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• "* twven'l felt Really 
WeN since I ot« that fiifc 
for breakfast . . Gal die, 
our cover cat, ha* earned a 
saucer of clmmpag ne, 
ibou^h — he's the Rational 
viiiner in our Cats' Whitka* 
Picture Contest. The picture 
was taken by Mr. Charles 
Stratford, of Hiahftt, Vic- 
toria. (See winders and more 
pictufti of the Top CoK on 
I, % m& 14.} 
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E POETRY OF FOOD 



Food is the world's only common language, says the managing 
director of a food firm. Nations speak it with individual accent 



By VALERIE CAftR 



MR. JOHN M. 
LEWIS, of KiUara, 
N.SAV., looks like a suc- 
cessful businessman. His 
suit h conservatively cut, 
his white shirt immacu- 
late, Heavy-rimmed spec- 
tacles give him an air of 
authority and confidence* 

He has all these qtmlfUf*. 
Yet when he speaks it is 
with the eloquence of a 
poet, Especially when he 
talki about food — his 
favorite topic, and also hi* 
business. 

For Mr, Lewis is manag- 
ing director of a Arm that 
manufactures, imports, and 
exports processed foods. 

"We export to over 40 
countries — things like 
kangaroo-tail soup, turtle 
soup, ctimouat marmalade, 
and sweet and sour saute," 
he said. 

He believes the taste of 
food i§ the only language 
common to the world; that 
it if an expression of 
people's habits and aspira- 
tions. 

To the Japanese, food Is 
one of the great am. It can 
be likened to a painting or 
Ikehana fiower arrangement, 
he says. 

Bating — considered 
as a fine art 

"They think you should 
eat not with the mouth but 
with the eye*" said Mr. 
Lewis, who travels overseas 
every two years. 

"They take great pains to 
present each course, choos- 
ing a container of fine por- 
celain or ceramic, and leav- 
ing just the right amount 
of white. 

*Tor example, on your 
plate you may have a sar- 
dine, a piece of sea urchin, 
two or three mow peas — 
the immature pods of peas 

— and perhaps a chrysan- 
themum, 

"They never fill the plate 

— ihcy say you must let 
God do the talking!" 

He was impressed by the 
hand movements of the 
Japanese.' 

"He nps his sake proudly, 
like a Samurai — so diff- 
er mi from the Chinese *over 
the road, 1 who makes a mess 
of hb food!" 

The Malayan turns eating 
into a duel. 

**In Singapore and Kuala 
Lumpur they eat copious 
quantities nf chillies, and 
always look as though they 
are trying to eat faster man 
their neighbors! 



"The Mexiran is the same, 
so Ls the Hungarian." 

In fact, says Mr. Lrwis t 
there \< a certain bravado in 
most conn tries where hot 
foods are on the menu. 

The Swede ts the exact 
opposite. He isn't at all 
adventurous in his foods, 

"I think this may be be- 
cause Sweden has the highest 
standard of Living in the 
world," he said, "It has 
made the people fairly 
stable." 

Mr. Lewis was mystified 
by the presence of ginger in 
the land of the smorgasbord- 
'i never thought I'd find 
it so far north," he said. 

Sour milk and 
ginger far breakfast 

"It was thr custom in the 
morning to have a dish of 
sour miik sprinkled with 
sugar and ginger There were 
special ginger biscuits, too," 

Mr. Lewis wrote poetry 
while he was in Sweden — 
"some tiling 1 haven't done 
since I was a child. 

'The theme was my feel- 
ing of loneliness, i felt 
Sweden was jusi as far as 
I could go from my own 
country. I compared the 
smell of pine trees with my 
beloved eucalyptus," 

The food of Italy, says Mr. 
Lewis, is as warm as the 
I talian, while the Spaniard 
mates the most accom- 
plished waiter in the world. 

* f He sweeps the food down 
on to the table — never 
' spilling a drop — with the 
nourish of a flamenco dan- 
cer or bullfighter.*' 

Mr. Lewis, who heads 
straight far a supermarket 
when h^s in a foreign city 
— "that's where the people 
are" — says English food 
stores are fabulous. 

"You find the greatest 




Mr, John M. Lewis, managing director of a leading Sydney food firm. 
Portrait is of his father, Henry Lewis, founder af the firm. 



they toil in the fields all day, 
but give them their glass of 
vino and plate of paella, 
and they are happy.*' 

It can also bring hack 
happy memories. 

"Every time 1 have gax- 
pacho soup, 1 think of music 
playing in a Spanish, restaur- 
ant, and the bullfight I went 
to afterwards," 

Discussing food with Mr. 
Lewis is a revelation. Some- 
thing yon usually take for 



in the '20s, discussed around 
the dinner table different 
exotic foods he had sold. 

"1 was always exposed to 
the joy of selling foods/ 1 Ht\ 
Lewis said, "and even as a 
child sensed the excitemenL" 

Young John a bo Learnt 
about the world through 
food. He would sample had- 
dock livers from Holland, or 
hearts of palm from Brazil, 
then look up the countries 
in the atlas, 

It was only to be expected 



"The sadder the country, 



he drives his wife mad — 
"she's: the intelligent one of 
the family" — when he puts 
in a special seasoning she 
knows nothing aboUL 

"She says I spoil her cook- 

In Mr. Lewis 1 opinion, 
meat pies and bread-and- 
butter will have no place is 
Australia tomorrow. 

He considers the emerging 
generation which will leave 
school later will have more 
leisure and money for enter- 
taining. They will be more 
interested in cooking as one 
of the creative arts. 



the brighter the food and drink" 



variety of food in London," 
he said, "And some stores 
make a product into high 
fashion. 

"You'll sec cans of cue tun- 
be r soup piled high in the 
window, but never anything 
as everyday as tomato 
soup?" 

Food can be a way of 
escape, according to Mr. 
Lewis, 

"The sadder the rountry, 
the brighter the food and 
drink seem to bt:. In Spain 



gran red suddenly becomes 
exciting — even "food" for 
thought! 

Mr. f^wis discoverer] the 
excitement of food when he 
was a child, 

He and his two younger 
brothers, who are also in the 
business, almost literally 
cut their teeth on interna- 
tional delicacies like salami, 
anchovy, and pumpernickel. 

They would listen agog as 
their father, the late Henry 
Lewis, who founded the firm 



he would grow up feeling he 
had a destiny in processed 
foods— the vehicle for bring- 
ing fresh foods of far lands 
to the people of the world- 
Mr. Lewis has rive daugh- 
ters and one son— "I cannot 
always remember how old 
they are! "-—and they are all 
interested in cooking. 

"They drive us mad be- 
cause they concoct all types 
of foods that we have to 
eat" 

But then, Mr. Lewis says, 



* There will he more inter* | 
national thinking, too. Aus- 
tralia is the greatest poten- 
tial user of the world's beat 

foods. 

"While it would be diffi- 
cult to get a Greek, for s»» 
stance, to eat French foodl 
because his culture in food 
has been handed down 
hundreds of years, we are a 
young country with no p** 
conceived ideas, 

"We will embrace the best 
of everything!'* 
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WHEN KING HASSAN 
WENT TO SEA . . . 



ARRIVAL of King 
Hassan of Morocco 
40 board the Italian 
jttr RaJfadlo at Gasa- 
I ynjca will always be 
umbered by attractive 
jrtng Australian Janice New* 

Janice* who now lives with 
btt ptrenti in Brisbane, at 
I ibe time was social hostess, 
lot class, an tlie liner. 

She said, "Even now it 
tctim fantastic. 

"The Chief Purser lold 

., nothing more than that 
the ship would stop at Ca,sa- 
lubnca to collect a very im- 
portant person* 

"The red carpet went 
fawn about 6.30 p.m. — all 
i be way from the ship down 
[fee gangway to the jetty — 
lad it stayed down for 
about four hours. 

♦lien, while the King's 
private orchestra on the 
jetty played national tunes, 
hr stepped aboard with his 
titter* Princess Lalla Mcricm, 
i younger brother (whose 
name 1 can't remember}, the 
King's, heir, Sidj Mohamed, 
iged four, and 2 10 servants, 
including 21 personal guards, 
fail own chef T 45 Army pcr- 
fmtiel equipped with rifles 
Mid machine-guns, and num- 
erous pretty young women, 
ill veiled. I counted 12. 

Constant guard 

"The King's personal 
guard were magnificent speci- 
mens — the shortest about 
tft 4ia They wore silk 
jackets of vibrant greens, 
winge, blues, and red with 
foil white trousers. Armed 
with ipears they kept con- 
***at guard outside the 
King' i suite of eight cabins." 

Janice laughed. "The cap- 
tain was so worrkd. He was 
afraid the spears would go 
through the ceiling*. 

k I read that King Hassan 
**» going to America to talk 
ta President Johnson about 
a wheat grant," 

King Hassan mixed freeJy 
with the passengers. 

Janice said, "A young male 
twise director and I were 
invited one day to play lable 
tennis with the King and his 
brother. 



. , . The red carpet went down, 
and with him went some 
110 servants, including his 
red-fezzed personal chef 



"We didn't know whether 
io lose or try to win, but it 
wasn't long before King 
Hassan said, '1 want you to 
play properly.' We did and 
were soundly beaten. 

'The King would he 36 or 
37, about 5ft. 7in., slim, not 
handsome, but interesting- 
looking, speaks good English 
and dresses well. 

"He ate in his own suite, 
and seemed very fond of 
spinach puree, Judging from 
the amount I saw cooking in 
the kitchen, where his little 
red-fexted chef prepared the 
royal meals. 

"After dinner, he some- 
limes sat in one of the 
lounges with some of his 



By JEAN BRUCE 



pwn people and American 
passengers. He always or* 
dertd champagne." 

A party King Hassan gave 
for the 500 children on the 
ship was the event of the 
voyage. 

"There were delicious 
lit tie Moroccan pastries, 
cookies, and candies* and 
every child received a beau- 
tiful gift from the King, At 
Lisbon he had hundreds of 
large - boxes of toys sent 
aboard - — racing tricycles, 
panda teddy bean, 5ft. tall, 
walking dolls, wading pools. 
Oh, the children's faces! 

"Little Prince Sidi 
Mohamed was host. He went 
around to every table and 
shook as many little hands 
as he could until his own 
became too sure. 

"The children were all so 
natural. One small French 
boy offered the Prince half 
his chewed biscuit and some 
of his orange juice, because 




King Hassan of Morocco on the Rattoetfo. 
Tub AusfTBAtiAM Wo mew's WWly -December 27, 1967- 



the Prince hadn't started ta 
eat" 

The sea put an end to 
the chain of festivities started 
by the children's party. The 
Captain gave a reception for 
the King; the King then in- 
vitcd the Captain and pas- 
sengers to a party to be held 
in the main lounge. 

Janice said, "The tables 
were laden with food in the 
King's serving dishes and 
lovely crystalware on hand- 
made lace tabtedoths. 

"Half an hour before the 
party was to start, the ship 
struck rough seas, gave a 
violent roll, and the whole 
lot went over, smashing the 
crystal, spoiling the food. 

"The King became seasick 
and we didn't see much 
more of him before the ship 
reached New York two days 
later. 

"He didn't forget to tip. 
He left $U-Sl3wO to he 
divided among cabin 
stewards and ship** staff/' 
(This didn't include Janice, 
who wasn't allowed to take 
lips.) 

In 1%3, Janice Newman, 
then 20, left a good office 
job in Me!bourne T somewhat 
to her mother's dismay, to 
be a stewardess on the Fair- 
sky on a Pacific cruise, be- 
cause she wanted to travel. 

It took her about three 
years and a number of ships 
to graduate to the RaffaclLo* 
but when she did, her 
mother was just as thrilled 
as she was. 

Frmcess Grace 

The 46,000-ton RaJfadlo 
is regarded in Italy as the 
ultimate in luxury travel. 

Janice said, "First class 
from Genoa io New York 
costs from $L ! .S.800 for thr 
eight-day voyage, or from 
flOQ a day/' 

King Hassan wasn't 
Janice's first experience with 
royalty on board sfiip- &he 
hadn't been on the Raffaello 
long, when Princess Grace 
and Prince Rainier came 
aboard at Monaco for a big 
charity function. 

"I was quite terrified," 
Janice said, "because 1 was 
so new to the job, hut my 
worries soon fell away, 

"Princess Grace was 
charming and smiled so sin- 
cerely when we met. 

"She was a very easy and 
enthusiastic person to be 
with. i had thought she 
would be withdrawn, but she 
was interested in rverylhing, 

"Prince Rainier nndded 
when I was introduced , * 

Of passengers generally, 
Janice said, "I met all kinds 
of people, and mostly they 
were es.tr emely nice. There 
were usually a few worriers 
who would lose things, from 




* Luxury Italian finer Raffaello 




• In Pucci pyjamas of chiffon jersey, Janice Newman relaxes at her 
Brisbane home. Her earrings of Venetian glass were bought in Ram*. 



their cabin keys to diamond 
rings, every day. 

u Two American women 
were on their first voyage. I 
passed by during a storm 
aod they were clutching each 
other and trying io get com- 
fort from consoling words. 

<: 1 told them there was no 
need to worry because the 
ship was stabilised. 

"About half an hour later, 
I heard one say to the 
other, 'This is ridiculous, we 
are behaving like children. 
After all, the hostess did say 
the ship was tratiq utilised/ 
met many stowaway*, 
but lit lie Jose, the Spaniard, 
was such a likable man and 
soon won friends. 

"His wife and children had 
died in an accident, so he 
had gi+ne from Spain to 
Panama to find work. There, 
be had lost bis money in a 



small investment, something 
like a fruit barrow. He 
found himself on the docks 
with some fruit-loaders, so 
stayed on board. 

"This wai on the Flavia, 
where I was a kind of female 
purser and assistant hostess. 

"Jose begged to be allowed 
work in the kitchen instead 
of being pui in the ship s 
clink, and he was given work 
to do. 

"In every port he was 
handed over to the local 
police until just before the 
ship sailed, so he didn't get 
ashore at a!J. 

'The Flavia got to Naga- 
saki. As it wax the first visit, 
the Mayor came on board. 

"There was a great com- 
motion in the ship's loyer 
and there was Jose, impecc- 
able io plumes borrowed 
from the Italian boy* and 



accompanied by three or four 
kitchen staff. 

"Through an interpreter, 
they asked On Jose's behalf 
if the Mayor would be so 
kind as to let him go unci' 
I'ortcd around the city. And 
the Mayor instructed that 
Jose be driven round in an 
official tar 

"Jose had a wonderful day, 
and when he returned there 
had been some meeting on 
board and he was cleared of 
the stowaway charge. He 
had to return to Panama, 
but the ship's staff took up 
a collection of J 1 00 to give 
him a new start on land." 

Janice added, "My job was 
a marvellous experience. I 
hope to apply it now io some- 
thing where I can still meet 
people and use my initiative, 
but be at home in Australia." 

Pacta 3 
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;"NEXT WEEK * 

• What do your stars pre 
J diet for the coming year? 
hm Famous astrologer 
2 FRANCESCO WALDNER 
z tells all: 

• In our 16-page lift-out , . . 
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Stars 

1968 



. , . he gives long and detailed 
predictions for every sign of 
the zodiac. You'll learn what 
to expect in your job, your 
home, in offoirs of the heart, 
and in money matters, too. 

and . . . 



• There's a 
BIG COLOR 
PIN-UP of 
MR, SPOCK 
from TV's 
"Star Trek" 




• We begin again our popu- 
lar full-page color pictures in 

BEAUTIFUL AUSTRALIA 

• For the 

children . . . 
'Puppy Love' 

a story about 

Wuff, Snuff, 

and Tuff by 
Carol Kift (12) 

§ In a three-page color re- 
view of a new book — "Aus- 
tralian Gems tones in Color" 

ROGKHOUNDS' 
TREASURE 

{and where to find it!) 



• They are 

delicious, 
and quick: 
recipes for 
SEAFOODS 




• In color: 
the newest 
from Paris — 
PAGEBOY 
PANTS 
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A HUSBAND, 10 CHILDREN 

-AND SHE'S 
A FULL-TIME SECRETARY 

• She spreads 56 bread slices daily for lunches 

• A hot meal uses 51b. of potatoes 

• Breakfasts take 14 packets of cereal a week 



• In the happy Brady family, of Daceyville, N«S.W. — ten 
children, aged from 16 years to nine months — both parents 
work full-time. Four years ago Mrs* Matt Brady, then the 
mother of eight children all under 13, took on a secretary's 
job to earn extra money, and she has kept it, despite two more 
babies. She now has nine daughters and one son. 



TRI5H - BORN Matt 
-1 Brady and hfe Eng- 
lish-tram wifc^ Jean, arc 
the parents of Fa ulin c , 
16, Catherine, 15, Peter, 
13, Fiona, 12, Deirdre, 
1 i, Felicity, J 0, Lorraine, 
8. Penny, 6, Joanne, 2, 
and Siuzaiine, nine 
month-H. 

The day photographer 
Ernie Null and I visited 
them in their simply fnm* 



isbtfd Housing Commission 
home wc found a happy, 
contented family. 

"My wife's the organiser/' 
sAid Mr. Brady. 

"Tilings are usually 
chaotic when shc*s not 
around — for instance, when 
she went to hospital to have 
the babies." 

Four years ago, living in 
a hostel with eight children 
under 1.1 years of age and 
finding it hard to make do 
on Mr. Brady's income of 
$50, Mrs. Brady got a job. 



Mr. Brady is an internal 
audit derk with ICt and 
Mrs. Brady became a secre- 
tary for the same firm, earn- 
ing $42 a week for a five- 
day (8.30 a.m.-4.30 p.m.) 
week, 

Mrs* Brady hai been with 
the firm since October, 
1963. 

"If lias broadened all 
sons of horizons for rne, n 
she said. 

"I know this sounds 
funny, but 1 dido't know a 
soul when we lived our First 



year at the Bututenmf 
migrant hostel. 

"Since I've gone out lo 
work I can't wulk down ihxi 
street without meeting »mr 
acquaintance, or friend who 
knows my family, who*t in* 
terestcd in the fact tint t 
work/* 

Mrs. Brady admits that, 
while she enjoys the intertit 
her job gives her, her mak 
reason for working is "the 
money. * 

Even with the $6 board U 
money which young C#lh- 



TH£ CHILDREN, including Peter 
(the only son), make their own 
beds each morning and tidy their 
Five of the girts share 
this large dormitory-style room. 



m NEXT WEEK 

Page 4 



NEXT WEEK 




8, VVU&JULT t ] 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4973537 




erine, who has a job, con- 
tributes, and the weekly 
|17.25 child endowment, 
and Pauline's $l .f>0 student 
allowance, the family would 
find it hard to manage on 
one wage, ihe said. 

The secret of managing 
happily with both parents at 
work, says Mrs. Brady, lies 
m all the family pulling to- 
gether. 

"My family does this. 
Tney all know they have to 
do their bit if wc are to 
fict ah tad." 

Mrs. Brady rises at 5.30 
a.m. each week day, showers 
and dresses, and then turns 
to in the kitchen to make 
^6 slice* of tread up into 
lunch sandwiches for seven 
children, herself, and her 
husband. 

The older girls arc up a 
little later to supervise the 
family bedmaking (down to 
the six-year-old Penny, they 
ill make their own beds) and 
laying the house. 

Catherine and Pauline set 
the tabic for breakfast 
(Usually cereals, toast and 
marmalade, tea and coffee ), 
■ad Deirdre and Felicity 
oear away and wash-up, 

"I usually manage to put 
the cleaner over the carpets 
Qch morning and do a bit 
« dinting," 5 a id Mrs. 
Brady. 

Wftfc friends 

The children put away 
*Hy toys lying about." 

As they dcnYi have a car, 
Mr. and Mrs. Brady iharc a 
**i each day to and from 
««yr offices, taking babies 
Joanne and Suzanne to a 
"lend '3 home on the sway. 

At night they call for the 
two children again in a 
and return home about 
3 p.m. 

Ii9n S * 8 * iame 10 spend lhai 
**m a day on i^i^ but it's 



FAMILY PICTURE; Mrs. Brady with Suzanne, Mr. Brady with Joanne, then Pauline, 
Catherine, Peter r Fiona, Deirdre, Felicity, Lorraine, and Penny 00 the veranda of their 
Housing Commission home, which includes four bedrooms and two bathrooms. 



too awkward going by bus 
with the children's strollers 
and things, l * said Mr, Brady. 

"When we can sane up 
enough lor a deposit, then 
maybe we'll be able in use 
(hat taxi money to pay off 
a smalt second-hand car." 

When the older girU re- 
turn from school they start 
the potato peeling (51b, a 
meal J and put in the oven 
or on the oven top the meal 
Mrs, Brady has prepared the 
night before. 

Every Sunday Mrs, 
Brady spends the entire day 
in the kitchen baking 
batches of scones, cakes, and 
pies to last through the week 
for lunch ex. 

"My family lovej cakes 
and pie* — apple pies and 
onion pies would be about 
their favorites. 

"I even manage to make 
some desserts ahead, and it 
I am lucky they'll get us 
through to Wednesday." 

The main Sunday meal 
is deferred to the evening, 
and it is usually steak, a 
roast, or two or three 
chickens, 

During the week the 
Brady dinners consist usu- 
ally of stews, casseroles, 
sausages, and chops. 

"Chicken and a teaks — we 
need at least 51b, of steak 
for a meal — are our week- 
end luxuries." 

Five years ago the Bradya 
and eight of their children 
travelled by *hip to Aus- 
tralia as migrants. 

They spent four years at 
the Bunnerong migrant 
hostel and found the going 



hard because most of Mr. 
Brady's weekly salary was 
eaten up Ln the $43.80 a 
week paid for room and 
board. 

"As. well, we were charged 
for electricity, which left 
hardly any tiling for clothing 
or pocket-money. 

' I knew 1 would have to 
get a fob, otherwise it looked 
as if we would spend nnr 
entire lives at the hostel," 
said Mrs. Brady. 

*T was tired, too, of sil- 
ting round hearing other 
women at the hostel doing 
nothing but grumble about 



In England, Mr. Brady 
earned about $40 a week, and 
out of this he paid $22 a 
month off a semi-detached 
house they were buying. 

"I didn't work m England, 
not so much, because 1 didn't 
have to, but more because 
I couldn't find anyone to 
look after my youngest chil- 
dren. " 

In Sydney, Mrs. Brady has 
$30-$32 worth of groceries 
delivered each Thursday to 
her home, and on Saturday 
mornings she and her hue- 
band pick up their green- 
groceries order (about $8) 



By ANNE OLSEN 



conditions and their 1 1> 1. 

"Some women believe just 
because they are married and 
have given birth to a few 
children that they have given 
up for ever any right or 
chancp of earning money. 

"I knew no fairy god- 
mother was going iu wave a 
wand and produce all the 
things my children were go- 
ing without, 

'You can't imagine the 
difference my working has 
made to us and the way we 
are able to live. 

11 1 would be a\hamed to 
tell you how little 1 had W 
buy groceries with in Eng~ 
land It's enough to sav we 
just skimped on food, week 
to week 

^The rhild - allowance 
money which was about $9 
a week, didn't go too Iar r 
either/' 
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and their meat order, w r hich 
runs to j bow $12. 

"Often I have to spend 
another $8 a week on things 
which we may run out of 
during the week." 

Three sliced loaves of 
bread and eight pints of 
milk a day, and at least 14 
packet* of different break- 
fast cereals a week, give an 
example of the family \ 
healthy appetites. 

Mrs. Brady said hostel 
life made ii easier for her 
to return to work, because 
she had a friend in the 
hostel who was glad to mind 
her youngest child, ibrn 
three years old. 

Also, as meals are all pre- 
pared by hostel stall, she 
was freed from the job of 
preparing meals for her 
large family. 

She had been working for 



14 months v> n she found 
she was pregnant for the 
ninth time. She asked her 
employers if they would 
mind her using her annual 
three- week holiday, plus a 
three- week leave period, 
for li?r confinement. - 

"They were marvellous 
to me, 1 * said Mrs. Brady, 
who stayed faithfully at her 
desk until three weeks 
before, and returned three 
weeks after, the birth of 
Joanne. 

*'One reason I think they 
didn't mind my staying on 
was the fact that 1 have 
always been on time at the 
job and have never taken 
sickies.* 

"In fact 1 didn't lose one 
day 1 * work during the preg- 
nancy. 

"1 think I probably 
worked better during those 
months just 10 show them 
how little difference it makes 
to a woman's efficiency. 

'I really think that a lor 
of women wouldn't mind 
slaying longer on the job 
when they are pregnant, but 
they feel the) have to leave. 

' In many rases 1 am sure 
employers wouldn't mind 
either, hut the women don't 
think to ask them how they 
feel about it. 

"In my case, with a jab 
thai was not-too-active 
physically, it was very 
easy." 

When baliy number ten 
(Suzanne) came along, Mn, 
Brady worked until a week 
before the binh. 

"I felt it was better to 



have a bit more time after 
the birth with baby, so I 
didn't return until she was 
five weeks old." 

Though high on the 
priority list for a Housing 
Commission home, the Brady 
family moved out of the 
hostel last August to a smalJ 
rented house nearby. 

I| was not that condi- 
tions were any worse at the 
hostel, or the food any 
poorer, it was more a general 
monotony of living such a 
life," said Mr. Brady. 

"Thrilled" 

"One longs for the 
privacy of a house." 

Four days after they had 
moved into their new home, 
the Housing Commission 
notified them that a house 
for $13 a week near Dacey- 
ville was available. 

The home, a hop, step, 
and a jump from Daceyville 
Prima 1 y School, which most 
of the Brady children attend, 
was originally a shop and a 
dwelling, and the whole has 
been made into one big 
home for the family. 

Two enormous pafm trees- 
stand on each side of the 
entrance to the house. 

The Brat! ys are thrilled 
with the hi?jne r which even 
sports a small cement sand- 
pit, which will do summer 
duty as a pool- 

The newly painted in- 
terior is furnished with 
second-hand furniture and 
carpets. 

"It's very ordinary furni- 
ture," said Mrs. Brady, "and 
we still owe some money on 
it T Imt it will do. Resides, 
w r hat's the point of having 
fine stuff when the cnildren 
are young? There's time for 
all that later on." 

>s 5 
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SCHWEPPESMANSHIP FOR THE 
WHOLE FAMILY: 




1. My children should have all the advantages. ] 

2. Only Schweppes mixers are good enough for me. j 

3. Therefore, only Schweppes soft drinks are good 
enough for my children. 

4. Why complicate things? 
SCHWEPPES: EQUAL RIGHTS FOR CHILDREN 

^ The AusntALtAn Womb's Wfekly ^ Dumber 27, * L 
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In prisons 
of poverty 

and loneliness 

These are some of the people 
the Smith Family helps. It is 
their source of human comfort 



By KAY KEAVNEY 



3 




MOERA from the 
Smith Family went 
on ahead. Photographer 
Ernie Nutt and I 
diffidently followed. 
Down the long, stark 
passageway we went, past 
ail the blank, closed 
doors, as depressed as if 
we moved through an 
enclosed prison. 

And prison - like it 
nrrmed, this " private 
hotel" in Sydney. 

Behind each of scores 
of shut doors was a liny 
room, an enclosed and 
self-contained world for 
each of the dwellers in 
this sad place, 

Moira knocked on a door 
Almost at once, ill up and 
down ihe corridor, other 
doors opened and Utile old 
gray heads looked out_ 

They were tenants, all oi 
tlwm, these old folk, still 
proudly "paying their way." 
Out of a $15 -a- week pension, 
they paid $10 a week for the 
privilege of being incarcer- 
ated in these rooms. 

They had no food-storage 
Or cooking facilities. Cook- 
ing, indeed, was strictly for- 
bidden. Hail, rain, or shine, 
ark or well, they had to 
struggle out to get a cooked 
tne»l, ©tit qf the five remain- 
ing dollars, 

Oui of this 55, too, had 
to come clothes, fares, soap, 
*" Lhat it takes to live in 
human dignity, 

A stem notice hi the hall 
forbade visitors. 1 queried 



this with a passing employee, 
whom my heated imagina- 
tion saw as a wardress. 

"Do you mean/ 1 1 de- 
manded, "that these tenants, 
paying $10 a week rent, 
aren't allowed visitors in 
their room*?" 

"They have to get per- 
mission" said the woman. 

"Why?" I asked hotly. 

"Oh, well/' said the 
woman, "anyone could come 
in. Drunks or anyone." 

Even a drunk, 1 felt, would 
be an event in the lives of 
these aged people, living out 

They share 
rooms with 
anxieties 
and memories 



the long hours behind ihos<> 
ibhut doors, with all their 
possessions and their mem- 
ories crowded about therm 

Even a knock on another 
door down that sunless 
passageway was a big event. 

The old lady Moira had 
come to see was ill. Illness 
b sheer terror to the old- 
age pensioner. 

The old lady had had a 
wonderful offer of a holiday 
in a country place. She had 
refused. She was afraid, 
afraid to go away because 
she might lose her precious 



The fierce independence 
of the aged poor is humbling 
and heartbreaking. And tf 



they did lose their rooms, 
where could they go? What 
would happen to them? 

Yon find them all over 
this rich, busy city* 

Around Kings Cross and 
the inner suburbs there are 
whole warrens of fhem t with 
lower rents and living stan- 
dards than the inmates of 
that "private boteL" 

AH of them were virtual 
pioneers when they were 
young and strong, builders 
of this country *s current 
affluence. And this is what 
life has shrunk to in what 
ought to be gracious old 
age. 

Some live in damp,, peel- 
ing rooms that have no elec- 
tric light, no gas, no means 
Of healing during ihe winter. 

One spunky old lady of 77 
uses a tin bath in a shed in 
a handkerchief- sized liack- 
yard, to which she has to 
tote hot water from a copper. 
Before she can heat the 
copper she has to chop up 
wood with an axe, 

An 8T)-y ear-old man who 
spent most of his life on the 
open seas nnw spends his 
days and nights alone in a 
miniscule room faced by a 
blank brick walL Everything 
he possesses is stacked about 
him. 

His wife is long dead, his 
friends long dead, his daugh- 
ter and her children live far 
away. But he is lucky, he 
can paint. Painting gives him 
a present. 

For most, there is no pres- 
ent, only a past. 

What do they think about 
during the long days and 
nights? 

Continued on page 12 





MRS, N, { above) fives 
In one room. She is 
64, childless, and her 
husband died two 
years ago. She is a 
great reader, and this 
helps combat the 
great loneliness. 



MR. R. (left) likes to 
point and listen to 
classical music an hh 
old radio. A former 
purser f he is a Service 
pensioner and is 
aged 3D. Mm still 
misses his wHe, who 
died many years ago. 
A daughter and her 
children lire far 
away. 



Mil. N. (left) is 
lucky. He has a good 
landlady ana a 
flower - tilted back- 
yard. He is 88 and 
seldom sees his chil- 
dren or grand- 
children. 



MRS. W. (right) is 
in her late 80s. She 
k very deaf, in poor 
health, and very 
much alone since her 
husband died last 
year. She was de- 
lighted to have 
visitors to her tiny 
room, dominated by 
(amity pictures end 
of iter treasures. 
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• Judges had a mammoth task choosing the winners 
from more than 7000 entries. There were aristocrats, 
tabbies, "bitzers," alley-cats, some bedecked with 
ribbons and jewels, others partnered with penguins, 
cockatoos, dogs, horses, cows, goats, even guinea pigs, 




SOUTH Australian winner, Mr, /, 
McGuiness, of Darwin, posed his tortoise- 
shell cat, above, with a red carnation. 
Each State winner received $100 in 
cash and $30 worth of film. 



WESTERN Australian winner, Mrs. G. F> 
U. Baker, of Swan View, caught this 
delightful picture, above, of her two 
kittens. Ginger and Candy, during one 
of their many playful periods. 



FOUR little pussycats, below, with the 
appealing expressions, posed prettily 
when pegged on a clothesline by their 
owner, Queensland winner, Mr. A* H. 
Crowder, of Acacia Ridge, Brisbane. 
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CATS' WHISKAS 
CONTEST WINNERS 



GOLDIE > our cover 
cat, is the national- 
prize winner in the Cats 5 
Whiskas Picture Contest. 
He completely won the 
judges* admiration with 
his sophisticated expres- 
sion of social boredom as, 
degandy dressed, he 
waited lor dinner to be 
served. 

Mr Charles Stratford, of 
Highetr. Vie^ who look the 
winning picture, said thai 



much of the credit for his 
win should go to his sister, 
Mrs. Dorothy Comber. 

"Goldie U her cat arid she 
really did stage-manage the 
picture/' he said. "She also 
made the 'dinner jacket 1 bib 
which Goldie wore for the 
photograph/ 1 

Mr. Stratford said he gave 
GoLdie three sittings of half 
an hour or so earJi to cap- 
ture the expression be 
wanted. 

a He is a very placid catt 
and didn't object to wearing 
the bib. He has been easy to 



train ever sine? he was a 
kitten, and to get him on to 
the chair and into his posc 
all I had to do was snap my 
fingers." 

As the national winner 
Mr. Stratford received a cash 
prize totalling $550, as well 
as ? LOO worth of film. Only 
recendy he took up photog- 
raphy as a hobby on ha 
retirement from the insur- 
ance business. 

More than 7000 entries 
were received in the Cats 7 
Whi?kas Contest. They rame 
from every State in Australia 
and even from New Guinea. 



Poses were many and 
varied. One series, showing 
a magnificent black cat 
decked out in a replica of a 
well-known Victorian foot- 
baller's jersey, had him 
opening a refrigerator door 
tu get at his food. 

The i\ 1.3 a in y of pictures 
entered in the content was so 
high that the three judges — 
Laurie Le Guay, well-known 
Australian photographer, and 
the Art Directors of The 
Australian Women's "Weekly 
and George Patterson Ltd, — 
had a formidable job choos- 
ing the winners* 




NATIONAL and Victorian winner, Mr, 
Charles Stratford, of Highett, Vie, with 
Goldie, his sister's cat, the model for his 
prizew inning photograph on our cover. 



"WHAT'S new Pussy Cat*' 
New South Wales winning entry, 
right, sent in by Mr. Paul 
Chimin, of Maroubra Junction. 



SHEBA, below, who looks as 
though she is ready to take on 
all-comers, belongs to Mrs. 
Dhine Clark, Tasmanian winner. 




1*» 



List of 300 consolation- 
prize winners on page 14 
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LYNDA BIRD'S WEDDING 




• Formal photograph in the Oval Room at the White House, abort, after the wedding of Lynda Bird Johnson, 23-year-old daughter of U.S. President Lyndon 
B. Johnson and Mrs. Johnson, and Captain Charles S. Robb. The Johnsons' younger daughter, Ltd Nugent, is next to her mother, with her husband, Patrick, 
behind her. The bridegroom's mother, Mrs James S. Robb, is next to him. Below, Lynda Bird made certain that maid-ot-honor Warrie Lynn Smith, rumored to 
be engaged to best man Marine Captain William Davidson, caught her bouquet. Captain and Mrs. Robb chose for their honeymoon the hilitop plantation home 
of philanthropist Laurence Rockefeller, at Careet Bay, in the Virgin Islands of the West Indies. In two months, Captain Robb, aged 28, goes to Vietnam 




# After a gay 
reception for 
500 guests, 
a honeymoon 

in the 
West Indies 



• Captain Robb and his 
bride after the first White 
House wedding of a Presi- 
dent's daughter for 53 
fears. Thmf exchanged 
amf kisses in a simple, 
12- minute ceremony be- 
fore a candlelit altar in the 
gold-and-whke East Room. 
Lynda Bird was dressed in 
peart white silk satin, the 
inside of the gown «n- 
bfoidered in blue near the 
hemline with M Lynda Bird 
Johnson, The White House, 
Oecember 9, mi." 
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A blessing or a curse must 
be done properly! 



THE sure way to under- 
stand the Bibie I par- 
ticularly the Old Testa- 
ment, is to regard it as 
■a living book within its 
own setting, 

Tim is the advice of Dr. 
John Thompson, Senior Lec- 
turer in Biblical Archaeology 
at Melbourne University's 
Department of Middle 
Ej -m it Studies. 

Dr Thompson will I ecu i re 
at Victoria's Council of 
Adult Education Summer 
School at Ridley College, 
Parkville, January 15-20. 

Thompson ha* titled 
two of his lecture* "The Old! 
Testament — an Eastern 
Book 1 ' He maintains that 
the only way to get to the 
heart of the Bible is n> un- 
derstand the life of .those far 
whom it was originally 
written, 

"Otherwise, people today 
can eet lost when they read 
of children** head* bcimz 



dashed against stones/* he 
said 

"It took the man of ihat 
day at least ten minutes and 
a great many words to thank 
God. The psalms show this. 

,L The same applied if he 
warned to CiSJX a man. If 
the Lord was To brin^ judg- 
ment, word pit lures, meta- 
phors j and exaggerated, long 
sentence* had to he used 



Bible as a 
living book" 



"This still applies in the 
Middle East. When I ■whs 
there on an archaeological 
exploration, the diggers were 
not getting on with the job 
fast enough, and the man in 
charge derided to give them 
a blast. 

"He berated them in 
Arabic — so fait I conlH- , 
follow — for two *vr three 
minutes- Wrier, he finished 
they were working hard 

'*! asked how he did it 



'"He said, 'In the usual 
way. I started with their 
great - gT£at - grandparents, 
went on to their grand- 
parents, their parents, and 
themselves 

"*I suggested their eyes 
should fall out, their houses 
fall about their ears, and 
their camels should die. 
Then I finished up with 
their children. 

" *lf you bless or curse a 
man, you must do it prop- 
erly! 1 " 

Dr. Thompson *aid God's 
message came into that soil 
of cultural environment. 
This mus* be used as a hack- 
drop in order to lift the cur- 
tain of die years and under- 
stand the Bible's message. 

"At heart the. message is. 
permanently valid in any 
ai*e he said. 

Dr, Thompson, who be- 
t;an hi* rarecr as a scientist 
and is also a Baptist min- 
ister, will be joined by an 
Ain-lkim. minister, a Roman 
Cat hi Jit 1 priest, and a Jew- 




DR. THOMPSON 

ish rabbi to lecture at the 
Summer School, The Biblical 
Studies course is full nine, 
and student* can either live 
in or attend daily. 

Dr Thompson says it is 
neither highbrow nor low- 
brow, but steers a rniddJ 
cours! 1 . 



In prisons of poverty Continued from page 7 



They are full of anxieties, 
all of them, and full of 
memories. 

But memories can be bitter, 
a* well a* sweet. All too often 
the rhildren they raised and 
ioved ignore them now. 
Often, they never see Them, 
never see the grandchildren* 
or see I hem perhaps once or 
twice the year round. 

("What will I do on 
Christmas Day?" repealed 



one old man of "Well, my 
SOtl might COmc ;irid take me 
nut. He did once. Mind ynu f 
I don t sec him thp^e days. 
Wi ll 1 expect he's busy. But 
he did take me our nine on 
Christmas Day. I won't know 
until the time comes, but 
there's always that chance. 
There's always a hope/') 

For mnst T Christmas Day 
will be like any other, except 



lunHier, because this should 
be the family time. Only the 
Smith Family will play Santa 
Clans. There will be Christ- 
mas, hampers so that none 
need go hungry. There will 
be little gifts, ro <=hcw that 
someone remembers. 

But the Smith Family, of 
course, remembers all the 
year round. There will come 
a cheerful knock on one of 




SPUNKY LITTLE MRS W. is country bred, ("You cant beat the 
toon try- ra i serf peop/e/' she says.) At 77, Mrs. W. is in poor neo7f/i, 
hat she crippi wood for the copper to hove a hot bath in a tin bath 
in an outside shed Her husband died nine years ago. Although the 
youngest of nine children, she is childless. She shares a kitchen dawn 
tortuous unlit stairs. The store has only one jet. 



those shut doors, and a smil- 
ing girl or woman will go in 
to 'Visit" for a while. 

There wilt be food parcels 
to help eke out those piti- 
fully few do liars, There will 
be cloches, shoes, blankets, a 
pretty rug. a radio perhaps, 
to drive loneliness a little 
further from the room. 

Not the same as one's own 
loved, unloving children 
popping in, hut a friend in 
a friendless world, where one 
has committed the unpar- 
donable crime of being both 
old and poor. 

("Thank you,** one old 
lady of 87 told Moira, hold- 
ing her hands very tightly, 
"thank you for breaking up 
the day for me") 

It's up to YOU 

The Smith* Family** work 
never ceases. But this lime of 
year, the festive season, is 
the only time when it ap- 
peals to you, the people of 
N.S,W T , to make its wort 
possible. 

Toe Smith Family is 
entirely supported by your 
gifts of goods and money. 

Send anything you can 
spare — money , household 
goods, clothes t tinned foods 
— to the Smith Family, 137- 
145 Crown St., East Sydney, 
or R-le phone 31-0222 and a 
van will call. 

Because of your gifts^ 
doors will open on those Liny 
rooms ail over Sydney, let- 
ting in light and warmth, 
and the knowledge that in 
the big, uncaring city some- 
body cares. 



SOCIAL 
ROUNDABOUT 



UST be sure to make a hotel booking as soon as Lherr 
" is a definite date in April for the Weekend at Bowral 
which the Art Gallery Ball Committee is arranging. Some 
of the suggestions so far put forward include garden and 
house inspections, a dance at the golf . Tub, and two 
barbecues - one at Ted Moloney's house, the other at 
Mrs. John Minter's. Some of the houses to be inspected 
are Mrs. Norman Palmer's charming house, "Comfort 
Hill/' Mrs. K. Godsell's "Grey I eaves," and Mrs. Ken 
if q skins' "Talgnt," 

* * * 

JJEWS this week from artist Justin O'Brien, who has 
moved his headquarters frum the Greek island of 
Skyros to Rome, where he has settled into a SmalJ flat 
near the main railway station. In a letter to Brian West- 
wood, Justin says he has finished thirty paintings which 
will be sen I to Australia for an exhibition next year. He 
has already sent some works for the Adelaide Festival exhi- 
bition. Incidentally, I believe that the party Brian gave for 
the unveiling of the portrait he his painted of Mrs. Gregory 
Bias. I and for the Archibald Prize was quite a success. 

* * + 

JJORE news from Rome when 1 spoke with Mcrvyn 
Horton, who told me that artist Jeff .Smart and Mie 
Sandford will be in Sydney fur two days of the fnrrnigh 
they will spmd in Australia. Mervyn hat asked many 
their friends to a picnic luncheon on New Year** Day 
hi* house at Palm Beach. 

* + * 

A^ >' et mother . titbit about Rome, but this time from 

London. In a letter from her husband, Humphrey, , 
this week. Diana Fisher 1 who haves here in January io 
make her way home via Hong SCrmg and America.) learned, 
that Eleanor Arrighi will be in London with her two 
daughters, Nidi and Luri. for Christmas, She wem from 
her home in Rome to visit Luri in Paris, where she tif 
modelling with Yves St. Laurent, and then goes on 16 
J^ondon. 

* * * 

JT would be a difficult job to select Sydney's "Hostess 
with the Mostest," but Mrs. Frank McCaiJ Power would 
be well in the running. She hostessed a charming dinner 
party dining the week dressed in an exotic hostess pyjama 
dress. The strapless top and overs kirt were in tangerine 
chiffon, the bodice and panu underneath in flu rub She 
looked so elegant presiding over a table set with a gold- 
worked red cloth on whirh were glowing green candles la 
gleaming white rhina candelabra and a grouping of shiny 
green baubles and holly 

* * * 

J)1SCQVERED a charming recipe (which I've decided 
is my favorite i while looking through the "Souvenir 
Cookery Book" which the women's committee of Scott 
College has brought out. It reads: 

Take a heaped cup of patience 

One heartfut of love 

Tiro hand f uh of generonly 

A dash of laughter 

One hard jut of understanding 

Sprinkle generously uith kindness and plenty of faith 
Mix well, spread over a period of a lifetime 
And serve everybody you meet 

The author, Mrs. G, '1 Tiompson, of Portland, is one of 
the students' mothers who contributed recipes for the 
book which has the Scots College crest on the cover and 
sells /through the committee) for a dollar. 

* * + 
JgPEAKING with Penny Ferguson about her planned trip 

to Hong Kong after Christmas, where she wilJ spend 
eight weeks with family friends, Mr. and Mrs. J. Kuvalskis, 
I also learned that she's in the midsl of party planning for 
a dinner she will give for American visitor Sue. Thompson. 
Sue, who stayed with the Ferguson family when she na* 
out hen* on a scholarship two years ago, flew into Sydney 
from New Jersey on December 9 and has been slaying 
with Mr. and Mrs. Erie Nolan at their Li nd field home. 
"lnere T s sure to be lots of news to exchange at the party 
when Sue will meet her furmer Abbotsleigh school friendi* 
* * + 

'pHE Mel Law ions have planned another of their delight- 
fulJy informal Christmas Eve gatherings, when friend* 
and neighbois with thrir children have been asked to drop 
in. The Lawtons* son Danny has asked a number of lib 
school friends us well, and during the evening the children 
will sing raroh to music piped into the garden, which wiU 
be ht by flares. 

— Mollie Lyon* 
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irn I fi 41 WAtTZ. J*r. atid Mr*. Philippe SfflWUfl 

, W ft* &JtoiiUli Wi« JW ParkhilL Miss 
Mf« Ml*A*fa ftmtifM, nrtd ! Penny 

it* i ifcr reception at Avoadale Golf Club, Pymble- 
Zhieh flowed their marriage at St* Swithury Church 
r 'Lhtr. Thr bride hoi Hiss Diane Marr. daughter of 
Jr and Mrs. Bruce Mnrr. The bridegroom is it* son 
3 SIT *** M** Pi " rrik Scampi. °* 1 




\ 



fT LEFT: Mr. and Mrs. Scamps cutting their 
weilding cake- at the reception at the Awondale 
Golf Club which fallowed their marriage* 



AT RlilttT: A pause between dance* far youth- 
ful Mr. Robert Ogaard-Stephens and Mist Cathy 
Wartand at the end-of-rear format given by 
fifteen fifth-year students from Scot* College. 
Mr, Ogaard -Stephen t ma* an* of the hosts at 
the party, which watt held at the Pickwick Club. 
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iMHAfm Mr. and Mrs. Barry Wood received 
ftfDfrnrjjfeJtcmf from the Ryde Choir* which tang 
J| their Kftttting. after the ceremony at the 
rnri'h Church of St. Joseph. Edgecliff* Thr bride 
Wija Ubbr Hall-Bvhrsatantt, daughter of Mrs* 
ytio !ltill-B<ih'r*mann. of Neutral Bay. and of the 
lttt€ Mr. HolLltuhrsmann. The bridegroom it thr 
,OM °/ M'. <rnri Air*. C. JFoorf. (tf Frmington. A 
ri **pHrrn foltwted at Windsor Gardens. Chatsu-oad. 

AusmuLMN Women's Weekly - Decembm 27, 



AT RIGHT; Mr Waiter PbiliipM. president of the 
Americ.au Station at Club, pictured with hi* wife 
at a farewell tint eh tun in honor of the lluited 
States Ambassador, Mr. Ed Clark* and Mrs. Clark. 
The rercfttion. which was held at the W ratworlh 
Hotel* wan honed by the Am t ralia a --A m § ricatl 
Association in conjunction with the American 
Sitfiet*, the American Malional Club, and the 
American Chamber of (lamniprce m Australia, 



J 





|4f." 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4973546 



CONSOLATION PRIZES 



CATS' WHISKAS CONTEST 



THE following were awarded con- 
solation prizes in the Cats' 
Whiskas Picture Contest, Each receives 
a month's supply of Jellymeal Whisk as 
— ■ a ease containing 36 tins. 

NEW SOUTH WALES 

MM I. RtMrironbla. 2 Want wort* Rd. Vaucluea. 

J. E. AlMlnMr, lf!7 WHrtn £1,, Hirrii Park 

Mrt- It. B Allan. B ao np= ra^l a, Yfler awe-en* h, 

Mr. n. A lino US, 2/141 Sutherland St.. py^npn 

Sendr* AllQ04d, 979 CHrm Si.. Sydney. 

MlM P. Alvmi. 4 rYerambia St.. lNaslwtth 

Mr, H. J. A man. 10 TliOrrclori St.. Fiaedacb. 

Hill W. Befcev £*9 Gnat Nurlli Md . A i =,,i thf =: r j 

V. L. timet, ST Qu-cen PL, Rcvsebv. 
Mrt. N . S n Li I elf. 10 liAwj Si., Komi 
Mn C, BelFtmans, 14 Winidi St., KiM-L^lll 
Mr. L Rj Bennett. kS Snllt St., Kkagtwottd. 
Mn. R. Bennett 3*, A«^n it Lutein be 
T. L. |nu, AS figgrgi St., Berry, 
Mr, «ad Mil B. flirt [J Jayr.* 51,, F*rrfleld. 
Mn. J. Bluett, Fctu+ StKVBi M^n; Bel rain. 
Mn. E, D barman, <■! Pi*., Cnnnqblh 

Mn. E. IwHfjf, 7 Ittuntug Si., Clmesie . 
■Mn. L. Enanan. « ElK>« An., Sylvan t*. 
Mn. aj, tnwn h lb VYVIIi 5l., KingSgrvvr. 
Miu M Hurnk. itinrw St., BaJlawlBrt. 
Lh C Bullar. AO Malsbury Rd., HorKsby 
Mn. CaflnttiM, Coral St.. Yvreed H*iit. 
Mr. A. H, Cartel , M OavanirMr* St., Ch^lnoa^ 
Mb M, C truer, ""Fressinir'leEd,." We-adVl 1 1 e, ■ HfthJ- 

Mr. md Mn. P. CAuuTey, U ftuirajang Cr**.. Bib*. 

Mn, Y, Wf, ClupraJii, -'Camb*- C^tHtte/" Munaindd. 
Mn M. Chimin, il BjIct 5*-, Mnraubfa JunrUin. 
Mrt. L. H. Cl»rfc. 8ai 45, P.O., eiayrrrj. 
Miu M. Ciark. JO DfJtlJJ4* $|L Wanraanqa. 
Mn S. ClarAe, 7 C-J-'ib-p r r j Art., Turrlmiirri, 
t" CJartap, >Ml Mem Rd,, Dftrtknri Feint. 
Mn ft. Clantat, 111 CmaS St., Crnidril fwk. 
■Its ft. CachJn. » Sn^rui St., Huntrlfli, 
Dr. B. Casing*. 171 Addilun St.. ^nulbiirtt 

B. S. Ca*fc*. 44 Patrick St., Ai«Im, 

Mr*- tl Catt**, ,J T#r CcHa-jf." WUean Rd , Terrtual 

M}» ft, CflWrNnf. Harm Rd.. Srlvania. 

f- Cr*SBB#t!f r 9fc Partes Rd.. C»Ma/*y PIHlMAI. 

Mn. T. Clam, 3, '110 wrrMinnion St,, BondL 

Mln H. M, Oavis, Si CharPlori A v » Celsncch 

Mr, Rvn Daari, 50 The A*a»u.e. Lsrrt. MaJtland. 

Mr, T. G. OfMi, 21 Kanllen Aft., C art rnufa p 4 . 

Mm a Oaardtag. i/i Char In J. Berg & AttOOkatdt 

U Uu-parpt 5(. Sydnay. 

MLm. j Edll. l« Vprw St., Yemara, 

Mill J. B^. 24 W.M.Ticy PM,. hnMt, 

Mn R. I«rn!, «o Farley St,, Caafh4. 

Mrt. R. Faulkner, & aunt St., Savin HLHi. 

K. FaElfrmt. ' L &P*WtU H«uM." Nanhacurne Avi„ 

A]radd«.n, *,-t,T, 

Mn. K, l?1tl*atrirt, AO G»b«b Si,. Mvi^tll 
Mn. A r 5. Forhn, 1A Mapk Avi.. ttmuin. 
Mn., Kctth Ferdl. M TM ■tmltyan]*. Ktarlnqal, Wiagi 

Mill E. FruhlJji, to H*raFard St., Slmzatan. 

Mrt. C FucH,. HighHniii, H arninuto n 

Mr, T, Chrlanj. 15 Hunter St.. Nth. BalfltwIaH 

Mn. m, Vt. Ovxton. 11 GunvJmallAe Ah„ Meulral Bay 

Mr. A. D. Cifabinl. 1,'feJ* Attttitl 51 . Neutral Bay 

Mn. P. CiUhlm. t/a Imaar^l HaUl How Ea fl Ean4 

HiahtiaT, Uralla 

Mlal N. Crargluttp. » RajlWJtw St,, Baulk him tfillt 
Mrt, M. Oaldbawrtt, f/UT Wnt St.. Crawl KHt. 
Mn B. C. Gorman. 34 Rich m and S: . HKMlll, 
Mn. H. CrjtDwthJ, 2 Chant Aw*., Pb|JIW44d. 
Mn. AlUa Cray. Lord Si , Lp^riaUn, 
Mr. R, Crtrab. « Blamay t#«.. CtcapaHL ACT. 

C. Htll. Ill Hill R*.j Uuraa«. «ta Linrprol, 
Mn. M. I. Hardly, f$ Ju D[ , pj, Vt Graanauirv, 
Hhk. L_ Ftardjr, T*5 H4«h Si., Ctutipo^tf 

Mn. E. C, MistwJ*, OD W^rradarry Si . CnrihlP. 
Mr. p. j Hi liter. 17 Sampinn St, Drand* 

•■ B. Hiyn, 1* Sunnyrida 51., GltdoriEla. 
Mn B. HU), 2 MJidki WtlthHBi 
Mn, G, J Holdrr. #1 Cr1<lfflEfard Ra. WeAlwarth.lll« 
Mn. J, E. Haak* r "'Mjc*." r.]*LiCBi£tr. 
Mr, H. R Hawrr«rt r 57 Mdbi Hi., S« ¥ *n HUH. 
Mn E. Inpiay, 41 Gavttl St., Hrlejunid , 
Mn. C, S. J*ffc«tl. Cab R4 . Vdpaga W4a«4 
Mn O. Iflnfl., 34 Car Jon C***,, Stafjnora. 
Mm, H. Klrtrj, Woarfrard pa.l«, Cltrthte Rjve*. 
Mn. I, Klrwart. ID Cambar/a 5t. r Cb*j-leituw n 
Mill 1. Kinnirr, 44 AnI*C Aie., C*lrar»y. 
Mn. M. Larnont, 22 ClariSoe Art., Wfavu^Q T Lb 
E HHil 

Mr. S. Lana. PD, ten jsfj. ArrniHit«. 

Mr. H. J. L4 RaM, 31 Prau|t Aw»„ fJ*fc Why. 

Mm. M. L««aon F S? Rgpion ha,, aTt-lrlTillr. 

Mr. H ■- U4Ub, » ScilMacti A»e,, M Dna , VaJa. 

Mr- J. H. Laaiu. M Bung* Rd, r Dqtet Ke» a 4tLi 

Mr. «. Little, 41 talle;>.»y. St., ArmiuaJr. 

Mrt. EJ. C. AAacl»i,n 25 BetPff4rl CaLrt. Mm Forbes 

St., Oarlinuliunt. 

Mrt. ». Mi.lt II tap, if Vralaral Cm.. Vf^iTarf btt. 
Mrt. A, McLHCAIail, 4i Cirnlina St., Cdlford. 
Mn. C. I. McLean, 75 Pravaeel PJd. b Sumrrivr H1PI. 
Mn. ft. MpXhurtrinji. i\ St. Jahnt Rd , C amp balltaarpp . 
Mkati J. Mahrn, 4S Erau R ht»a Rd., Hnmefauih 
Mn. W MtHigaji. 14 £*flr| Art PajiPnia 
Vn. A. Hurria, Dei J TO, PO„ AiriflaEeJ. 
Br. E Hank. /4 BMtt^alow Rd., |,a,Lf arnfaft. 
Mf, S. H-OlK *l Turatnlina St., WrvflJilO- 
Mn. Y Odill. 27 ai Victoria PHaca. Dr^tnfmne 
Mn. G. O'Crady. 20 ElELatt Atrtt, trail Bydc. 
Mrt * P , L ' »** w «"ld ^" . Huntirillr. 

Mr. A. F. F**rtlt. "Hijlam." 27 F«nSa St . Gaulbwra. 
Mn 0 C. P+lcnorv ija U«f 1 C*=lmi Rd., G^na'it 
Mr. J pa-mifcjr J S HrlnUmn Blwtlr. rund4 North 
Mr. A PHc*. 12 .Kealar St., Carlimpfant 
fl^ QyLilCt, 33 Harraw Sd. Baalaj 

*> ■- BantOMl. PkF«h LsOkaut. Raa I J It 

Mlu p. Rftnn, JO. a>rriflj Rd.. BalLavur H||l 

Mr, J, Boara » l?«ai A*r., Btlrptni. 

Mm C. -RjiwU 45 Fll-lclifr St., WNllahra 

t3. RiiUilUFranrli. J A Macatuiri* Raj , Pjnvfalt, 

ptrt * "™ V ' Bj * B '' 05 S - ^ 1 "" 1 Art.. Cotrdpll 

Mill L. Samuel, PyrTnant ftridoa Ha^ai B hilar *9+t. 

FTrraanr. 

r, Scaitt. JO, LinaalleB St,, Edrawra, 

Rehfirt Sh.al. 5 Pn a ra St.. Orfeaao. 
Mrt P. Star*, 100 Carb-lasa St. Airtnraod. 
Mn B * Star Ay « **l*art* Pl«a, Cy lr> .», 
Mr. L, £. Stlld. 21 John^n St., Umkl/n. 
Mr. H 5ta*ni: r! i 1JJ Rata, 51,. Ya D ci>aa 

D. Staphaa, 12/3 4 J Stinmii rf Rd., SLuinqrw 

Mrt U. StaahiiTi. l/J^ Erlfca Si , Bjnari1an-l«-5lAdl. 
H Fl - S,# * F ™* ?5 Ritifikcald 5t V¥lndta,f r 
M. E. Stoai. 01 AAlntdin Rd.. RuMv4lla r 
E r *li ± T*yl«. 31 Warra*** AWa.. WaprnrM 
Min D Yarvy, 51 Ruthwen 51 , Bandi Jupetier, 

TlltMAHir., 70T/7* Rally n Gira^m. Ehiubeflr. 



Bay 



Mr. ■ 



YravkllFln, 414 KlP| 5*,. 
' * L. TrBTi.r 51 Btfndara St.. BfVfrEy HIIJi 
C. Tr*i, 115 MtPf Endl-nd Hiahw^y. RvtKr^ 



ripi-rf, Ma^Hatf 

Mn. D. C. Tnali, c/a RMlhrUIIari, mmt r Q, tuiri- 
cvtt^n Ha-/ 

H^* J - »T* Twraar, 24 tJupr»lli,T Am CaHlti|f*rd . 

Mr. H. Vtn 5uk. 9* Malt HI, Tarm r>alif|, 

!!P lT i'l- 1 *' a t" h " 1 **^p Wrntwortliyllli. 
PatnriiL WalUr. 3 High S*.. Sd«wctkft. 
Mn. s. R. w*.d. G^loai, Fntttau>n. 

Mf Cnrm J. Wtrr, xa ,n Rd,, Dtptt. 

Mr. M VYaUen. A Y*rraw A R4. Moia V«l t 

?' .^* rrl1 * Palmar S|,. Craj-n-jn 

Mill 1. Wrfltplt*-, li Valln r Rd... Lindflelpf. 
HaTalu" * W»«a« H ' r Mirrab*a),t/' Camdrn Rd , 

Mn. J. VYavd, Lau.tn HHI. via Bail,-* 

Mr* A. C, Wifliinw, 1 Far ran 51 . Cane Cm 

VICTORIA 



RaHa ram 11 MMM . Ai-madalr. 

Rabii. 13 Standmhd Am., ajaa HlII 
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Mia J. Carur 1R Mapiju^ Rd,. Ni.h, WHELaraalawn, 
S. CmrLai., 1C/7S Earfcly St., S-t Kilda. 
Mr. J. C»mik. L*iU Md.. Vrara«rt4<t 
Mrt. C. CoLrkv«r, Diltarn Jtd. H««f Hill Snuui, 
Mr. B. Daniel, 1H Me4j^d Rd-. Gamin. 
Mn. S. Divitl. 47 Fruar At*,, Edllnradr 
Mtaa K. Edwarda F 1 HinJ»h a*. Mirrtaa. 
Mm ip. Ctfarardi, JTS De ¥ a« St.. CnH-iMPham 
Mr. W, C. E*ajii. SAaletan Cr*ch Rd., vi WtrMbfs. 
F. C eny. 0<U> doMHH St. NLpi,, daLlarjt. 
X, 4, E. Hfflip. 4 Suitlltvlt Ave-., Ma t^a.o-1 b i rV , 

A, Fie.* Hedge* Rd., H*n(***llle. 
ft. M. Fgriun*. "Tyrmofl Rd., Mar Mac tanfl. 
Mn. &(,L|,e r L01 Swan 51, Richmand. 
M.xi ft. ^'.--^r tea iJinK MaJtoMradp. 

Mm Dirreen E. Gray, ,k MarlcaJI«." iHa Rid Elttlk 
Mill H R. Cdy, 141 Mir T St., ManraJK 
Mm fii L Mamlltvn, ISO Watnonia Rd., Wllaeo.a 
Milt M, Head. If Panceve SU. Borwoed, 
Mrt, VV Hiur, J J RajigevU<w Grova, NanA Ralarrn, 
Mr. Qi C- Horner, 54 vy* T e r l»y Rd., Chaccton*- 
Mrt. R. Hflunaui, 4 CtmpncPI Court, Sale, 
Hub: * Hlabbvd. ft CraylN«rt> Rd., Meiup, Raliryn, 
a. Huptot, 7S haaean Hiflbvay, Mrntana 
Mhm B iniram, 155 Rant St., Accat Vale. 
Hn, [>. H. Jtmaj,, 5A Drydan St., pu- n fiHiar £art 
' Uwnnu, 194 TamplBftaaia Rd,. Aawar 



Mrt- B. LimnrerniarP. I RuufH S^. , , , , M , 

Mm J Lindsay. IJ Slratfard CdHin. Spnraovafp NarUi. 

Mr, D. Mann, 4 Flaan rt St.. Cajiffield SauMt. 
Mn. H. Mptthnr, Kuril OtfiTtrf, Vntttk, *El 
Ma[»niDp*E|, 

Mrt. P. MrArdU, 1ZT VfAtartay Ed., Chldltdai. 

Mill J. MeCartAy, 3J Kin B WlUlara 51,. Frtjrpy. 

Mn. R. M4rla I fllmeriUn 5t,. Canaerapalt, 

Mrt, M. Y. MiddUton, 4 G'PHltatii PTtra, Tasra*, 

Mr, J, Millar, 5 Oreni Ait., Scafard 

Mn E. Hash, 1 SvrinpAahd Art.. Torirafc. 

Mial P. Na^paiba, li Qcv«r St., Sautli CtulRald. 

Mr. G. H. h|D.rrii, 5/1 ( Mmnl> It.. Wdrtlbaa 

Mn M Q r C4innor r 13 Lancpner 5f_, Alhburt.an, 

Miu M E, OPIPJ, tja Mr. K, J. Harris, 4T Sa.rnirl 

HrJa.. AlionM tVrtt. 

Mjn R A, OLaUOhlln, 350 Rlcbt-rdten Se. Mlddll 

Mn. 5. J. 
Miu tE. Pa 

W, reinpn. ■» h*rt SL, Caailfiiio/ 

E, AaypBond, Hi Arthur Avan.ua, BT tan ,i Dn 
Mn. 5 RlUfer, 12b Kama oh a Grart, Clayton. 
Mr. G J Rogtrt, 3 Waitgipla SfL , Pasta* Vflld Sth. 
Mn E. Stidfifld, 101 Cr#n*r Rd . BppupnPrll. 
Miaa B Sfrtylh. H 1 Hiltviaw, '" B<fcUfwrt 
E- SlaayT, 4 Paini4nu>n 5l., CajpiBPrWdll. 
Mr. E. F Strmgar, 15 OavJd S*, t M4ftjplan. 
Mn, H SuJtdftlpPld, Mr. Itoll St. A Cannnprf *d,- 

Mlu ft Trtfrinpifrh, 11 Chart«rll Onid Eait IvKflba*. 
Mr^ E. WallaEd. Zl norwa'd Rd-. Caglil«Ed AlOjrth. 
Mra. R, M. WaharptFl*. 34 KedliHan Rd. HvrPie Hilr 
G*»Ung 

Mrt. Wlli«p. 7 O-aalot Art.. Rai Mill 

Mr, L, H. H. Wolllrdndl P D, Ban P>| daytaa 

QUEENSLAND 

ft, CJ. Ad ami, P.O. Bin Dilb r 
Mr, R, Andaraait 42 AUtWMt St.. SlafT«rd. 
Mm L, Eaifr. 141A Woanfiarra Si,, Buudafaarq 
Mn, M. doa^aait, 211 Pvtrta Ynr^lce, Briihaju, 
A. apypa. P.O. E4t BPJ MElFaji MiFtax. 
Hn. Vt Rrhrinan, 14 Ctad-ttv-na SL Pijpil^c Tw 
villa. ' 
Min T Barch-IU. 44 Galjllnd Parade Ea^t Brltaane 
MIli R, Bunu, 112 ^lacMwOad Raad, aJjIElbury 
T. Cdrdino, 12 PMIm JptL Ayr. 
Miu L. Cavrt. f Grac-e 5t K ans^roo PtPim 
C A. Diaitr, 94 Mary St., Toowoamlia 
Mr C. Ewirig. 2 Calieajg a, W e,_ Sa-uthoarl 
Mr. a, Eeiy. c/b Statj High School. ClJml. 
Mn E. Ftinl, 44 Wattl* Art , Camp Hill. 
S fr G .. F i* r f ^ «- Camp Hill. 

Mn. M- H Galirial, II C«*i«pM Cm,, Ml Grd¥dtl. 
Mrt. T Gilbert, Cotton St,, Cartn Way, Htruir]. 
Mr*. H, C. Gr-gg. 4 Frzaor Y^rfate. HinhqaLt Ktll 
Hrf, R. Hammond, ti jSnythc 51, Cyrapir 
qrayriSd H ' i,, "* l,, L *"yrddP, r 4/"7S BuhtMy Am,, 

Mn, E Hullan, 1*J KaMurnfaa St.. Ylranya 
Mn. P. /ohnion. 4 ■ IS LaLnnufdp Rd , Hamillon 

& Mn, C, t-andibnra J/?3j But r. en St,, Calrrli 
i R. Main. 2« ftldljjf St., AuCheaflQHdr. 
2 f M ?ff nE ' f ^" J Mol tMy 3 Maputo Pi Ret. 
Namtumr Wait. 

Mn. C, Mmrwaad. "Four Wlndl," Eav Si,. Falldranda, 

TajajpUTN le. 

Mr. M. W 4-HaMoran, 49 Hirjh St.. Machay KartK 
S™" J!" E" Ma Wonngp^a. fit Bunaeb^. 

Mlu M I ftiwsay, 11 E*aJaigPl St,, WaoloBWIn, 
Grata Ridir, 27 A VYhrlan Si.. 5ifrTtn Paradna 
L. Ftebintojf, 17 Joan St„ 50iilhpart. 

t J E„ bum, Fattiry Line, Eih 
Mr. Stuart Sharpa. c/a t},A.T B . Mu^U St., Ml In. 
Mn- L. Jernlian, % Gpmpm St.. VirElinia. 
J, 5l«*rniDi>. i*4 Swarln Rd.. St. Luna. 
Mn. Y, T4pl*rr r Pint Treae. Npj«hl Head*, 

SOUTH AUSTRALIA 

Mn. J. Rim*, 1/17 Cb<tVMYI>d 54., Wen Btach 
" rtp Ml ■ lumc f 1,4 HiKflA Art,, Camp bei I town. 



Mrt. 



BSr/^ * rU " t B,< "* 214. ifirtaKat*, Kavpgarva 

Mn, J. BrifCB, 14 AUtbUiTh An., North (^ypnpton. 
a?? ■ i°V C *? , * l iSi' / *-«="ISCh 51 e RrlgNtOA 
u r C J A C * U ; *" *" a<r H-dhway. Cart GI, nB ,|rj. 
Mr. M. C. Nuprin rjlan. 11 Mtlbaurna St- 5lUrt 
Mn. L. J. Hitbl. 1? PlBgifi 51. Gaaditf««d. 

C. J. Jacnkt, 12 Muriate Rd.. Edpq Hilh. 

Mn. M G Kina. f2 ATliert St. Gead*ruud Park. 
Mr*. F H. hlrtrr. IV L^kwood Erindalp. 
M 1 "' i Haekmant. ? Denmoatf Aye , CampbflSll'^n 

Mlt. J. McCahn, 17 AlFrtd St,. W^ltcrVnr, 
Mrt. J, PadarFn Ji SaaviBW Re . Lynton. 

D. C Pai-nj^, 1 Baepalr Yarrtr*. Maunl Gambiar 
Mn:. R W, Paten, 1 inyerneii Ave., 51, Gmpdcl 

A. V, P«l*i. t-apgpiortta Creeb.. 
Mrs. H Roberts « Snn r tli 5t . ChrlcUai Beach 
Miff V, Shut*, 94 PHdrnwrr Rd Gl4n Osmond 
Mr. P, Smyth. P.fj, Baa 9. Murray Rridgp. 
Mr, O. Sprad, U 0urtri> Ave AMrnlndr 
SfCtar J. M SleW, c/a Hospital Fort Pirie 
■in S. lirwirt. 399 Oiaqanal Rd.. Stun 
Mrt. V. Strupitn a Ottawa Art , PaimrainQ, 
V. Urfean, 20 PMrAl St., A|iea SprirrQe, M.T. 
Mn. ft. Wdtjbcf, S Rovcfevrry Ave., Fullu^op, 

WESTERN ALLSTRAXJA 

Mln Q Allan, "LNyrt.la,"- Ml Chafchilf Aaa., 3ub4aca. 

C r _ Armiurann, P.O. Boa », Wonotai Hills. 
Mn. F R. Com, 25 Uennara. St.. £«««.. 
Mr C M EaatBB, 25,/llj4 Broadway, HadlandS. 
Mn. J. C Fnvruer, A4A Gloucester Crys. , Safety aa*. 
Or. 1. G- Francis. 4 WlMiariti fid AJarroQin 
Hn- H. PranhMn, H YlW Eaurtvard*. Mr. Hjvrthjrn, 
Mis* G Huitaal'r S* DrUmrnand St , BedFard Park, 

H Lent 44 C*9Bre Rd., Ardr«U 
Mn, ~ 
M.t. 
Mr, 
Mn. 

fclr, J Ya. r Jor, M Frpnlap St., Jdth C4lMe. 
Ur R WEllii. i} ChadaricJi Si.. MMtca Park 
Mn. E C. WEiOf. 13 FjeIK St. Mf. Lawley. 

TASMANIA 

Mr. O. F. Abbot,,, in Yrili, 111 | Rd., Haamti 

Mr- C. Cilverfejr. 24 SUJnmerdala Crvvr. Sunma r 1fp 
WeU Launcriit^fi. 

VtlNey 0 ' 1 "™" C, * r *' 27f Lpnah. Valley Rd.. LdPBh 

Cl * !f 2*"' »'*I«p™i D«rt. Calf Gv von part 
Mn. J. Harm, i Sum mrt date Grava, Weil Laurrcefkar, 
W. H. Jowctl, 54 J*nei 3l. Kiept Mead aw 
M*'- H. J. Kiie, Ca>tte Forbes i&ay. Huorr. 
MJ«i p LesliB. £/* WJtrtrtey Wnal4d n Mrlls PQ 
Bat 31. Liumnin,! 

R. M. MorrHHijf, 42 Lard St H Sandy Bar. 
K F. PsanaPl, WhHtearaler Faryp ' K^gjrtan 
«. POulsan, )2 Del(e A««nw. fa<- v »m Kaban 
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• Vanessa Redgrave rehearses a scene for the film sequence of 
"Isadora" that was stolen in London after its arrival from Yugoslavia, 

The Yugoslav life 

• A meeting with handsome Italian 
actor Franco Nero, a swinging party, 

and the question, "Mummy, why do 

you look so old?" from her two small 
daughters — all these have been happening 

to Vanessa Redgrave in Yugoslavia. 



ALL have been inter- 
related. Vanessa, 
who was in Yugoslavia 
for her new film, "I^t- 
dora/ 1 gave the party in 



a little castle rented at divorced, made a 20HiSrjiir h 



Opatija, 

Franm Nero, her steady 
eacorl for the year she and 
her firsl husband, director 
Tony Richardson, have hceo 




trip from Sicily to attend it, 

And the question i>F her 
children, Natasha, four, aW 
Joely Rim. three, related to 
her iijLjiug process for her rd*! 
in "badnrV n film bawd en 
the life of American dancer 
Isadora Duncan. 

For die parry, Vanessa en- 
gaged Yugoslavia's lop £ips> 
oichesna and had it fW 11 
from Belgrade to enter lain 
her 200 guests. 

She sent her see re la ry t° 
Trieste to buy colored 
candles, ms oh tainabte & 
Yugoslavia. 

The party fare included 
six ptijs roasted an apt*** 
ri3a.st duck, al] kinds nf iruh. 
and a cumprehejisive drifl* 
li=r. 

In spitK of an arm brake* 
in a car accident, Fran^ 
made the long trip from 
.Sicily, where he was filmioi? 
with" Claudia Cardinal*!. 
the party. 



« Mini-skirted Va/i«^ 
m** with her children, Natoib** 

and Joely Kim, in efif 
broidered Yugoslav dresP$ 

Tme AnsmALiAH WorriHN s Weeej_y — I>eeembcr 37, 19^= 
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• With Italian actor Franco Nero — his arm in a sling — at the 
party 31 -year-old Vanessa gave fa a castle she rented far the occasion. 

of Vanessa Redgrave 



And Vanessa poured red 
wine on bis bandaged wrist 
w to bring him luck and quick 
recovery," 

So far Vanessa and Franco 
have not mentioned wedding 
plim. They met in Holly- 
wood, when- both were 
working on films— Vanessa 
** Queen Gu inc vere in 
"Cameiot" and Franco in a 

They come from very dif- 
ferent worlds. Vanessa is a 
member of the famous 
British theatTe family — 
daughter of Sir Michael and 
t^dy Redgrave (actress 
Rachel Kempson), ?ister of 
"Georgy Girl" Lynn and 
acior Cnrin. 

FrajteD ifi from a poor 
llaliaa worker's family. In 
Paruu, he did every possible 
l» ( ioditding selling ice- 
mam behind Garibaldi 
Square 

Me dreamt of technical 
Audits, but this was too ex- 
JWnsive. Instead he became 
* football professional. 
Entering a ringing contest, 
won first prize and had 
a « picture published in the 



local 



newspaper — a relative 



*ho worked on the paper 
>»Tuic a verv favorable 
option for it. 

Tbi» hrought him little 
**ard, ha :t | ot 0 f se if. 
^so ranee, and he went to 
Milan and got a job in an 
*flfineeriiig factory. 

He charged johs almost 
^ry month, was a radio- 
Tt pair man and a phoiog- 
**PW until he finally was 
JJtiploycd as an extra in the 
h ta The Bible/ 1 

Then came Hollywood and 
™> meeting with Vanessa. At 
K>c party hi Ojafija, he met 
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Vanessa's daughters, who had 
joined her for three of the 
six weeks she spent there on 
location for "Isadora/ 1 

As a young girl, Isadora 
Duncan came to Europe in 
a cattle boat. She danced her 
way a< 1055 Europe from 
France to Russia, leaving a 
trail of enamored gentlemen 
in her wake. 

Soon, she was world fam* 
Dun. People railed her "mad," 
"inspired." "immoral," She 
did what she liked and 
chanced hrr lovers in a way 
that startled the world 
around the turn of the 
century, 

Bnru ill San Frajn IjfcO, she 
believed in free love, and had 
two illegitimate children. 
She disdained conventional 
clothes; usually wore only a 
Greek tunic and sandals. 

Children killed 

The fust time she showed 
her legs dancing, she shocked 
Europe. 

Her grratPfii triumph was 
in Berlin, where audiences 
raved about her. 

Although she was one of 
the greatest dancers of heT 
day, creating a new school 
of dancing and free mnve- 
ment as opposed to classical 
ballet, she used to say, "I 
am no dancer. What I am 
interested in doing is finding 
and expressing a new form of 
life.*' 

Her life was marked by 
tragedy. Her two children 
were killed when a car 
crashed into the River Seine; 
she died in 1*127 at the age 
of 49 when her long trailing 
!tcar(, her trademark, caught 
in the wheels of a racing car. 
The film is set during the 

1967 



last few tragic days of her 
life in Nice, with flashbacks 
to show the course of her 
career. 

So no wonder Vanessa's 
children were startled when 
they First saw her made-up 
as the aging Isadora. 

Soon, however, diey be- 
came used to it jnd played 
happily on the beach white 
Lheir mother worked. 

For the film, the beach at 
Opatija, "the Nice of the 
Adriatic," was used to recon- 
struct the Nice of 50 years 
ago. I'A '-n I In famous 
Nc^resco Hotel, was re- 
created, and here the child- 
ren watched their mother 
darn c nn the terrace 

Dir^rjtor Karri Krisz en- 
gaged 700 extras and a 40- 
piece orchestra to re-enact 
scetjes from Isadora's greatest 
dancing triumphs. 

A perfectionist, Vanessa 
was given dance lessons by 
Austrian movement tearher 
Utz Pisfc, who has coached 
her since 196L After a day's 
filming, .'.he would spend up 
to four hours practising be- 
fore die went, exhausted^ to 
lied at 10 p.m. 

M Soon T will look like 
Isadora without any make- 
up," she said when she 
looked al her tired face in 
the mirror, 

FoornnTe: Two cans of 
undeveloped him from 
"Isadora" were stolen in 
London after lieing flown 
from yugosl:i\ i i An uiririal 
orf Universal Pic l ures said 
the loss represented a day's 
shooting and £H000 sterling 
($AJ7/M). The missing 
sequence is of Vanessa danc- 
ing with children in a palace 
given to Isadora by Lenin, 
sec picture opposite page. 




• In party mood, the atmost-6ft-taft Vanessa donees atone, watched by 
some oi her 200 guests. She is aptly cast as a famous dancer. She has 
said, "I've alway loved dancing and whenever I'm dancing I'm happy" 




• Vanessa and Franco listen to ttte music of the top Yugoslav hand 
she had flown from Belgrade for hef party. Franco mode a 20-hour trip 
from Sicily, where he was filming with Claudia Cardinal*, to he with her. 
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UGH THE 

LOOKING-GLASS 



THE JABBERWOCK, none other than bar*, 
skull- faced Jock Palance r is enraged with 
Alice and ha ambition to become a queen* 





ABOVE: Alice (Judi Rolin) gets 
her first exciting view of the 
world through the looking-glass. 
LEfT; Alice talks things over with 
Tweediedee, one of the Smothers 
Brothers. The other Smothers 
Brother is portly Tweedledum , 



" A LICE Through The Looking- 
f\ Glass/' one of Lewis Car- 
roll's entrancing fantasies, will 
be ABC-TV's Christmas Day 
treat, showing throughout the 
Commonwealth at 7.15 p.m. 

It is a musical, an entirely 
live production without a single 
cartoon character. 

The casting is inspired, as 
the pictures an this page show. 
Although the SI i thy Tove does 
not appear on the cast list, 
there is a song colled " Twas 
Brillig." 

■ — NAN MUSGROVE 




WHEN Alice is playing with a chess set, 
The Red King comes to IHe. Above, she 
is seen with, from left The Red King 
(Robert Cooteh White Queen (Nanette 
Fabray) f Red Queen (Agnes Mooreheod), 
and White King (Ricardo Mont of ban} 
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Here's one program that can't miss 

a top rating on Christmas Day 

GREETINGS FROM 
BOYS IN VIETNAM 



By NAN MUSGRQVE 



TALKING Christmas 
cards from Vietnam 
will be the highlight of 
Christmas viewing 
throughout Australia. 

All r n mi in r r r t a 1 and 
nauotud atattons will show 
"Messages (rum Vietnam," 
an Army film made speci- 
ally for RreetiTig families oi 
tetvirernen 

w We*ve done radio mes- , 
yagei from servicemen in 
Vietnam before;' Major 
Allan Hind*, Assistant Din s - 
i r Array Publjr Rela- 
tion*, tnld mr, "Lui we 
thought we should try lb do 
ihrm for JV so that the 
Wives and mothers could not 
ento hear bur see their men- 

All Stores 

"We have mad « .six sepa- 
rate programs for each of 
the Statei, recorded 265 
mewaeei, and at least 240 of 
these will be in the final 
program^ 

Thr program for New 
Sooth Wales will be shown 
on Christmas Day on Chan- 
acU 9, 2, 7, and 10. 1 
guarantee "Messages from 
Vietnam" will be the highest- 
ntled Christmas Day pro- 
gram ever. 

Major Hinds has done a 
good joh with the films ar- 
cording to representatives nf 
the Sydney TV channels 
who saw a preview UlW 
H*ei, They wen: delighteirl 

I wondered how on rarth 
the Army derided on who 
would lend greetings and who 
wouldn't, among the 6000 
Army, Navy, and Air Force 
WTviremen serving in Viet- 
nam, 

;1 wanted to give every 
litut nome representation/ 1 
Major Hinds told me, **We 
did it according to strength 
— the bigger the uhii ihe 
wore greetings they had. 
"Then we went to the 



unit and made an anno unre- 
in rm and asked for the men 
who would like to send 
greetings. Many of them 
were tuti reset ved, but we 

JLIOt a EJUod lr.ll W Jilting kl 

send them. 

"We never had to use l lie 
old Army volunteer method 
of saying, 'You, you, and 
you/ 11 

Major Hinds agreed with 
me that TV cameras and 
microphones freeze people 
up. 

"Talking to rhe men face 
lo face showed men of vers 
different personality from 
those on camera," he said- 
"OET tain era, they were 
excited and pleased and had 
many r lungs to 64y, hut the 
mike and 1 he direr don to 
tool; into the camera altered 
all thai 

"Most of ihcm are nm- 
VtniiOnaJ Christmas greet- 
ings, with an ocrasinnal in- 
51 ruction to Dad to 'have 
a beer for me/" 

" 'Messages from Vietnam'* 
begins with a message Irom 
the ( "Inmmander of the Aus- 
tralian Forces in Vieinam, 
Major-Genera] D. Vincent. 
Next on the screen are 
Com man dint; Officer* qJ all 
the Army fnfaniry Bat Lai ions, 
who talk about the soldiers 
under their command and 
the unit's plans for making 
Christmas Day something 
special. 

Major Ifmds mid me that 
most of the servicemen in 
Vietnam were looking for- 
ward to Christmas differently 
(hi* year. 

They like Chnsimas." he 
said, "but apart from the 
letters and parr/rl* from 
home, Christmas in Vietnam 
rcprwetiK to them a turning 
point in their service there. 

They go there to do 12 
month* 1 \crvice, and for 
many Christmas marks ihe 
halfway mark. Thev are 
looking forward to it becatise 



TOMMY HANLON'S 
Thought for the week 

Motnmo once toid, "When ve were having one oi ovt 
termiy dixussionf at dinner and the topic wot 'What is the 
""fed thing to do in JfrV Hod so id he thought striking a 
tnutth on o piece or soap. My sister thought trying to put 
wwppcote back hi ihe tube. My aunt said playing a piano 
ta o matching bund. My uncic, who drank a hit, utid opening 
u e*» of beer mtn a bonorra." Rut i think Momma's delitiiiion 
WiMl d be hmd to beat: 

, MOMMA'S MORAL: "The hardest thing to do 
™ 'ife is to find a fur coot thai will look 
CKpensrVe to your friends and cheap to your 
h^band" 



Revision 



once iJicy pass it they are on 
die downhill run home." 

Viewers uill sec JSaii»«n 
and Canberra House, the 
home of Australian soldiers 
serving in the city. Da Nang, 
IQO miles north of Saigon, 
Vung Tan, Phan Rang, and 
the headquarters of the Aufc- 
India u ra.sk i-V'rce in Viet- 
nam, in Nni l>at, in Phuoe 
Tuy Province. 

Maps of the area are in- 
rhided in the him. as well as 
atrial sfiots, so that families 
ran ^fi a gr^od idea of wiiaL 
the place where their par- 
ticular soldier i& serving looks 
hkr. 

Most of the film was made 
in bai«B ramps, allhntsiFh the 
unit sei out determinrd lo 
do as many recording* in 
she field as possible. 

"W'c record it! only the 
CO of ihc 2nd Battalion 
R.A.R, LieiiL-Col, N. R. 
Charlessvorth, m the field, h> 
Major Hinds said. He was 
in Phuoc Tuy province on 
Operation Same Fe. 

""Bin we found thai wttlj 
nur heavy et[uii>meni we 
muldn't keep u|> ^irh our 
men i hit in the field/' 

Major Hinds and his team 
not On!} kept the natties of 
all the soldiers who appear 
in the firm but they tooIc 
a list of all the names and 
addresses of the people <o 
wliotn the ^reedngs are sent. 

Advised 

AM these people will re- 
Ceive f^ersrmal H&t$$fS frmrt 
the diiferent TV channel 
advi«tJiy thrui when ""Mrs- 
sages from Vieuum'' will be 
telecast on ihcij siaunn, and 
that thev arc to receu'- B 
message, 

11 .mvone misses seeins; 
and hearing their own ppir- 
tkroiar station, it won't be 
ihe iaoh of the Army or 
the TV rhanneU, 

Channel 9 is showing 
"Messages from Vietnam" 
twiee on Christmas Day. ai 
ti p in. and just before bod- 
timr. at ID p.m. Channel ? 
will show it in every capital 
city in the < nnunorjwpaltli 
ai 2.30 on Christmas afrrr- 
uoon. In all, parents, wives, 
and Friends may sec their 
soldier five limes on Chrisl- 
rriaa 

I keep remeinbcr ing I ha I 
vintage sorm "If J Wnd a 
Talking Picture of You," 
and thinking how clever the 
Army was to make ihis 
film. . 

Major Hinds has spent 




• Corporal Horry Spradbrow (left), of Gunnedah, N.S,W. f and Private 
John Rybajhk, of Lyndocha, S A , add Christmas decorations to a rubber 
tree in Nui Dat, South Vietnam Canteens, too, are gaily decorated. 



quite a' Jot of time in Viet- 
nam one way and another. 
I asked him what his 
opinion of our troops wa« 
on this visit Did they look 
well T cheerful? 

'The most noticeable 
thing about the troops is 
their fitness/' he said. "They 
look remackably fit and 
healthy. The lack of super- 
fluous weight is quite nnfire- 
ablr, and they are all very 
sunburned. 

"1 hey are very happy and 
cheerful, mure so than ibey 
appear to be on camera lw.- 
cause of i heir natural re- 
serve, and the way the 
camera made them rlarn 
up " 

Frost's art of 
interviewing 

JJATTIJNG with work, 
Christmas shopping and 
preparations tpft holidays 
leave Jitde time in the iit- 
1 r«':ssing tempo of mid- 
Det ember for transcendental 
rneri Star ion. but I t«ai a 
reward from it through 
David. Frost's ABC-TV niter- 
views in rheir "Challenge" 
program. 

Frost interviewed Mahai- 
ishi Mahcsh iorj, who 
visited Australia recently, 
and followed it with twn 
interviews, a week apart, 
Mth two of the Mahflrisliis 
most ardent devotees. 
Beatles George Harrison and 
John Lennon, 

Frost's interview with the 
Maharishi was an exercise in 
eooJ. thoughtful, determined 
liieMjoninK in which he 
probed, in a good-mannered 

wav t into the Waharishi'ji 
beliefa and his ^pecia3 brand 
of meditation. 

He revealed the Mahar- 
ishi t&g a v%ily, exit em el y 
tnldlipent man with a great 
deal of business acumen. 

I think he does m>ud — 
T can't jee hnw anyone llvinir 
in Ifm7 uemld fail to benefit 
from sitting liTinquilly for 
half-an-hoiir ;i day m a dark 
rtmm twirling a carnation 
and thinking with the help 
of their special wonL 



Tbt: Deaths, with Cieor^e 
Harrison as chief spokesman 
(and -t very articulate one), 
looked as if they wore ready 
for a fancy-dress party « 

George, with his black hair 
centre- parted and falling in 
soft waves to hi* shoulders, 
and a small moustache, 
looked exact I v like a picture 
of the young Robert Louis 
Strvemnn. 

He wore an open -necked 
shirt and a cravat, which 
lit i wed hvronically, if cravats 
can do such thin.^s. John 
looked nutty in a hlark 
skivvy, carefully combed Mia 
Sinatra haircut, prnnny 
glasses, and an Edwardian 
tweed jacket trimmed with 
velvet, 

Geortje talked about bli*s 
consciousness and John ^aid 
that life used to be a serie* 
nf good days and bad days, 
and now trie good days are 
very good, and the bad days 
are better. 

lie fore thry made money, 
George said r the Beatles 
thought money solved every- 
thing, but when they made 
money they found they still 
larked somethintr. 

Frost asked them would 
they bir happier now thes 1 had 
transcendental meditation if 
their monev iaken away. 

"Well," said Georpe, "you 
Jiavc a headache over every - 
Tiling you own, so if you dc^n^t 
own anything, yon don't get 

headaches." 

Mind expansion 

After d»at r George said 
earnestly that as they had go I 
TM young ihey ran do some- 
thinj^ abO«1 the rest of ihe 
world, and at present TM 
^ .ts expanding their t nusr:iou< 
mind fm nelu at Lion. 

Hearing these young men 
talk publicly in this way 
makes m** wuiidn just what 
Ihe Maharishi has got. He 
certainly seenu to do good 
for the Beatles. 

1 was >ur prised at how 
much older l rnst liHfked dnr- 
in^ the Maharishi interview. 

1 jumped lo the conclusion 
that "The From Report" nnw 
brirui enjoyed from AHC-TV : 
was year* old. I was wrong. 



Those bags under Frosts eyes 
came from beings dragged out 
of bed ai 3J0 one morning 
a couple of motulu ago when 
ITV bagged the Maharishi 
at London Airport, where he 
had a brief stopover between 
planes. 

I have a greater respect 
than ever for Frost now. His 
spkndid interview yvith the 
Maharishi would have been 
dilTinilt anyway, but under 
tho*e circumstance? it was a 
feat 

* * ★ 

^SRAEL has started tet*+ 
casting as a dirtfet result 
of their six-dtiy war in June 
this yrar with the Arair. 

The Jsraeiu are quite 
frank nbvut it — their TV 
km bigpn strictly jet pPsHtfr 
cat rcaivns. 

They start with telecasts 
lour houn a dax, beamed 
direct to IflOQ&OQ A tabs 
it ho fur in the ucr.upizd 
areas of the Gaza Strip and 
the west bank oi the Jordan 
River. 

Programming for the 
hranhs thr'mselrcs tt still 
18 months away, hut the 
Government <tf Israel it arte d 
what they term "emergency 
TV for the Arabs as a 
counter-irritant to nightly 
doset of propaganda from 
Egypt, 

Tel Aviv has limited rdu- 
i-nlivnal TV firttgrana trie- 
ctfif wn donated njutpmrnt, 
and the Government has now 
nded ihr Parliament for per- 
mission to me this equipment 
tt> send program* to the 
Arabs. 

Three hours nf programs 
will be shown in Arabic, one 
in Hebrew. They wiU Con- 
centrate on news, health dis- 
cvtfwns, farming and social 
prttblrmi. and visits to vari- 
ous places in Israel. 

When John Dixon* s out- 
standing documentary on the 
war* "Days Of Destiny/' was 
made, he told me he en- 
countered all kinds of 
l rouble because the liraetis 
had M> TV and had not 
been expo ltd to its effect ort 
the people of the world. They 
hat-e learned quickly how 
important it is. 
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Give him a Gillette razor 

^^^^^^^^^ 

the gift he'll use 
every day! 




Young shaver or not so young, you like to see 
that face of his at its best. Gillette know more 
about shaving than anyone else, so it stands to 
reason they make the world s best razors. 

Choose from the four shown here and spoil 
him into putting his best face forward. Not just 
on Christmas Day but for 365 days a year. 





Gillette Aristocrat 

The aofden touch — if ever a gift had ft! But the gold plated "Aristocrat" In Its 
plush, velvet-lined case shaves as superbly as H looks— because there are nine 
different settings so he can choose the one thafs beat tor hf& 
face. The Spoiler, Gillette Super Stainless steel blades included * 0.40 



Gillette Techmatic 

Now a razor band of finest stainless steel brings him the lightest touch In shaving. 
The band, eoited Inside a replaceable cartridge, has 6 shaving edges — each 
lasts about 10 days, When lime's up he simply flicks a lever 
and presto! a new edge clicks in place. Gillette Techmatic at 




Slim Adjustable 



U^r 0 ^!??^ ^ aVir ?' ^ " S,lm ^"^'a" has nine different settings, from 
No. l — tor the tightest beards — up to 0 tor whiskers at their 
wlr*st Gillette Super Stainless bfades (The Spelter} Included 



illette Quick Twist 



Changing blades was never so easy. One quick twhst and the razor Is open .-Another 
twist, and it's closed and ready for action. ''Quick Twist" is com- « ■ _^ 
pfele with Gillette Super Stainless steel blades (The Spoiler}. * 1 .25 



to - 
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It's fashion... 




it There's a sudden shepherd-boy look 
sweeping through London's swinging 
Chelsea. Like the sheep-lined boots, seen 
here, that look as if they've come straight 
from Afghanistan or Persia. Actually, they 
have. Along with fleece-lined, brightly 
embroidered jackets, coats, and waist- 
coots, they're selling strongly to boys and 
girls in the boutiques* 

Paper! Read 
all about it! 



jpAPER ha* now gone to 
the bead. 
American-developed paper 
cap* — used overseas in hos- 
pitals, hotels, restaurant*, 
and food-proresaing plant** in 
plate of fabric caps — arc 
now on the Australian mar- 
ket. 

No more washing or iron- 
ing; limply throw thrrn away 
alter about JO days of 
tiormal care. 

They come m two styles 
Otte plain, the other ivtth a 




cenLs, and, for a little cxiia, 
narnes uf rcsttua rants, hotels, 
or factories can be primed 
on them. 

Paper popped op again in 
mother interview we had 

Home use 

"Sin*":* 1 linen is changed 
daily in hospital*, paper 
sheets would Iw a very piar- 
rir.il proposition, antl other 
institutions wnuld undoubt- 
edly fallow wiit* said fcfe 
Gina Macphet son ( home 
rtonomist (or a L«&mng Aus- 
tralian food firm], who has 
jusL returned from *i * "on- 
fcrence of American food 
magazine editors in Chicago. 

tJ Of course, rhev w nit Id he 
too expensive for private 
homes in the beginning, hut 
I can see them matching on 
for gutst-roonW' she said- 



We overheard this 
dry mini-quip hy n 
cynical boutique safes* 
girl, discussing if cus- 
tomer's taste: "Her? 
Oh, she doesn't core 
about the quality — 
Ofiiy ohouf the Quoirf- 
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printed lace edge, as seen 
m the picture above. 

They art supplied flat, so 
nwn tbey tan be adjusted to 
**« individual hairstyles, 
»nd they are kept in place 
a stud, shank button, 
°r adhesive strip*. 

Cost of each cap works 
out at about six or seven 



COMPACT 




it A new, mod uniform (above, right) 
for hostesses of an American airline went 
on show in London recently. The white 
cape ra insult can be worn over a plain 
white, red, or blue roll-necked dress. And 
how uniforms have "taken off" over the 
years. The "hostess with the mostest" is 
wearing the maxi-skirted, cap-and-tie suit, 
which first got airborne in 1 933- 



it AU that glitters is not gold — except 
when you've been decorated by Italian 
painter-decorator Novella Pa rig ma* Italian 
actress Iris DeMarchis displays his latest 
work, which is supposed to be of real 
diamonds, laced with gold dust. Diamonds 
might be a gift's best friend — - but, men, 
imagine kissing a girl made-up like this! 



...BUT SARI 
WILL SUIT 
THE BEGUM 




"J CANNOT understand the obsession some women 
have for the ever-changing world of Western 
fashion*, " said the Begum Aycsha Ma lilt. 

"If is. such a commercial world and not one for the 
aesthetic. No, we Pakistani women have not the men- 
tality, die way of life to follow your fashions. The sari 
is more to our nature and background/* 

Beguna Malik, wife of the newly appointed Pakistan 
High Commissioner, Mr. As lam Malik — softly spoken* 
gracious, her long black hair coiled at the nape of her 
neck, and dressed in a beautiful, apricot -colored silk 
sari — was on her Brst visit to Sydney- 

She and her husband had, she said, arrived with their 
seventy ear-old ton, Vahja (and two persona] servants), 
the previous month. But they had gone straight to Can* 
bcrra to settle into the home which will be theirs for 
the next three years. 

A cultured, extremely intelligent woman who speaks 
five foreign (to her) languages — llnglisn, Portuguese, 
Persian, Italian, and French — she exudes an over- 
whelming air of femininity. 

The dtseussinn on saris started when the Begum was 
asked if she intended visiting, fashion departments. 



i feel so lucky' 



• Begum Malik: "No fashion change/ 



n \ lerl i am so lucky that I do not have to visit all 
the shops buying new clothes to keep up with the 
fashion changes," she said. 

"Our women have always resisted any Western influ- 
ence in their dress. 

"And why not? The sari is very comfortable to wear, 
light and cool, and it packs very easily. Von don't have 
to worry about lengths of skirts, cuts of sleeves. 

"Perhaps in the ways of all women, certain patterns 
for the hem borders will change — but never for very 
long. You just pack your sari away and wait for that 
paiiern to be worn again, 

"And. in Pakistan, you can buy them from five 
rupees {about SI ) to 1000 rupees (about $200), depend- 
ing on their quality. 

"The more expensive ones are really beautiful, mostly 
of ^ old or silver thread woven into fine tissue. 

"And, of course, as there is no change in lheir fashion, 
women can, over the years, collect a large range of 
different saris, 

" Mainly they arc worn by married women — more so 
in West Pakistan than East — as the young girls wear 
the shalwar-qamcez, long pantaloons under a loose knee- 
length lunir. 

•'In No rib-West Pakistan the men s clothes are also 
very colorful and attractive. Some wear beautiful gold- 
rmbnmtrre-d waistcoats, very like those worn by Greek 

soldiers/* 
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CHURCH BELLS RING 



• Great Frederick Betl Tower (left) 
at St Peter's Cathedral, Adelaide. 





* Mr, Jack Roper, Captain of BeUrtngen at St. Paul's Cathedral, 
Melbourne, insoects the tenor beil f the largest of the ring of [J 
in the belfry. The hells balance with mouths yawning upwards. 

"Christmas in midsummer, ringers in shirtsleeves, 
Golden December, a hot breathless dawn, 
Bells pealing out in the shimmering mmning, 
Ring and rejoice, for the Saviour is born" 



% Captain of the Tower, Mr. Tom Goodyer, kit, husband of the writer 
of this article, instructs Margaret Watson, John Sheeny, and John 
Cummins in the use of hondbefh at 5f. Mary's Basilica, Sydney. 




LOOK to, treble** 
going, she's gone." 
At this call, from towers 
across Australia on 
Christmas morning, 
church bells will ring out 
their age-old message. 

Underneath the swinging 
belts, pulling rhyrhmkally it 
the ropes, will be a cross- 
section of Australian men 
and women — professional 
men and housewives, teathers 
and tmstBcssgirls, fathers and 
sons. 

Bell-ringing is an art thai 
can be anyone's hobby. 

Australia has about 25 
lowers where the belts are 
hung for ringing in tradi- 
tional English style. 

A carillon can be played 
like a piano by one man 



• Members of St. Paul's 
Cathedral Society of Bell- 
ringers, Melbourne, ieft, 
in the ringing chamber. 



fitting at a keyboard, A 
hammer striking the rim of 
a curd ton bell produces a 
note; the be) I doesn't move. 

But in the English style 
of change -ringing, it isn't a 
clockwork or dectric impulse 
which makes ihe bell speak 
but a human ringer, one to 
each bell. 

The whole bell is swung in 
an almost complete circle, 
i hp clapper striking near the 
end of the stroke. This 
swinging of the bell as she 
(a bell is always a lady) is 
struck mellows the tone, bur 
makes it stronger, more 
resonant. 

To lie a bell-ringer {or 
campanologist, the technical 
title) requires a Jong period 
of braining,. 

It isn't just a matter of 
pulling a rope. First, a ringer 
has to get the "feel" oF the 
bell he is going to control. 
Asa bell may weigh anything 
from less than 3c wt. to more 
than three tons T learning how 
to handle the swinging mass 



of metal take* at least four 
to five months. 

For this, the clapper is 
tied to make the bell sound- 
less, so that the learner can 
pull away to his bean's con- 
tent without driving nearby 
residents to distraction. 

Soon a learner can ring 
bells many times bis own 
weight. The 31cwL tenor bell 
at St. Andrew's Cathedral. 
Sydney, is rung regularly by 
a 15-year-old ooy from the 
Cathedral Choir School. 

The simplest way to ring 
bells is in rounds, when all 
the bells keep their respec- 
tive places from treble 10 
tenor, from highest note to 
lowest note, round and round 
without changing position. 

The Australian towers will 
ring rounds on Christinas 
morning, but the bells will 
also be heard ringing in con- 
stantly changing patterns. 

It is in this — known as 
change-ringing — that the 
bell-ringer shows his real art 
and skill- The system of 
chaiige-ringuig is mathemali* 
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AGE-OLD MESSAGE 




# At St Mark's, Daring Print, NSW, From left, Mrs. G. Sen™, Miss J. Sandry, 
Sett Captah Mr. J. McCartney, Miss D. Wyail, Miss J. de Seriera, Mr. *. George, 
Miss 5. Co liter, Miss S, Hearst, and Mr. 8 Watson. 



raJ, based on the science of 
permutations. 

Three bells will give six 
changes, four bells 24, five 
hells 120 changes, and so on. 
To ring the full extent of 
3,628,800 changes on die ten 
bells of St. Andrew' I 
Cathedral would take 105 
days. 

Any ringer* attempting the 
479,001,60) changes possible 
on 12 of the tells of St 
Paul's Cathedral, Melbourne, 
would be 40 years older by 
the time the bell* camp inm 
rounds again. 

Many methods— at pat- 
terns of change-ringing are 
called — have been composed. 
They vary according to the 
number of belli being rung, 
ranging from Doubles on five 
bell 5 , through Minor Triples 
Major, Caters, Royal, and 
Cinques to the glorious music 
of Maximus on 12 bells. 

Most methods have Eng- 
lish names like Kent Treble 
Rob Minor. Cambridge Sur- 
prise Major, April Day 
Doubles. British Scholars' 
Pleasure, and Francis Genius 
flight. 
There is also a sprinkling 
Australian names like 
Turramurra Surprise Major 
and Adelaide Surprise Major. 

'Their sound has gone out 
into all the lands and their 
words into the ends of the 
earth/' runs the jrncriplinn 



round I he tenor belf at Holy 
Trinity Church, Hobart — 
an optimistic thought in a 
continent where great dis- 
tances separate ringing 
towers. 

From Holy "Trinity and 
St. David's Cathedral, 
Ho ban, the two southern- 
most towers in Australia, it 
is more than 1200 miles north 
io the square detach if d tower 
of St, Paul's, Maryborough, 
the only ringing tower in 



tongue. The concussion 
could drive him mad, even 
kill him. 

Thoughts of roast turkey 
and plum pudding wiil he 
far from the mind of the 
conductor in the belfry of 
St. Paul's Cathedral, Mel- 
bourne, on Christmas morn- 
ing as he does mental acro- 
batics and gives commands 
at lightning speed to keep 
the 12 bells coursing in their 
allotted paths. 



By MARGARET GOODYER 



Queensland. As well as its 
big belb, the tower houses 
60 handbells for tune ring- 
ing. 

The most isolated tower 
in Australia is St. George's 
Cathedral, Perth* 

From Perth it is 1 000 miles 
to Adelaide, where, from the 
tower of St. Peter's Cathed- 
ra J, the sonorou* tone of 
Great Frederick, the 14rwt, 
heavyweight champion of 
Australian bells, peals out 
English ringers listening to 
Test cricket broadcasts Irom 
Adelaide have sometimes 
heard St. Peter's hells ring- 
ing in the background. 

Woe betide any man 
trapped in the be I J chamber 
when Great Frederick ^ives 



Fifty- three steps lead to 
the ringing chamber of 3t 
Paul's, but the loftiest tower 
is at St. Mary's Basilica, Syd- 
ney, where 1 1 1 stone steps 
spiral to the catwalk across 
the roof and up to the tower 
itself. 

Sydney is meeca for Aus- 
tralian ringers, with lowers 
to the north, south, and 
west- 

On April 9, 1890, the first 
full peal ever rung in Aus- 
tralia was performed in three 
hours at St. Philip's, Church 
Hill. Only half a uulr away, 
in St. Andrew's Cathedral, 
Australia's newest and only 
ring of icq belU was drdi* 
i a red on August 23, 1965. 



A painting of the Cutty 
Sark hangs in the belfry of 
St Paul's, Eendigo, Victoria. 
The eight bells were origin- 
ally brought to Australia in 
this sailing ship in 1872. 

In English towers, the bells 
hang mouth down until ring- 
ing time, when, with n series 
of might \ heaves, they are 
raised until they balance 
upside down, bronxe mouths 
yawning heavenwards. 

Raising a bell is an excr- 
eta in sheer strength, and it 
is small wonder that in Aus- 
tralia the bells are usually 
Jefi mouth upward. 

A querulous letter to a 
newspaper some years ago 
concluded with the question 
"Why all this energy in this 
heat?" The most obvious 
answer, perhaps, is that bell- 
ringers are absorbed by their 
hobby, even in midsummer. 

So listen on Christ man 
morning as the bells ring out 
-a tumbling, swelling sound; 
a majestic clangor as free as 
the wind and the surge of 
the sea. 

Picture the ringers in the 
belfry, eyes alert, arms tuned 
to their rising and falling of 
their ropes as, in the heat of 
a December morning, per- 
spiration trirkles down their 
farrs, 
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• At St. Philip's, Church Hill NSW. From 
lett, Air, Bob Ncweti, Mrs, Emma BHssett, 
George Emerson, and Noei Btissttt. Mr Bhsseft, 
the Bell Captain, has been ringing beth since 
he was eight. Recently his mother took it up* 
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she's, 
in love 

with the graceful 

slender line of 




... for when you look sit FtLkUy you 
get a fading of freedom, art impression Of 
youth lu I hcauty. Long and slender, fresh and 
flowing, yd with an elegance you 
would expect in fine table silver. Look nt Felicity 
and you'll a«rce . . . this is design getttoifc 
How typical That U comes from ROOD. creative 

designer*, master craftsmen in high 
quality table silver, A full 44-piece service of 
Tel icily' 4 Tahte Silver cosh only S5K.WJ. 
Mulching pieces arc avail ahlc, loo 



SELECT YOUR PATTERN f : KOM THIS 
PREH BMOCHUKE 

ROOD <AU5T.| LTD™ 

P,0 BOX 117, Sl giUii, Victoria, 1UJ 

riiCUK %etul mt yum 

tamuUuie /Hurirjiitti alt KttlVtt 

Tabic Silver putterm 
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AUSTRALIAN 

ALMANAC 

Concluding a weekly series by Bill Beatty 



DECEMBER 24 

1814 The Reven-nd S.? in ue I Marsden 
preached the first sermon in New Zealand, 
then part of the colony of New -South 
Wales. 

When Mantden bought a vessel, the Active, 
to visit New Ze.if.ind, Governor Marquarie T 
despite being annoyed at the clerk's lack of 
interest in the Australian Aborigine*, agreed 
lo the venture, Marsden proposed to 'Van y 
the Glad Tidings to theiie poor heathen who, 
I believe, are without hope and without 
God," He believed that "commerce pro- 
motes, industry — industry civilisation, and 
civilisation opens up the way for the 
Gospel: 1 

1926 Major Edmund Lodtyrr &iW6$ <M 
King George Sound, W.A. T with soldiers 
and convicts, to form a penal settlement. 
A landing was made the full owing day. 

It was feared that the French might 
attempt to .settle on the western coast of 
Australia, and, under instructions from 
Governor Darling, LocJcyer sailed from 
Sydney in the brig Amity with a dctai I** 
ment of the 39th Regiment and a pany of 
convicts- Hr was to occupy 1 site at King 
George Sound and. if he found the French 
already in possession to tell them that u the 
whole of New Holland is subject to His 
Britannic Majesty's Government." LocJcyer 
met nn Frenchmen at alt. 

DECEMBER 25 

1769 The Endeavour anchored near the 
Three Kings; off the New Zealand coast. 
Sir Joseph Banks recorded thai the previous 
day he had gone out in his hoar and shot 
several gannets, or "solan geese," as he 
called thrm. These were made into goose- pie 
for the Christinas dinner, and eaten "with 
gTeat approbation." In the evening* "all 
hands were as druntt as our forefathers used 
to be upon like occasions." 1 

1788 First Christmas sermon in Australia. 
The motley band of pioneers found them- 
selves in happier circumstances than on 
their arrival early that year. The bush 
around Sydney Cove had been cleared, 
houses erected for the military officers, and 
waide - and - daub huts for convicts. 
"Christmas Day was observed with proper 
ceremony. Mr. Johnson preached a sermon 
adapted lo the occasion, and the major part 
of the officers were afterwards entertained 
at dinner hy the Governor." 

1803 Victoria's first Christmas in a white 
settlement. An odd little communiy of 
marines, convicts, and free settlers (who 
were to leave a lew weeks later lor Van 
Diem en's Land) sal down to Chrisinuw 
dinner in the bush] and of Sullivan's Bay, 
near Sorrento. The company was presided 
over by Lieutenant-Governor David Collins. 
He saw to it that everyone — convicts nnt 
excepted — had equal share of the pork, 
roast duck, pigeon pie, kangaroo-tail soup, 
Liberal helpings id fresh vegetables —green 
peas, beans, potatoes, and sweet coin. The 
rich plum pudding was boiled in a big 
communal copper. Liquid refreshments in- 
cluded a copious supply of over proof rum. 

DECEMBER 26 

1789 Wreck of HMS Guardian. The tt- 
gun frigate, under Captain Edward Riou, 
bound from London to Sydney with stores, 
struck an iceberg 12 days after leaving 
Gape Town, Riou got his ship back to Cape 
Town, but many lives were lost. 

1833 Heard Island first sighted by the 
British sealer Peter Kemp, who did not 
publish his discovery. The island takes its 
name front Captain Heard, of the American 
ship Oriental, who independently discover**! 
the Island in 1853. For the next 23 years, 
Heard Island was exploited by American 
sealers for its elephant seals. 

The gale-swept, volcanic island in the 
south Indian Ocean, midway between South 
Africa and Australia, came under Australian 
administration in 1 11 17, when a permanent 
station for scientific and meteorological 
research was established there. The British, 
Australian, and New Zealand Antarctic 



Research Expedition under Sir Dbu^lai 
Mawgon visited Heard Island in November, 
1929, and a camp is maintained there at 
a staging point en route to the Antarctic, 

DECEMBER 27 

1803 William Buckley — • the "wild white 
man" — escaped from the penal settlement 
at Sorrento and lived with a tribe of Vic- 
torian Aborigines for nearly 32 year*. 

1804 Death of George Harrington, Prince 
of Pickpockets, a dashing Irish rogue born 
near Dublin, the offspring of a certain 
Captain Barrington and a Mrs. Waldroon, 
Apprenticed to an apothecary, he attracted 
thr attention of a clergyman, who sent him, 
at his own expense, to a select grammar 
school. Six months after hU enrolment, he 
had a fight with a much bigger boy and 
used a knife on him. When the schoolmaster 
flogged him, Barringlon stole his watch and 
twelve guineas and cleared out. 

Then about 16, he joined a troupe of 
theatrical^ where his gcnJo manly appear- 
ance enabled him to take small parts. When 
the company became stranded, one of the 
members taught him the art of the pick- 
pocket. Barrington became known as the 
"Prince of Pickpockets." 

During his incredible career, Barrington 
posed as a wealthy doctor and nobleman, 
and had all the society beauties of London 
falling fo r his charms. In 1775, he robbed 
('mint OrlnfF, a visitor to London, of a 
gold snuff box set with diamonds, valued 
at $o(),(XXL At a royal levee, he cut 19 
large diamonds from the insignia of the 
liarl of Mcxborongh. 

Eventually the fugue was caught and 
sentenced ai the Old Bajley to seven years 
at Botany Bay. On the voyage in die convict 
ship Alhermarle, a mutiny broke out and 
Harrington knocked down a ringleader with 
a handspike, f roveruur Phillip rewarded htm 
by appointing him Superintendent of Con- 
victs at Parrarnatta on a good salary and 
with a Land gram of more than 100 acres. 

DECEMBER 28 

1816 Inauguration oi the Native Meeting 
by Governor Macqtiarie. Macquarie tried to 
change the Aboriginal way of life to that of 
white civilisation, and he set aside the 28lh 
day of each December for a festival at 
Parrarnatta known as the Native Meeting. 

At this first meeting, according to the 
"Sydney Gazette," 1 1 is Excellency assembled 
the chiefs and confirmed them in the ranks 
of chieftains to which their own tribes had 
exalted them, and conferred upon them 
badges of distinction, whereon were en- 
graved their names as chiefs, and thnse nf 
their tribe. 

Native children from the Government 
Institution were called upon to show "their 
progress in learning and the civilised hnhin 
of life, Several of the little ones read; and 
it was grateful lo the bosom of sensibility 
lo trace the degrees of pleasure which the 
chiefs manifested on this occasion. Some 
clapped the children on the head; and one 
in particular, turning round to the Governor 
with extraordinary emotion, exclaim^ 
'Governor, that will make a good settler— 
that's my Picanmny." " 

lite proceedings concluded with a feast — 
"roast beef, potatoes, bread, etc., and * 
large cask of grog lent its exhilarating aid 
to promote the general festivity and good 
humor, which so conspicuously shone 
through the sable visages of this de lighted 
congress." 

1836 The province of South Australia pro- 
claimed by Governor Hindmarfih. The tree 
under which the proclamation was read has 
Ix-en reinforced with concrete and iron, and 
is affectionately known as The Old Gum 
Tree. The tree figured on a stamp issued by 
the Commonwealth to mark South Austra- 
lia's centenary, and each year a ceremony 
is held there, attended by the Govern" 
and leading citizens. The town clerk 
Gienelg reads Hindmarsh^ proclamation. A 
chip from me tree is preserved in tl 
National Art Gallery, Adelaide. 
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Excitingly different! 

Cool ! Tasty! Easy to make! 



Happy, Sunwhite Rice turns to cool 
outdoor living—joins the Satad 
Set, toot The change is in terriflcaffy 
good taste^arrrJ you don't need to 
own a swimming pool to enjoy It 
Rice is such a cool idea for Summer! 
Makes a nourishing family salad, 
or stars at the Patio Party, 
Makes coot, delicious desserts. 
And, of course, fried rice is 
a nof favourite any time? 



SAWON POOLS at Albany, W.A., on King George Sound, where in 1826 
Moior Edmund Locfcyer arrived with soldiers and convicts to form a penof 
settlement and thus lay claim to the territory in cose of any counter-claim 
by the French, Major Uckyer established his settlement but found no 
Frenchmen. This picture by Miss ft. Gibbons, of South Porongorwps, W,A, 



DECEMBER 29 

1696 Dc Vlaminjjh discovered Rottnest 
Island, W.A. Hp described the island as a 
"terrestrial paradue" which he named 
Rottntst because of a little animal there 
which he thought Ui be some species of rat. 
The word rotlnest means rats* nest This 
friendly little marsupial is actually the 
quokka, a unique member of the wallaby 
family, 

1890 First Cabinet in Western Australia 
formed, with John Forrest a<t Premier. 
1900 Dcalk of Dom Salvado. pioneer 
monk, who, with another monk, established 
a Spanish mission, five miles from what 
bname New Norcla, 80 miles north-east of 
Penh. It did not thrive, and Dom Satvado, 
who was a fine musician, walked to Perth 
and gave a concert to raise funds, fie was 
the sole artist, and appeared on the plat- 
form in rags and tatters. 

When the (imt settlement failed, die 
indomitable pticsla tried the site now known 
a* New Nnrcia. With the help of money 
from Europe, there grew up round the 
Biofia&tery an Aboriginal colony, where 
natives were trained in farming and handi- 
crafts. Today it has 35 Benedictine monks, 
a co educational school, with separate board- 
ing establishments, for thr natives, and two 
'wording schools for white children. 



DECEMBER 30 

1788 Keel laid of the Rosehill Packet, the 
«rst ship built in Australia. 
J 837 First overland mail left Sydney for 
Melbourne by parkhorse. This service Tan 
ortni^hily to Wts, where the carrier met 
ine man from Melbourne and exchanged 
mail*. Mpunted trooper* carried letters until 
IBM 1 , rhe year mail contracts began, 

Tn 1856, a t the request of Port Phillip 
hitlers, John Batman undertook to Joofc 
*dter their correspondence. Letters and fees 
jvere received jt his house, and mails for 
Sydney ai ,d Tasmania entrusted by him to 
tasters of sailing vessels. The first official 
P<MUnaster in Port Phillip was appointed 
J* JB37, but the postal service was con- 
™W from Sydney till Efbl. 
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1844 Birth of John McGarvie Smith, 
bacteriologist, at Pattdington, Sydnev. 
Smith was apprenticed to a watchmaier at 
the a#e of 13. He studied chemistry at the 
University of Sydney, in his spare time, and 
later interested himself in bacteriology, 
travelling in Europe and America. 

Smith discovered a vaccine for anthrax 
in sheep and cattle that gave protection by 
a single inoculation, and kept indefinitely, 
thus allowing its export. He kept the formula 
a secret. During World War I his health 
failed, and it was feared he might die- 
without disclosing the formula. The Govern- 
mcnt negotiated with him fo r the formula 
only a few months before his death in 1918, 
The McCarvie Smith lnstitute 1 controlled 
by a Government l*>ard and pastoralists of 
New South Wales, was established to manu- 
facture and distribute the vaccine. 
1857 The Sydney Exchange opened. 

DECEMBER 31 

1814 Expiration nf the monopoly given to 
the contractors who built the Rum Hospital, 
Sydney. It has been claimed that the trio — 
Blaxcell, Riley, and D'Arcy Wejttworth — 
built ihe hospital for $100,000, but cleared 
$300,000 profit on the deal, despite the fact 
that they asserted they lost money on the 
venture. Certainly, skippeTS bringing spirits 
into the colony were forced to sell it solely 
to the three contractors, who could name 
their own price. Generally they paid about 
Si a gallon, and sold it to publicans at five 
times that price, 

1872 Death of the explorer John McKin- 
Uy, who, at 17, had migrated to New 
South Wales and worked with his uncle, a 
squatter. He moved to Lake Victoria 
Station, N.S.VV., and made excursions into 
the country between the Darling River and 
Lake Frome In lft61 t he organised an ex- 
pedition to search for the Burke and Wills 
party, and four yea™ later the South Aus- 
tralian Government sent him to explore 
i he Northern Territory and to report on 
the best sites for settlement. M< Kin lav was 
an excellent bushman, and, although he 
made only two expeditions, he ranks among 
die notable explorers of AiutT.'ilja 




The best dressed 
salads are made 
with rice! 

Making your first Rice Salad? Easy? 

Ingredients: 2 cups ready-cooked rice {Sun- 
white). 1 cup finely cut celery, 1 cup grated 
carrots, 1 onion (grated}, i tablespoon grated 
horseradish, 2 tablespoons wine vinegar. 
| mayonnaise, lettuce. 
Method: Place ingredients in bowl— moisten 
wilh mayonnaise and vinegar. Mix. Chi It tn 
refrigerator. Servo ir> cups o/ fettuce leaves 
with to/a" mezts or a haroecue. 

Or for Rice Salad Supreme.. 

Add the to I to wing to the above Rrce Sated 
bowl and star it at your next party, 
ft lb, Australian cheese (choose your favourite 
Australian Cheddar or try Australian Edam 
Gouda, Sarrrsoe or Taff el).,. tomato wedges 
Vz cup stuffed of Ives. 1 dreed avocado pear 
(optional In season), a twist or two of anchovy 
(diced J, a spoonful of capers (optional). 

Or work out your own special Rice 
Salad combinations- it's fun! 

Try this recipe for Rice Salad Like R? Then 
always have ready-cooked rice on hand. Cook 
up a whole pound and keep it covered In your 
refrigerator. Bright salads start with ready- 
cooked rice, then jusl add what you like' 
Dressed up a little or a lot — you'll discover 
thai Rice S&teds dress so tastefully! 



ft Australian Cheese adds fine flavour and 
protein goodness to Rice Salad Supreme I See 

the recipe on this page. 

2. Sunbeam South Sees Fried Rice — ado 
tropical fruit to your favourite fried rice recipe. 

3. Sunbeam Ball Rfcefeet 

4. Kellogg a Chocolate Crackles C asset* 

5. Tongafs Hawaiian Rice, 

EASY WAY TO COOK FLUFFY 
RICE FOR RICE SALADS 

To make Fluffy Rice, add 1 level dessertspoon 
of salt to 12 cups boiling water, then gradually 
add 7 lb. Sunwhite Rrce, Boll rapidly, uncov- 
ered, for 12-15 minutes. Slraln through a col- 
ander or large strainer, without rinsing. The 
rice dries out Into white fluffy grains. Store 
covered in refrigerator ready to use. 
The speciat Rfce Basket that comes wilh your 
Sunbeam Deep Fry Cooker Is also a great way 
to cook ficet 
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NEW RICE RECIPES, Send a stamped addres- 
sed envelope to Rice Cookery Bureau, Box 
432 Jl* G. RO.. Sydney 2001, for R*co Recipes 
including all the dishes shown here plus new 
Summer Rice Sal -ids. 
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Painful 
Hemorrhoids 

It strikes 7 out of every 10 
people in j II walks of OH 
Yet niany olhcrwL« intelligent 
people know little of its dan- 
gers. Piles < hemorrhoids) are 
aggravated by many factors 
-including over-exertinn and 
uruitiitabEe diet. N^Wt— JmJ 
reliance on iuperficlal relict 
— incites wriout medical con- 
*cqucncev 

tight years* Swiss research 
developed Varemoid Tabid* 
— nuw regarded by overseas 
specialists a* the leading arrU- 
inflammatory treatment for 
pile*. Rcmarltahle improve- 
menl is being achieved — even 
with sufferers of over $0 
years. A week's cmirse will 
convince you. Ask your family 
chemist for Varemoid. 
Simple and dignified ireatmertl 
— two tablets wilh meals. 
Wtitm tot fret, infarmattvG b&ok- 
iel id SERA Piy- Ltd., Dipt 3B r 
P.O. flc* 24 1. Cov«. W.S.W. 

VaremoYd tablets 

The oral twiimtnt for 

HEMORRHOIDS 



DRESS SENSE BY BETTY KEEP 

• This one-piece dress with matching beret-type hat is my 
choice for a Melbourne reader. The dress is to be in red linen. 
Part of the reader's letter and my reply are given below. 



"Would you help me with 
a design for some 
iinen fabric I have? The 
length is favr yards, 
The style I want is front- 
buttoned with a 
stand-up collar and short 
sleeves, i would also 
like to make o heret in 
the some fabric" 

The design T have chosen 
in answer to your query 
features thr iierm luted in 
your letter. The beret has a 
sectional crown* and it is in- 
cluded in tlte dress pattern. 



II you wish to oid<!r, full 
details arid how to order are 
r:ivcn under die illustrations. 

"Could you provide me 
with a Paris-designed pat- 
tern for q tent dress? 
The hock is to be made 
in a sofa brocade- and 
I am wearing it to my 
siste/ s wedding. I 
would also like you to 
suggest a smalt hat 
to wear with the style" 

Our pattern department 
has a couture paitem for a 



tent. The dress has a shaped 
yoke, back and front, and 
three - quarter - length bias 
sleeves and a bias corded 
neckband. The deai^n is a 
Vogue Paris original by 
Pierre Gardin. My choice for 
the hat would be a pillbox 
in the dress fabric. If you 
wish to order the pattern, 
please quote 1802 Vogue 
Ran* original by Pierre 
Cardin — the price, $L40, in- 
cludes postage. Partem in 
available from Belly Keep, 
Box 4 T P.O., Crnydon, 
N.S.W, 2132. No C.CXD, 
orders accepted. 



"Could you give me a new 
idea far a really 
swinging coat? I want the 
style to have what 
it takes. My fabric choke 
is plaid wool. I am 
17 and have a quite nice 
mannequin-type figure/* 
Why not use your plaid for 
a double- breasted cape — it's 
far newer than a coat, and 
is one of the most swinging 
fashions for rue coming sea- 
son. If you don't like the 
idea of a cape, have a cape- 
coat, meaning a narrow coat 
finished with a cape collar. 



"What color stockings 
other than white could \ 
wear with a white 
crepe everting dress?" 
Silver stockings, silver 
shoe*, and a silver kid hand- 
bag. Or switch all these to 
gold. 

"What type of corset 
would be best to create a 
smooth figure under 
an afterS sheath dress?' 

A one-piece corset or a 
long-line bra worn with a 
girdle. 

"Please give me some 
etiquette advice* f am a 
young widow and am 
about to remarry. Is H 
correct to have a 
bridesmaid, and If so, 
could It be my daughter?" 

It ts correct to have ait 
attendant for a second wed- 
ding and she can be your 
daughter. 




it £ sad to reflect that a good sense of dress 
^o:s oi one's msie friends don t seem to possess' 
A happier thought ts that some of them do 
And Sax AttmarVs the answer for more than a few 
This superlative gear ss made, with great style 
From BradmilNBurlmgton fabric, most of the while 
But whether you dress wuh great care and good taste. 
Or pop on what's handy with maximum haste 
You re men-about-town; a combe* of beach, 
! ,sreer girl; an actress, (perhaps bit of 
One thing rs certain— cammon ground where all meet 
You'll gee Bradmilf fabric sometime this- week. 

SAX 

ALTMAN shorts and slacks for men 




BrUDMIQ 
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RADFORD COTTON MfLLS LIMITED AUSTRALIA'S GREATEST TEXTILE MANUFACTURERS *uc* 








4328 — One-piece dress and matching beret in sites 
10, 12, M, 16, 18 for 31, 32, 34, 36, and 38in. bust- 
Butierick pattern 432$, price 70c includes postage 
Pattern is available from Betty Keep, Box 4, P.O.* 
Croydon, N.S,W, 2132. No C OM. orders accepted. 
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Those old sayings sound 
quaint to modern ears 



^yiNGS undoubtedly 
^ change « & c y car5 ^ 
by, When Mum was really 
exasperated with us, she used 
to (*» she reached for 

the Bti<*). * B >' lhe Uvin E 
J.okcy.pdcty/' We knew 

take ro our heel* and run. 
My mother -in-law also^ had 
same unusual sayings. "Scia- 
atHsr or, if especially sur- 
prised, "Mercy and scissors!" 
Sbe made the grand children 
laugh when *he'd say, 
"You're just about as clumsy 
4i a plough upstairs.'' 

J2 to "Margarita" (name 
supplied), lUbmunda, W.A. 

* * * 
*T*HE children across the 

street when I was a 
child would often ask their 
mother, "What's for tea?" 
To which she would always 
reply, "Pickled eel's foot." 
J often wished 1 could taste 
thii apparently wonderful 
di*h they had so often. My 
own mother,, when asked ihe 
tame question, would invari- 
ably reply, "Hot tongue and 
cold shoulder." I find I 
uk both these sayings to my 
Lai-year-oJd son when 1 am 
isked the same question. 

$2 to "Hungry" (name 
vupplied), Ascot Vale* Vic. 

* * * 

J WELL Tern ember my 
mother, a widow who sup- 
ported three young children 
by dressmaking (often by 
candlelight to meet a dead- 
line), replying, if we children 
tiked her what she was mak- 
ing, "A silver nothing to se»v 
on my sleeves." 

$2 to AJ.C. (name sup- 
plied}, Concord, N.S.W. 

* -* + 
JJOW or where this 

originated, I don't know. 
At school, if anyone wai 
telling a tall story, we would 
always chorus, "And another 
flock of geese flew by." 

|2 to Mrs. R. Fntdbard, 
Ipswich, QliL 



MY mother was Welsh and 
had many quaint old 
sayings. Among them was, 
"A crow sees its own young 
white. 0 T think many of us 
arc guilty of this and put 
our own children*! mis- 
demeanor, 1 : down to high 
spirits when we see others 
as budding delinquents. 

$2 ro Mrs. fit. Gcddcs, 
Floreat Park, W.A, 

* + * 
*J*HK most infuriating reply 

I was always given as a 
child in answer to a per- 
sistant tL Why?' T was "Y is a 
crooked letter imd you ran't 
make it sltaight." But I da 
wish someone would rompile 
all these old sayings before 
they dir oul- 

$2 to "PactT (name sup- 
plied), Northmead, N.5.W. 

★ * ★ 
J^Al), who was 92 when he 

died, used to knock the 
conceit out of us when we 
were primping with, M Beauty 
is only skin-deep, but ugli- 
ness goes to the l)one. 14 

$2 to "Plain Jane" (name 
supplied), Woy Woy\ N.S.W + 




• We pay $2 for oil letters 
published. Letters must be 
original, not previously pub- 
lished. Preference is given 
to letters with signatures, 



Vanishing 
home-aid 

READER'S difficulty in 
finding a shop that 
stocked darning nttfdttt 
brought to mind my unsuc- 
cessful search for those little 
round inelal "patches" with 
which we used lo prolong The 
lives of rooking men si Is. Th<: 
junior assistants didn't know 
what I was talking about. 
The more senior, wno knew 
of them, "hadnt seen them 
for a long time." Another 
aspect of our affluent limes? 

$2 to "Holey Widow" 
(name supplied Mandurah, 
W.A. 



Value of sewing 

ARE schools plating loo much emphasis on the "self- 
expression" arts, not enough on practical subjects/ The 
jewing 1 learned at school was a great help to me when my 
children were tiny and I had to find a way to make over- 
alls and dresses All thinking mothers must be concerned at 
the trend to eliminate sewing fexsons. A smattering of 
sewing and knitting, we are advised, will be included under 
the heading of "Textiles and Fabrics." 

|2 to Mrs. D. EL Carswell, Coleiainc, Vic. 

Don't wo it to walk 

TF you own a ear and walk, someone is sure to say you 
are too mean to buy petrol Walk, and some kind so id 
will pull up and offer you a lift. "Thank you, but I like to 
walk," 1 say. "Oh, you can't!" they say in shocked disbelief. 
Why wait until you have a heart attack, and dociors 
prescribe walking? If you want to reach a fit, healthy 
middle-age, use your legs for more than accelerating your 
car. 

$2 to "Mcggsie" (name supplied). Bo-wen, Qld- 

Boost to morale 

JJEING- a natural redhead, with a very fair skin. I am 
always complaining and bemoaning the far! that 1 have 
to stay in the shade on all our summer picnics, etc I was 
making myself heard recently when my husband inter- 
rupted -with, "Well, you wouldn't expect to find the Mona 
Iisa in the sun, would you?" After In years of marriage, 
yuu can imagine how this lifted my morale, 

?2 to Mrs. Colleen Forrest, Bullaburra, N*5,W. 

Future woman's role 

ET your lit Lie girls potter in the kitchen, even if they Practical question 
do make a bit of a mess." This was the advice given . Tm?» &. . . • f . 



4 LONG AGO 4 

After the meal the grown-ups went to steep, 
Snoring a tittle, believing they'd earned o spell t 
Which ihey truly had, I suppose, but we would creep 
Tiptoe in search of a chocolate or muscatel, 
Wishing it still were morning, the day ahead. 
The gifts unbroached, the table yet to be decked. 
The caps concealed in the crackers, the jokes 
unread . . . 

Saddened by merriment silenced, we didn't suspect 
How the years, like the Day, would pass, and how, 
so soon, 

Ourselves would sink into slumber on a Christmas 
afternoon. 

— Dorothy Drain 



Dedication before brains? 

A LL my life I have wanted to be a nurse, but with the 
rising standard of education required I am continually 
finding it harder to reach my goal. Surely patients would 
rather be nursed by a sympathetic girl, dedicated to her 
profession, than by an unfeeling girl who can get top marks. 
$2 to "Would -bc-Nurse* (name supplied}, Mildura, Vie, 

When slack is tight 

JJY brother stripped his car at the lights and a very well- 
endowed young lady crossed the road, "Boy," he said, 
"look at that outfit" Told it wa* a slack suit, he answered, 
*lf that's a. slack suit, I'd hate to see a tight one!" 
$2 to "Gram" {name supplied), Mesibury, Tas* 



given 

me by the mother of two skilled teenage cooks When my 
live- year-old was given a cooking set, we decided it should 
he used for "proper" cocking. On baking day she uses 
some of each, ingredient (except eggs J t and we are both 
delighted when a somewhat hard, biseuity, but nonetheless 
real, cake is produced. I am hoping that as well as learning 
the enjoyment of cooking she is also discovering pleasure 
in a future woman's role. 

$2 to Mrs, M, C. Houldfwortli, Alice Springs, N*T. 



.^FTER the doctor left, my daughter dozed oft\ then 
awoke to find her small son gazing sadly down at her. 
She felt touched by his concern as he asked, "Are you 
going to die, Mum?'" and assured him that ihe would 
recover. She was then thoroughly deflated as he added, "If 
you died, who would get our dinner?" 
$2 to Mrs, B Thomas, Oatfcy, NJS.W, 



(Ross 

writes... 



TOP SECRET 



^V[OW don't go feding that 
JLl parcel !" 

This prohibition was issued to a 
girl of seven who had found a gift- 
wrapped object at the back of a 
bedroom cupboard. 

It was two weeks before Christ- 
mas and the parcel was a secret. 

At this moment there are 
16,342,684 parcels hidden in, and 
under, Australian residences. If you 
doubt the accuracy of the figure, 
you can go and count them. 

Some gifts are particularly hard 
lu hide. Tricycles, scooters, racking- 
horses, and outsize koalas are in thai 

Years ago 1 had the problem ul 
concealing a twin swing. It came 
in large section*, made for assem- 
bling by do-it-yourself Santa Clauses, 
A kind neighbor, Mr. Slodart, 
agreed to take charge of the mon- 
ster contraption until Christmas Eve. 



t brought it in stealthily and screwed 
it together at dead of night. 

The swing was a great success, 
though it has since fallen into decay. 
The original recipients have turned 
into swingers of a different kind. 

However carefully gifts may be 
hidden, they are all too often dis- 
covered. This is when the menace 
of parrel -feeling must be held in 
check. 

1 have known instances where gift- 
w r rapped drums, Zorro outfits, etc., 
have had numerous finger-holes, 
poked through them before the Day, 




The astute parcel-feeler can often 
make an accurate diagnosis of the 
contents, and the important element 
of Christinas surprise is lost 

Another threat lo security is talk- 
ing about gifts. 

A conversation I overheard went 
like this: 

A.: I hcl you can't guess what I'm 
giving you for Christmas. 



B.: ts it a hoot? 

A,: No. 

L\: Ts it some nut chocolates? 
A.: No. 

I hope it's not a doll's dress. 

A,: Er — no, it's not, 
AM confusion made it clear that 
the last guess was correct. There 
was disappointment all round 

It is a good rule to keep quiet 
about presents. 

Some of them, of rourse, are more 
or less known in advance because? 
people have asked for them. 
Watches — real, not plastic ones — 
are often in this category. 

Beforehand there has been a dis- 
cussion on the ticklish question: 
" How old must you he before you 
get a real watch?'' 

Some persons argue that they are 
qualified to have a watch as soon as 
they can tell the time. I have never 
gone along with this view. 

I am also opposed to the early, or 
bearing -die-gun, present. Say, a 
bathing-costume given a month he- 
fore Christmas. They say: "I won't 
want anything else 1 *; but when iht* 
Day comes round, they always get 
sot i ir thing. 

Bui I have dwelt perhaps too long 
on the snags of the season. 

I am sure those 16,342,684 parcels 
will give a lot of pleasure — though 
1 only know what is inside five of 
them. 



LUXURY 




ACCOMODATION 



AT SYDNEY'S 
SHORE MOTEL 
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L 450 Pacific Highway, Artarm on Phone 42 0241 A 




There's something 
very special in every 
Grosvenor gift set 




It's Grosvenor's written guarantee of quality 
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THE PRINCIPAL LINES OF THE HAND 



• The key to palmistry 
lies in learning the signifi- 
cance of each part, line, 
marking, shape, and ges- 
ture of the hands. 

This also applies to their 
correlation and summing-up 
to make o word picture of 
each individual life. 

Study the general outline and 
shape of your own bonds, Watch 
them in a mirror and see how you 
hold them at your sides, how you 
lift o book, a cup, or anv natural 
gesture that requires effort. 

Then when you observe other 
people's hands you will soon see 
vast differences. Some hands are 
large, some small some are stiff, 
some supple: these are the gener- 
alities that are the basis of polm 
reading. 

You may note simitar features m 
the hands of two different people 
But in each individual such features 
must be checked in relation to other 
signs 

It is unwise to Jump to quick con- 
clusions when studying a hand. You 
may note something ot first sight 
which seems predominant — -but it 
may lose its importance as you con- 
tinue 

Proceed carefully with interpre- 
tations The various indications will 
strengthen when you odd them 
together, and the fuller reading will 
unfold — once you ore experienced 
enough to recognise it 

foq* l— A GUIDE TO PALMISTRY 



THE MAJOR LINES: 

THE Major Lines arc the basis for 
the interpretation of the hand, 
They are — 
Tlif life Line 
The Heart Line 
The Head Line 
Tin- Line of Saturn 
The Line of Apollo 
The Line of Mercury 

The first three arc usually found on 
every btt»d, fl U rar Pl however, thai all 
tlit? last three appear. 

li they do, it u ;t rncMtf favorable eom- 
fiinarion that denote* exceptional ability 
tit more than our ft fid. 



THE MAJOR LINES 
OF THE HAND 
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THE MINOR LINES: 

THE Minor Lines vary in number, 
and most hands show a few of 
them. They arc — 
The Une of Intuition 
The line of Mars 
The line of Affection 
The Girdle of Venus 
Thf Ring of Solomon 
The Bracelet lines 

The Line of Affection is also called the 
Tine of Marriage, Many Lands have 
several of these lines .parallel lo each 
other; in the plural, they are called Affec- 
tion Lines. 

The Bracelet Lines cross the wdsl. They 
may be solid, broten T or curved lines, 
• 1 1 is important to make yourself familiar 
with the names of all the principal lines 
and tftcir normal placement aa the hand. 



THE MINOR UNES 
OF THE HAND 
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TYPES 

OF 
HANDS 

• The first thing 
you notice in study- 
ing hands is their 
overall appearance. 

TJlROM this it is possible 10 study 
character without going into 
further details. 

Natural^ the study of hand shapes » 
simply a preliminary to other details, but 
it is highly important because it lies in 
with other phases of hand study and 
corroborates much thai can he learned 
from the palm and its Hues. 

CLASSIFICATION 

OF HANDS 

Hands arc classified according to 
their shape. Generally speaMng, there 
are four basic types — 

• The Square Hand, ofi^n termed the 
Practical Hand, 

• The Spatulate Hand, which is also 
known as the Energetic Hand. 

• The Conic Hand, known as the Imag- 
inative Hand. 

• The Pointed Hand, often called the 
Psychic Hand because of tU great serai - 
livtry. 

THE MIXED HAND 

Today in our complex civilisation, much 
broader interpretations ^can be given to 
pure types of hands. But modem study 
also shows many composite hands, which 
come under the general classification of 
a Mixed Hand. 

Another type worthy of mention is the 
['hdusoprue Hand, meaning the aesthetic, 
serious- thin ting person. 

Continued overleaf . , , 
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SQUARE HANDS 

The SQUARE ( or Practical ) 
HAND civt> :i tzcncntl appe.sraiHi 
of squareness. Blunt finger^ squarish 
fingernails, ihc palm squared at the 
bane where, it joins thr wrist. 

faopte. who posses ifcb c S f x- of hand ttre 
COWfpentiwiS bard workers The\ litu 
order and precision. Thev are >rnct e.Oji- 
formists to law and convention. They 
have grear perses eranr p. 

These are it»e people who prefer prac- 
tical sclent cs and studies Sincr -y 
methodical by nature they a aafy dis- 
ciplined for routine of nffkr. school, mOJ 

ar borne. 

Although noi usually of a demonstra- 
tive nature, they are home-loving people 
and truly the salt n| the earth. 

There is a point of obstinacy in the 
persons who jxtssesi true Square HunrK 
because they seem to be guide*! by a "yard- 
slick" evaluation of everybody and every- 
thing . They move and act by jet rule*. 

Square wtft Short Fingers 

The Square Hand with sho>i finger* b 
very materialistic, sometime* narnm- 
minded. As bnsinestmen and bun 
women they are practical. The} want to 
earn money. In fan, they litir m SfcvU 
mooev f sometimes they Are considered a 
little too otrernl). 

WhiJr they are materialists . even Ufa 
poorest of them wants his or her little 
home, nest-cpi*. and ;\ plare in ihi< mm- 
juutniy These people should uoi he 
COAtent urth (touted hriTiynn'. They 
should realise there is a wmhj hcyunri 
their front donr. 

Square with Long Fingers 

TV- Square 1-land with lorn* fingers 
po&bessc* a more astute mental develop- 
ment. Although these people haw iln- 

p„ s * i^A GUIDE TO PAlMfSTRY 




**Bie desire fnr precision and orderliness 

they aire far ie logical. 

Thev will lake more time tu work 
things out- They move cauiiou&lv. They 
try to under*! ami the other felloe's view- 
pinm even though they appear tn fnllow 
i he MUne order of Mile? and r epilation* 

Additional 
Square Features 

Should the pwner of the Square I land 
With the lung finder* have a .smooth, linely 
i ex in red tkin, it vnuld mean that he 6t 
ihe has the ability for acting or for the 
fii.izherr brackets in business- The lughei 
they go* the jrtricter they are as disci* 
plhlan Liu-s They are. excellent organisers. 

Once ihe i r haw l ho sen t tu-a i prnJe^ion 
they will proceed tttct hodiealk Their 
senie of duiv will make them stay with 
iheir choice of or-cupaiinn JSwfe tOft 
applies Lo thF'ir family and marital ohliyu- 

ikllK 



S PAT U LATE HANDS 

The SPATULATE ^or Energetic ) 
HAND i» refatsenutivc of great 
physical activity. The fingertips h*wc 
the appearance of it spatula, as though 
a slight flatti-iuii- has caused them 
to widen out. 

With rhU type of hitnd, the thumbs are 
noticeably la rut 

In one lono. rkie palm t$ widr-r ai rJu- 
wrist than aT the base of the tingcis, hut 
the fingeropfl theniRnvea mu*t be of 
marked apaiulate appearanre. 

L 1 1 thr tithtt Ff*ttn 1 the palm ii wider at 
the hase of die finders than at the wrist, 
ttitu giving the hand a fan shape The 
ill.' rs seem to spread oui f adding to the 
overall wedti'-' effect 

Pimple with Spatutate Hands have . an 
a6umaoe< Of energy. They are aJwayjt 
re^tlejis heraujr uf their love for action. 
They are abb churacirrked by their desire 
for i tide pen di tier 

Thev slum any iutciference in their 
plans or arTaai.t, $o petulant person^ Mill 
IU4 h handb tfnatl lie handled carefully and 
tactfuli\. 

The Firm Spatulate Hand 

When a Spatulaie Hand is firm and 
Ji.u'l. rt diMHA a ycarnm| for travel These 
are the enthusiastic people always looking 
for iww ideas, new scenes 

They are never satisfied with rnonotonv. 
They watu action, so for this reajOB alone 
they vtill find some new interest or artiv r ity. 

1l is possible for them to find them- 
selves in a monotonous occupation, hut 
the) rmrl time to rake up a hobby that 
hlU their dexjrc for rreativtjuess and thui 
aemeve a halaneed form of living. 

The Flabby Spatulate Hand 

When ihe Spam la re Hand is flabby and 
soft, the restless nature I.vernme5 chstflSQ* 
able, clissatUfied, and really initalih Th^y 



may besin many tmnjjp Or prtujecti b\u 
M-hlipiTi tin i sh rhest 'Itiey hium Irarn tt» 
finu'cnrrate on one thin^ at a tnne. 

Tin' longer the fingers on the Spatulate 
Hand thr more independent and tadividua* 
listir the person will be. Whatever the 
pariiruLu ralrni uia\ lw. there will he a 
desire to exceed anything that has bwsti 
done by anyone ebe 

Additional 
Spatulate Features 

^Vhen the finger* are too Ion$, die state 
uf mind tieod* inwafd 2 in; almonnal, <ti 
there develops the. OTer-enrhtisiastir. per- 
son who ean become a rrank. 

If, huwesTr, r 1 lis finger formation u 
combined with a strong thumb, there will 
be the ability to look ahead, to foresee 
Hew ways of doin£ thing* 

When tin- pahn 15 broader at the rme 01 
the finders, there is more practicality. 
These are the people who like to use their 
hands to make thing* 

If the pa]m is broader at the wri.si. do- 
« rearhve sMity is of ten applied to idtas. 
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THE CONIC HAND 

The CONIC (or Imaginative] 
HAND indicates an emotional nature. 
People with Conic Hands love every- 
thing thai is beautiful 

The True Conic Hand 

The true Conic Hand has smooth linueix 
thai taper from the base of each finger, 
gradually lessening toward the tip, 

Tiie tips art always rounded, never 
pointed. Also remember the finger* must 
be smooth, never knotty, never any bo ropy 
joint* or heavy knuckle formation. 

People of this tvpfl are fortunate to 
have both intuition and a vivid imagina- 
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tinn. They are often too impulsive because 
thry are 100 eiuhuAiastir. They do not 
like to spend time trying in rationalise 

When they are in a convivial mood fchej 
make charrtiinR companions, but when 
they face anything that is discouraemi: 
thpy sink lb the depths of despair. They 
change mood* very Eapidh. 

The Firm Conic Hand 

The Conic Hand also represents the 
dreamer. With a firm pabn, these dreams 
are accompanied by a quick memahty. 

The Soft Conic Hand 

When the hand is soft ihc palm in likely 
to be somewhat sponsty. In this case there 
will be im practicality, self -indulgence, and 
a dreaminess that may incline toward 
t a/ in ess. 



THE POINTED HAND 

The POINTED (or Psychic) 
HAND is an exaggeration of the 
Conic Hand. The lingers are long 
:md slender. The fingers and thumb- 
tips are pointed. It .is a beautiful 
hand: narrow and long, with taper- 
ing fingers. 

These hands are fragile, and wt are the 
people who possess them. Thry arp very 
jiinuiai, so it is natural they should imd 
zveni interest, even solace, in religion. 

They are highly sensitive; and become 
morbid and melancholy if misundcr stood 
TWey love the mysterious. They have 
tremendous mnuiive powers. 

They are quickly impressed 1 , and such 
impressions seem to hive an indeiihle 
quality that remains in their niiiiiis. 

Intensity of this Type 

Just as the Conic Hand represents the 

mi 




emotional nature, so docs the Pointed 
Hand — but to a much more intense 
degree. Music and color mean much to 
ilu-iii 

Development of the 
Pointed Type 

When iiia-LLuitv mines, these young men 
and Muiiuai may be forced to enter the 
business world where they do not hL Even 
if they enter a family business, they simply 
cannot follow the so-called footsteps ot 
■he parenL 

Essentially, this might bi' called a type 
mat seeks some kind of religious expres- 
sion. It is a quiet, gentle, nature that 
loves repose and quiet. 



PHILOSOPHIC HAND 

The PHILOSOPHIC (or Analyti- 
< a] i HAND is angular, Long palm 
and long finger* with knotty, bumpy- 
looking joints are characteristic fea- 
tures. The fingers are firm, almost 
bony. The nails arc long, with a 
squarish rather than oval tip + 

I 'he true type must haw oil joicts 
developed to the decree of a knotlike 
ippcaiancc. it is these kootv which add 
the desire tor wisdom, phis an analytical 
inquiring mind. 

This hand is to be found in any field 
where an analytical mind is a necessity. 

People with such hands like to "die 
deep' 1 and form their own conclusions. 
They insist on trying and examining some- 
thing until they have satisfied themselves 
diat h is just what it is supposed to be. 

They are materialistic only to Lhe 
decree of mental and physical order. They 
feel thai there must be a place for every* 
Taint; and everything in its place/' 

These are not the exij-ermits of the 
Pointed ILmd, nor are they the emotional 
<*otoutia«ts of the Conic type. 

They are practical philosophical, 
analytical peopie with the ability 10 rise 
above others because of then* exceptional 
qualities. 

Money never seems to Ih> their ambition, 
jusi a broadening of their knowledge in 
whatever profession or occupation interests 
rhem. That often brings them money a» 
well as success. 

Their thumbs are always large and well 
balanced, so they have the ability to be 
leaders. They are methodical in thought 
and action. 

M unification* of the Philosophic Hand 
may be noticed in the hut>cr[ip&, 

Sometimes they vary from the squarish 
and form aire testing sidelights where the 
personality id lit" individual u concerned 
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If the fingers of the Philosophic Hand 
ibtm a Conic trend, it means a lessening 
of anaJvtkal ability and often a some- 
what emoiional nahne as weB. Not That 
such people brfc the ability to analyse, 
II is just that (hey may fail to exercise it 
They lose same of the calm, collected 
manner that is so important in forming 
sound judgment. 

Variation of Fingers 

When the Philosophic Hand has fingers 
that suggest the Spatnlate, the person is 
energetic in all the processes of analysis. 
Such pea plr want to see results in what 
they do. 

The Philosophic Rand rarery — if ever 
— has fingers that resemble the Pointed 
type. 

Always remember that those long, bony 
fingers represent analysis, 1 1 is what makes 
the Philosophic Hand a type unto iisdf 
one that can be quickly recognised. 

Poqc i^A GUIDE TO PALMISTRY 



THE MIXED HAND 

The MIXED HAND is exactly 
what the title implies: mixed in many 
combinations of the various types of 
hands. It signifies versatility. 

The chances of finding pure hand types 
ait very slim; however, it is more inlerest- 
ing to see and study the many coQihina- 

The key to analysing is first to classify 
the shape of the hand generally and then 
be sure of the fingers (for example, ir 
may be two Square, one Spatnlate # one 
Conk, pins a Come thumb ) 

Add the general qualities of each of 




these types to get a general idea of the 
combination's tendencies* 

Remember if Conic is in the majority, 
the emotional and idealistic quality is 
uppcrmosL If the Square predominates 
malcrialiMn is the major qualification. If 
Spatubue, then activity Is the motivating 
force. If Puinted, the intuitive mstmet 
prevails. 

Finger Combinations 

Whatever the combination of fingers, it 
represents the person's ideas and purposes. 
There will be several talents pins the 
desire to exed in alL This k a problem 
ihai must l*c overenme. 

Having checked the types of fingers, 
study the shape of the paint more closely. 
r If the mixed fingers are on a Square 
hand, add practicably , H they are com- 
bined with a Spatn late palm, add a 
dynamic energy. 

If the Spatulate is wider where u in 
joined with the fingers, the person should 
be actively engaged in the public eye, in 
direct contact with people, if the palm 
is wider where it is joined at the wrist, 
physical activities rnTeduminafe, Bath 
types like to investigate or explore dungs 
or places. 

THE FINGERS 

In addition to the traits shown by 
the shapes of the fingers, other fea- 
tures form a distinct personality 
index, length of Gngers is important. 

Fingers are Lung, Short, or Medium. 
Their length is determined by measuring 
fmm liie very dp end of the second Soger 
to the centre point of the knuckle. You 
can see I he knuckle clearly by bending 
the straightened finger slightly. 

No*- turn the hand over and measure 
up from the first bracelet line to the base 
of the second finger. This is exactly where 
the finger is joined to the palm. 

When the finger measurement is longer 
than the patm, it is considered a Ijjag 

The 



finger. When equal in length u is called 

Medium. When shorter than the palm, 

it is a Short finger. 

Short fingers dislike detail. Long fingers 

prefer detail but may get sidetracked with 

mo much love of detail- 
Short fingers with Conical tips show an 

aptitude for the fine arts. 

Short fingers with Spatulate tips dislike 
everything wilh derail. They love sports 
and enjoy taking part in theui. 

Short fingers wilh Square tip* read 
well to routine work or regimentation- 

Short fingers with pointed rips are 
rarely found but do exist- Thiry indicate 
a person who is inclined to be lazy and 
self-ind "I cent. 

Long fingers with pointed tips are the 
sign nf the psychic temperament with 
highly unagusaiivc ideals. 

Medium fingers are rcmsidered ideaL 
They coincide with the lines and mounts of 
the hand, producing a well-balanced mind. 

Long fingers with Conic tips have a 
quick perception of ideas and a love for 
details. 

liEKtg fingers wrth Spatulate tips never 
tire of outdoor sports. Usually they like 
change of surroundings. Often they are 
witty. 

Long fingers with Square tips indicate 
the ability to perform everyday practical 
work, mngm;> from domestic to (he highest 

business post: 

How to Classify Fingers 

The first and third lingers normally 
reach to the halfway mark of the first 
phalange of the second finger; the little 
finger should reach up to the bending 
mark of the first phalange of the third 
finger. 

In the normal hand, the first and third 
fingers are of equal length, 

Arty finger that is shorter or longer 
than average has a varying value on the 
qualifications of that particular fuiger 
Tins in turn affects the interp relation of 
the entire hand. When all fingers are 
either very long or very short the entire 
nature is affected. 
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SQUARE 



SPATULATE 



Crooked or twined fingers ahow varying 
degree* tA ner\ fniaiic5SL 

Finger* that bend back tend irj Ijc 
careless and extra vajpint. 

Fingertip* that are ctrohjoned wtrh a 
M-lt padded rislmr effect of the fleih indi- 
cate seoatmry. When die little pad lie* 
close n> thi- end of die finger, it denotes 
Tactlessness. 

When the major part of the hand i* 
strnnn and i^md tu'tli Loud he.ul line ant] 
heart line, these faults tan he modified. 

Fingers that arc knotted show an 
analytical trend. Three 'knois" mean that 
the fount an- noticeable and look knotty. 
There ore fhtee classes: 

.1 Knot ai Jir« joint, between rirsr nod 
MWCipid phabmge, indicate* an analytical 
ability in ideas, 

b Kn.n n\ second joim indicates ihe 
desire for order in man-rial rhiugs. Every - 
( fiing must be in its proper pJace- 

I Kimk at both first and second joints 
which combine thv meaning of the lua 
fcnnt.s a) and b If:., pun c a she owner 
■ : rti--M> h;uiJ- in i he Hhikisophicat group. 

S« nota tingera like to ac; quickh. *&me* 

time* boo impulsively. They aho like quirk 
a rawer*. 

FINGERNAILS 



fxfreme Types 

Wry long linger* indicate the fault- 
mioVr uj,M might reion to cruelty, 
whtfthfti i 1 would he mrritai or physical 
WJtild rUfaetid mi the lurid and its parti- 
cular development. 11 the lingers afts 
iam. be rarefdi These are ihe cunning 

Very jjjiftrt tha^ers show indifference 
tti ward cm ivemi on nliry. 
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r intern nils may be any one of the fol- 
lowing; 

• The Lonjr oval which fallows the pat- 
tern of the well-shaped Conic finder. 

• I "he Short oval cm be >n long Of shorl 
Rage/a J m 1 1 lejuk a critical jilaiit to the 
Temperament, 

• The Large squared implies carefulness 
about persona] appearance, 

• 1 he Short squared with ova] base has a 
i riu'ral sense of humor. 

• The Shoi r squared Of Spatularc turns tO 
irony or revenge, 

• Tlie Wedge indicates a nature that h 

! ■" ScllAil JVC!. 

• The .Ridged and Fluted show a need 
for :claxation caused by stnun. 

• The Chewed nail shows nervousness and 

shvness. 



THE THUMB 



The. Thumb is the key to the entire 
secret of ihe hand. It is very rrvraJ- 
ing, just <a a glance* because it 
determines willpower and reasoning 
ability. 

Thr J'homh consists of three part5; thr 
mALAKGBS, 

The pfril Phalange has die thuuihn.nl, 
and denote* ihe amount «>f wdlpouci. 
The Second Phalange dfeffat&l the umunni 
of rea«onm(£ ability. The third section 
Uei in ihe palm of the Jiand and will be 
explained □ndej iKe 'ttU- oi Mounts. Fnr 

«he iiu'rincu', I r r ri r,nf the basic thne»h 

interpretaiton, liui third station represeuU 
love and I'liiution. 

Measurement of the Thumb 

The measurement of the thumb ils taken 
by pku'jn^ the hand, palm down, on a 
HaL surface. Hold the Tinkers and tbum 
together. Here ihe tliuirib hes against th- 
first fini^er. If tiie lip of the thumb 
teaches to nneHjiiaiivi <>f an hi. h fwlov. 
the lower jrunt of tliat finger of tn tin- 
wry lute of ikr foim. ii r ( m \m> lawed 
us .1 inirma], aw.'Tape [humb. 

Auv thumb thut extends beyond the 
markings of ihe lower joint ol the first 
finger is a very Jon^ thumb. It represents 
good usage oi jru^-l loeTuaJ powers. 

The Thumb Angle 

The Thumb i\ngle is the name given to 
ihe dihfance ln'Uveen "heinh acid linger 
spread the ilmmh as far away as ft will 
lio from the iir^L fi tiger wuiu'mc forcnig 

m 

a the thumb ties .n n«ht amrJes, ii 
^hows a desire to be an extremist a hive 
of show Tliis thumb is the xjrii of the 
< i \ ir overt. 

If the thumb lies close to the fingers, 
U\ts ii the: pit^n of a peeretive nature. 

The ihunil? dial lies midwav brnvren 
tht&c two e»tt*tjies k ctinsideretj the ideal 
Thumb Angle, 




Length of Thumbs 

Short thumbs are ^ood if they have the 
idea] lliumb Aneie and suificiem firmness,, 
hut I heir uilrrests arc inamly comet ncn 
ui;h the h"mc t family, or iherr * Kv -i 
friends, and the problems ihat arise wA 
these sources* 

The ideal thumb must have an equal 
inii-uiii of willpower, represenred by thi: 
ftra pha]auj^e, and logic, represented t»> 

ihr veeond phajbn^t it woUppwer civer- 
CONTINUED OVERUAf . * , 
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balances EogtC, the bidividnaJ Las frcnxttfh 
dnus dris-r hut lacks «he correct amount 
ul reasoning |M»wer for mjcccss. 

Should the second pluliuigr l>e much 
lunger th.ni the first, the individual 
reasons out everything to the point of 
exaemsB, but larks the willpower to CBBfy 
out the plan. 

People with very shun thumbs go from 
<>ne extreme to anolhet'- 

Variations of Thumbs 

Thick ihumlis indicate bluntnesL Fre- 
qumiiy this is due to inipaiiraicr. If the 
thumb is aUo broad, it amounts to stub- 
bornness. 

If the rhumb is stiff, thro there is a 
certain secrctiveness. 

The thin thumb represents artistic tastes. 

A thumb that is vrry flexible is the 
mark of the person who is too gencrous- 
lf in addition to this die fingers fall welJ 
jpart T then it means the speeder without 
ihnuj;hi fnr ihe future. It is an inde- 
pendent nature that does not rare for con- 
ventionalities. 



Thumb Tips 



The lung thumb with a Conic tip show* 
an artistic nature. A start one may be 
lazy. 

The king Spatulate thumb has the desire 
to strike out for self alone. The short 
Spatulatr thumh adds irapetuonsncss. This 
individual will worry and fret* 

The Long square thumb seefcs justice in 
every ihkig. The Short one is indecisive. 

Combination of 
Thumb and Fingers 

Now, by combining the meaning of the 
thumb and fingers, you ean reach a letter 
interpretation. 

This is how you start to weave the stnry 
Of each hand 

Fofle l*~A GUIDE TO PALMISTRY 



THE MOUNTS OF THE HAND 

A 



The Appearance 
of the Mounts 

The mounts arc slight rJcvaiioiis. 
Usually, several are noticeably higher 
than the others. 

If one or mure are unusually high, the 
quah'iif* of these mounts will influence the 
subject more titan any of the other mounts. 

lf only nne mount is well developed, the 
person would he classed purely as that 
rype. If no uiuuttt is developed^ that per- 
son will have no particular ftaii\ 

The well-developed mount has its 
highest spot in the centre. This makes 
it the perfect form a linn. If also the tex- 
ture markings called whorls form an apex, 
in the centre, this increases the charac- 
teristics of that particular mourn: 

If any mount is develop-d off centre or 
h combined with another mount, it par- 
takes of both but 10 lesser effect. For 
instanre, if Mercury and Apollo are joined, 
add the qualifications of each mount. If 
more rests on Mercury, then the person 
would have more Metcurian traits 

Interpretation 
of the Mounts 

Remember that no hasty conclu- 
sions can be drawn about any of the 
mounts without first considering tin: 
firtgers. 

For examplr, if Jupiter liappcns to lie 
the most prominently developed mount 




DIAGRAM OF MOUNTS 
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# There ore eight mounts on the palm: Jupiter, Saturn, 
Apollo, Mercury, Upper Mars, Lower Mars, Luna, and Venus. 



ind the finger of Jupiter — the first finger 
directly above the mount — is excessively 
lung, that person will belong to the exag- 
gerated type of Jupiterian. 

Always check the fingers with the 
mounts; then proceed. 

The mount!! should he* firm hut not 
hard, If they are soft t it implies iinli>lrjn ■ 
or negligence. The person may have 
abilities but does not bother to develop 
them. If all the mounts arc Aai and hard, 
the person is likely to be very energetic. 



THE MOUNT OF 

JUPITER 

Tbe Mount of Jupiter shows pride in 
numerous degrees. In its best form tl i> 
indicative of ambition. If the highest 
part of the mount is dose to the finger , 
it means a belief in self. 

If the mount is heavier toward the area 
near ihe Saturn section, then die person 
suffers from self-consciousness If the 
development lies at the bottom of the Aim, 
[here is pride of ownership. 

When the mount is lacking there is no 
respect for anybody or anything. An 
overdeveloped mount shows vanity, 
egotism, or a desire to rule everything. 

The Mount of Jupiter is essential to 
success and happiness, so it is present tn 
varying degrees in all hands of successful 
people. 

With pointed fingers, Jupiterians main- 
tain very high religious ideals. 

Gonical fingers add pride. This is 
evident with artists, singers, writers, and 
so on. They take pride in their work. 

Square fingers are proud of each day's 



accomplishment. They may be craltsmea 
who work for a company or they may be 
following a small hobby that gives them 
an outlet for self-expression 

Spam lair fingers with the strong Mount 
of Jupiter seek large or great enterprises, 
fn this they take pride. They make good 
leaders of industry. 

THE MOUNT OF 

APOLLO 

The Mount of Apollo signifies a love 
for the artistic, for all that is beautiful. 

When it is an overall general develop- 
ment, it indicates an appreciation for all of 
tin- arts, even though I he person may not 
be actively engaged in any one of them. 

When the mount » excessive, you will 
find a person who likes to pretend tn 
know more about art or music (hau he or 
she really does. 

Everyone with creative and artistic 
talent has some form of development of 
this mount. If Apollo combines with 
Saturn, the temperament will be unpredict- 
able. if, however, it combines with or is 
heavier neat Mercury, which is under the 
little linger, then the temperament will be 
cheery and jovial. 

Pointed fingers make dreamers of these 
people. Conical fingers add the talent for 
witting, composing, or the quest for 
creative beauty in one form or another. 

Square fingers add practicality. The 
Spatuuite group may be a liltie erratic, 
but they are very original. 

The tack of this Mount of Apollo is sad, 
because these people have no appreciation 
for beauty. Some may he clever, out ai 
best can only be copyists. 



THE MOUNT OF 

SATURN 

Hie Mount of Saturn, located just below 
the second finger, has always been the one 
mount thai brings sadness, a love of soli- 
tude. When the mount is missing, there is 
absolute indifference toward the feelings 
of others. 

]f tin- mount is higher near the base cif 
the finger, this intensifies the person's love 
for solitude. These people are usually 
very shy. If the apex lies close lo the 
mount of Jupiter, it represents morbidness. 
When closer to Apollo, there is an appre- 
ciation of music. If located at the base of 
the area, there is always a feeling of worry 
or anxiety for the family or loved ones. 

These people are very serious about 
cverytiuiig they do. 

Most musicians have a partial develop- 
ment of the Mount of Saturn. The heavier 
it is, l he more will he the uiclinatiou 
toward classical music. 

If the fingers are sharply conical, there 
is a great appreciation for sad poetry. 



TH£ MOUNT OF 

MERCURY 

The Mount of Mercury represents the 
quickness of the mind. It also represents 
the channel of achievements 

When the mount is heavily padded, there 
is a mind with quick perception. It 
denotes a person with u*e ability to 
change quickly from one idea to another. 



This in turn produces a fine business 
instinct. All Mercuriam have a buoyant 
nature. 

If this mount comhines with the Mount 
of Apollo, you will find a person with a 
very sunny disposition. 

When the mount is heavier at the side 
of the hand, it means a good sense of 
humor. 

If the mount is heavier toward the lower 
section, it adds physical srrenglh. 

It is fortunate to have this mount and 
absolutely necessary for financial success. 

THE MOUNT OF 

LUNA 

The Mount of Luna, the sign of the 
Moon, shows una giuativc qualities. Check 
ihp ilketnition of mounts null J you are 
fam^iar with this area, 

A firm mount gives a practical applica- 
tion of the anamination. Theft? is a desire 
for travel 1 here is a love for family, a 
good balance of ideas. These are the 
people who /ike (o read good literature, 
hear line music. 

If the mount is soft, it is the sure sign 
of a dreamer, one who is impractical. If 
the mount is flabby, the emotions turn to 
unconventional i ti es. 

If the development is on the upper 
section, there is an excellent ability for 
music. It represents the desire tot 
harmony. If heaviest on the lower section, 
J here is too much tendency toward the 
exotic The imagmation actually '"run* 
away" with the individual. 

CONTINUED OVERLEAF , . , 
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Whim the mount is absent, you lind a 
very rold And unsympathetic nature 



THE MOUNT OF 

VENUS 

The Mount of Venn*, mied tne 
Caddess of Love, reveals the capacity for 
passion, friendship, &ttd vympathy. It 

the area ai te*e "J" the tjutriib J»d 

occupies die larger area of alt !he mounts, 
l! Li the indicator of health, strcnuiii. 
jnJ happiness. 

This area completely surrounds the 
thumb. It diould be wril padded antl 
firm. This indicates a at run* arid h earthy 
person, it represents 3 vympiifhetir nature, 
ail understanding fnr the happine:* til 
others. With it goes an aflertiunnu' dis- 
position. 

[f ihi* area is flat there is a l.itk of 
sympathy Tttii, ea the person who is hard 
in business and usually indifferent tn the 
home. 

ff (he fulk-sr development is »1 die top 

m ri-.n of tine mount, it means deep afTee- 

Iton fat the family. 



THE MOUNT OF 

UPPER MA RS 

Thr Mount of Upper Mar* lie* on the 
outside ed£e section of me palm, between 
Mercury and Luna, It h normally situ* 
ared above the Head Line 

Tnii is the sign of the fighting spirit- 
In us but form the owner ol this area has 
i jnr.me and dignity. Me or bw will never 
kg &tttgl pet nut of colllraL 

Underdeveloped, the opposite Is irue. 
'i'Jv-ie will be no forxefulnejs. When I he 
mount tt very high, there j* great endur- 
ance physically. If the area is rounded out 
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mi heavier toward the qtctfon "f j 
there will he good judgment. | 

! 

THE MOUNT OF 

LOWER MARS \ 

The Mount of Li-jwer (JAni is m hullv 
thti very upper *er tion *>£ die Mount gf 
Wem I' a jujfl inside the Lite Line. 

Lower Mars is also the sign of the 
tighter. It differs from Upptt Mar* uj 
that ii actually adds the net of r'ttrhiing 
physically. U is courageous, but martial/ 

It cdso producca any quarrelsome person 

•,\ h D rums pu&Ui^iOtljb Tlir vvHMjjiaiu ol 

rnounl w to ]>e found in ;■ pew*) n I 
great phy>ical gttraagtiL 

S pat □ hue lingers combined with this 
mount po.»dure a nature that witojitoncu! 
pain. This same person wil] also lie fear- 
less. 

Square fingers indicate cp-eat patience 
in working nut militant pmhh-niv 
Corneal ti risers show a * to ieal spirit. 
Pointed fingers add rrxigiiatiotL 

Whet) overdeveloped, die re js ihc spirit 
of cruelty. 

When tlie Mount of Lower Math is 
rrnising die palm seems hollow in this 
portion- This k the sensitive person. 



THE PLAIN OF 

MARS 

The. Plain of Mars is the centre of the 
palm which is not a. to.illv in luded with 
nn) ol the inounls, 

tf tte Plain is gently hollowed u U 
normal. 'Hits sh&WS 9 COOtl halante with 
die other paits ol the rwlm. The tnnpeia- 
utent rs awil* 

iihotdd the Plain be level diere is lack 
of rnnlrok It means impetuosity. 

The Plain that is veTy hollow denotes 
a imucj perron, one wha \s]}[ not rak- \u- 
n^Ti 7>art in an argument. 



SPECIAL MARKINGS 
ON THE PALM 

• There ore special signs or markings on the palm 
that are not necessarily on the tines. When they 
touch a Fine they have a special bearing on it. 



The Circle 



r J lie Circle is seldnm sren. but it heralds 
■a loilliiint fHW&tBB when ii appears on die 
Mount of Apollo, 

H tt ts cm (fee Mount of Luuli it warns 
abour Hanger that may nmif isuni water, 
ft ir.\er> a nmgc of possihilitie* 

bcN .m-- u tnvdjvtt all mode* of travelling 
f ji ia tin ja: T and swlnui'intj, 

A farrle n u the Read Line is i 'in- 
side red to mean an xasfdeni to an eye, 
bui there mu.^i be attoj^tef dfele or a 

sharp break on die Lift- Line. 



The Grille 



The Gritle is a mesh of cross Irnes that 
actually look tike grill work. Ji is a 
sign of misfortune. TraditirmaKy the Trad- 
ings follow J pattern 0| a fenipelaunin 
that geti out of control. 

On the Motun of Jupiter that is de- 
veloped it indicates a tyrannical spirit. It 
the mount is tafc, rJieti rjK person lt-ai^ 
tnward luper^iitiou. 

On Saturn ii for*b>des ill luck. On 
ApoiJii, rxtreine conceit. 

On Lnt\ii. Lf the O'riXke k very large it 
means luenoHtancA-, Jf otdy on tile uppet 
itectkm, the health needsi continual cheek- 
up. 



Stars 



Stars are really shock pis! They are 
omens «f great success or misfortune* 

On Jupiter and Apollo a Star means 
wealth lhat may come unc£pcciedJy- On 
Mercury, it means financial success with- 
out much eflon. 

On (be Mount of Venus, a briltiam 
marriage produces unexpected haponjatt 
and wealth A Star on the Head, Heart, 
or Life Linea threatrns illne*?. 

If the Line nf Apollo end* on the Mount 
of ApoJlo widi a Siar directly on it r then 
there will be a brilliant success bringing 
fame and money. 



Crosses 



Orojeies vary in and formation. They 
an |>e large or sma.iL 

Tlu' On!) place whet*! they are favorable 
ik on the Mount of Jupiter. Here it mejins 
a marriage. 

\ ( rn^s on the Mount of Venus alsn 
si^nttici! a union for love, but in this ra.se 
it is seldom happy. A Crcwa thai ha? a 
Square around it is a good marking. The 
Square preserves the person from mis- 
fortune. 

On ail the other mounts and on all lines 
the Cross brings disappointment. It is 
traiu4a,ted m proponion ro the aize and 
pia^emetil ui the paim. Whenever a 
saromj iine proceeds ijeyond the Cro%s> the 
problem uilJ iw solved, [eavimr enlv ibe 
niemwr** Iff it 
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Bar Lines 

Bar Lines arc little sharp Unci thai cross 
the main lines. These arc obs lades. 

For instance, on Line of Affection ibis 
means, a separation frotn a close friend or 
loved one On the Life Line the sam« 
thing applies, but it involves the lamiiy, 
too* On the tine of Mercury it would 
apply to a business associate. 



0-0 * * 

CIRCLES CROSSES 

»o o c? 




■AES 



SQUARES 



STARS 



TRIANGLES 




GWLUS 

Squares 

Squares can bp closed or open. Either 
way they are good brcausr ibry promise 
protection- No matter what danger is 
marked cm the hand, if it has a square 
around it or near it, the person escapes or 
recovers. 



Triangles 



Triangles are really lucky markings. 
They always bring success and are the 
mark of a brilliant intelligence. 

Tte Aiittmliai Wwi'f WeeUy— Dec«i*cc 17, l%7 



THE LINES OF THE PALM 

• The Lines of tke Palm can be likened to a map. They paint Hie way 
of living by means of traditional interpretations. There are often many 
lines. Some are long, some are short To begin, one must first learn the 
names and placement of major fines. (See diagrams on pages 2 and 3 J 



The Major Lines 

There acre three fines winch every 
normal feeing must have in the palm of the 



They arc called ihr Line of Heart, the 
lint of Head, and (he line «f Life 

llir} represent, nSpprtfisdj^ the cmo- 
(■will,, menial, sod physical world of 
each person. 

These lines start on the thumb side of 
the palm and ran toward the outside. 



The Three Necessary Lines 

The lines of each pair of bamLv differ, 
bill these three lines must be there in some 
form. The befl lines are unbroken and 
in a clear, continuous form, 

.Study the ulitstralkm for the placement 
el the hach. Then look for them in your 
own hands. Do not try to check the small 
Imcs when yon start. They depend upon 
the main lines, y» the long main lincX are 
important for first study and observa- 
tion- 



Other Major Lines 

The next three long Jines are not so 
essential, yet are rirb in their uiterprcta- 
lions, whenrver they appear. These lines 
are called: 



• The Line of Fate, or Line of Saturn, 
which represents your way of living, such 
as adaptability to home surroundings and, 
to some degree, the shaping of a career. 

• Tlie Line of the Sun, or Line of Apollo, 
has to do with success, which also includes 
a career, 

• The Une of Mercury, or Line of the 
Liver, covers health and nuances. 

All three of these lines start at the base 
of the palm and run upward toward die 
fingers of Saturn, Apollo, and Mercury 
respectively. 

Many hands possess only one of these 
lines, so in such cases the emphasis is on 
that one phase. That is, a person may 
a home lover, or wedded to his chosen 
wort, or strictly concerned with finance, 
as the case may be, 

Some hands show two of these lines, 
signifying a double interest, or ability in 
both phases that arc represented, 

A few hands have all three fines, hut 
these are quite rare. When they do appear, 
they may be significant of a powerfully 
overwhelming personality. 



The Minor Lines 

Now check the lesser lines. 

St rail' bt shurt lines on the outside of 
palm between the base of the little finger 
and ihe Heart line are called the Affection 
Lines. 



The Line of Intuition is a curved line 
that hi a solid form looks like a crescent. 



Right Handed 
and 

Left Handed 

H\ tradition St BM*liunJ| to npnnnl I 
a difference - in righl- and left-handed 
people. If the person is right handed, then 
the left hand indicates the talents and 
possible years of longevity. 

The right hand lella what has been done 
rmmortkmatety. Sotne lisn es a person does 
a great deal more than the left hand pre- 
dicts. Others do not. 

For the left-handed person the reading 
is the reverse , i.e., die right hand predicts 
and the left shows the progress. 



The Bracelet lines 

The Bracelet Lines are at the bend of 
the wrist- They corroborate length of life 
as imssurrd by the main lines. 

According to old tradition, they can lie 
studied as an indication of longevity. The 
sample practice was to regard each Bracelet 
Line as representing 30 years of life, bur 

CONTINUED WiRUAF . . . 
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I Continued from previous page) 

there is Iml* W ion Arm iffi ujodc: of 

There are -other and more important 
way* of interpreting n 

Time Measurement 
By Lines 

The Life Line reveals I persons statu* 
or he may encounter at various 

p hares of his lafe 

Where the Life Une weaken* or bfc- 
come* broken, you can expect some yHS&fr 
fiess at a i-hange. or perhaps an Uioess at 
rrut ogc, when attained, Bui ihe life Lane 
ah lade entirely and life will *ulJ uo on. 

I lie age measuiemem on the Life Line 
rt shown oft the accompanying chart. By 
following around irn- arc formed b» the 
line T ganging the iige at pbte? where odd 
marking or iigns appear on the Life Line, 
vuu can estimate the age where these 
siuuiid i-ikr ehVt. 

It lake* years of experience to pinpoint 
the exact time, so the novice must allow a 
im years one way or another for calcula- 
tirm. Also the early years need a Little 
i 1 lore spacing to estimate the passing of 
( itttc, uiulr ihe later >ears crowd mtu 

: , , :md Jeiier Apace. 

The Fate Lines— nam el y Saturn, Apollo, 
and Mcnury — are measured upward, 
parting at the base of the hand. 

In each case you can follow the growth 
of the individual in ichatever ornipaiicm 
at career that may have been achieved. 
Rcmembrr that on' the Line of Saturn the 
imppy and helpful hurncmaker is very 
llkeU to have .1 stroma line, which indicates 
a iuccessful life. 

(tranches from N may indicate Imerejjt 
in the careers of children or husband. 
•V polio and Mercury lines add exceptional 
abilities that turn to professional and 
'manual primps liteak? in nny of these 
lines mean a change of circumstances. 

Rem em her that a srmng thumb that 
show* good tinve and reasoning abiiuv 
( i I lis ,s "UVJUH Head Line can overcome 
■dmtrtt am tiling 
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MEASUREMENT OF TIME 



THE APPEARANCE 
OF LINES 

Lines should be free of any breaks or 
irregularities. 

Ked lines indicate a healthy strong body 
with an active mind. 

Very red Lines tell of a temperament 

lhat is WO fiery. 

Hlack or darkish hues represent sadness. 
This can he counteracted by a good Mount 
• >t Venus mid a tirong Mean Line 

i'ale iiniis. show lack of energy. 

FORMATIONS OF LINES 

Where 3 setund line runs very 1 1 tw.fi y 
parallel to j mam Line it is ceiled a sifcter 
line. This one serves a* a booster u 
"arengthems the main line. It also helps 
in rase the main line is broken ui irregulai. 

Broken line? jie ci titer deart-cui break* 
or they form an overlay. The overlay 
i-iiihes a delay or temporary interference, 
l^iis is considered a lucky break. If a 
muin line has a clean* sharp break with- 
out a sister line it needs more n'rious con- 
sideration. 

A Square covering the section of a 
broken line means protection at that par- 
ticular lime. If is a mark of safety. 

A (wo- tined fork on a main tine if tj 
*i rem; 1 hen !•! wiih only one exception. 1J 
it is on the Life Line it diminishes the 
raluc. HiyvicaJ strength weaken* ;it this 

poinL 

Wavy lines dr&igluie m.-aahiliiy. Again 
Uii* pertaina only 10 the particular line 
dial it represents. 

Meanings of Branches 

Wending Branches are very helpful. 
I hey add ini perns to one's ambition. 

LVscenriinf? Branches detract from the 
value of the main line to which they are 

attached. 

When a Branch springs from one line 
and then touches another mere, will be 
some amalgamation ui the two main lines. 
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ftswd lima su* tt«JP In* Hum that 
™duor a feathen spp^rance r>r, a main 
Tfuij too, a a weakrnmy 

Markings on Lines 

Chain* in any line are a defect 

the Life Lin. n p-mins to the phvs^al 
condition, On the Heart Line it betoken* 
the cinotiunALsuite. 



V 




/ 

SISTH UN£S fOJWS FfiAVM UNfS 



i 



Of an fluffs rASSfis cwaw, 




BRANCH SS 
UP AND DQWH 



THE LINE OF 
HEART 

Storting Points 

(Diagram at right) 

THV, normal Unc of Heart start* 
from ihc. Mount of Jupiter* drops 
to the base of the mount, then pro- 
ceeds across the hand in a straight 
lirir to the outside of the palm. This is the. 
idea] halunrr fbi a wFlLptYiportioned lift, 
pt» tfcW k iwfi rant roiled where emotion-. 
^r«» concerned. (Hand "A/') 

If the lio«" start* bifrh on the bottom 
ph^ianiie of the tim finger, intrigue and 
complication* may cause trouble from too 
much trosi in someone uo worthy of auch 
affect ton (Hand ' "C 1 J 

A Heart Line joined at tkic tfart m the 
Ur.ui .mil Lift Lines vrams of sudden 
danger. Hand rt B."J 

If the iior rises bc-tween Jupiter and 
s : 1 11 1 1 > : , rhefl will b* 9n ideal WW 

A Forked beginning, wilh one prong on 
Jupiier jtnd me other b&MfetQ Jupiter and 
&uuni< mcarftj a dreiTt- soi a happy Ikhivj. 

Terminations 

^Diagram at right; 

A Line of 8«l|< thfi curls arounrl 
upward on to the Mount of Mercury mean. 1 , 
an inquiring mind, If it almost muches 
the little finger, there will be an interest 
in all thinys occult. ( rt A. ) 

A fm'kcd end shows a personal prohien. 
that could terminate in a separation 1 hi - 
appln-s to marriage or business* f/'B i 

Chained formations mean instability of 
the enn.u >• A tasselled ending is the 
mark of the llirt- V'C") 

Sometimes a double line or Sister Lim 
rim* parallel This strengthens the good 
qualities of die Heart Line H ii is toward 
the end of the line, then there is mq> 
tkmat physical strengih and a deep 
emotional capacity for affection and love. 




THE LINE OF 
HEAD 

Storting Points 

THE normal Line of Head :> joined 
to the Life Line at its <aarting 
point. From there it rises gClttfy for a 
little distance, then drops as it pro- 
ceeds across the palm. This shows the wclL 
balanced mind. 
The Line of Head that is separated from 

CONTINUED OVERLEAF . . , 
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SAMPLES OF STARTING 
POINTS 

A Normal C On Mount of Jupirer 
8. Separated D. In^de Life Line 
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Head Lines 
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SAMPLES OF TERMINATIONS OF HEAD UNES 
A. Abrupt C Forked 

& On Mount of Severn D. Trident 

guide tp mlmctiy 



(Continued ham previous page) 

Uic Life Line just sligliiJy indicates too 
much self-ionfukute 

Widely separated it means a conceited 
nature, oner Lhat will go to extreme^ Reck- 
lessness is the keynote for this type. A 
very long Line adds a fine intellect, hut the 
individual must guard against tactlessness 

Kisiug on the Mtuini of Jupiter, there 
exists an unending ambition for success. 

Startinp inside die Lilt' line on Upper 
Mars ir produces a very sensitive nature. 

Terminations 

The Head Line thai term mates in a 
small fork under Mercury is an excellent 
one. It adds imaginative ability to a com- 
mercial mind. 

The triple fork ending links a brilliant 
mind vnlfi talent and business acumen. 

If the line sfop abruptly under any one 
of ihe Miinnt?,. every effort, should bi" 
made lo overcome the indicated defects 
(Saturn, for exam pii\ shows a morbid 
quality). 

People with short Head Lines usually 
have excellent memories during their child - 
hiiod and adolescent years 

If die Head Line runs straight ar ross the 
hand, terminating on the outside, ihe sul^ 
ject possesses an exceptional intellect, but 
is inclined to he setlijrfi. 



THE LINE OF 
LIFE 

Starting Points 

rIE line of Life normally starts 
with the Line of Head on the 
thumb side of the palm. In this form 
it signifies a well-balanced intelligent 
person who Ls> or will be, sensitive 
about all things personal. 



'{"here is also a reasonable appreciation 
for friends and acquaintances. What the 
individual does as life advances must be 




LIFE UNE STARTS 

A. Normal 
B. Separated 
C Widely separated 



Jim Miration Wwntn'i Weeklj^Draibef 17, 1967 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4973573 



SAMPLES OF 
ENDINGS 
OF 

LIFE LINES 




4. Abrupt 

B. Broken 

C. Forked 
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read from the length and appearance of 
iJir lines. 

Separation of these lines means lark of 
caution The wider the separation the 
greater the rircltlcsaitcss. 

A chained beginning means poor health 
in early child bood. As the Hne grows cleat, 
The health improves. 

When the Life Line .starts on the Mount 
of Jupiter there \$ a ^reat ambition for 
the social standing nf the family 

A branch to Jupiter mean* pmotiaJ 
arhbition fef tjO^iil recogoftioril 

A i -urlcd start on I ho inside area of the 
Mii-tit it \ -i'iiu? denote* inconstancy. 

Crisscross lines at the start between the 
l&fh and Head Lines denOM famtJv fttfrij* 
lfrns thai, ailed the finonriat status *of tbe 
individual 



Terminations 

Short, abrupt termination* of ^ j a - - Lit- 
LitW! ' J,U>J bora rradiiionaliy interpreted to 
mean an early and sudden death, Howrvrt, 
many hand* i t li diort Ufr Lines refute 
ihid tuJivLiiioi. 

Willi Song Head Lines or long faif* lin' 1 * 
there b a ftrraT '"h-mee of longevity. Such 
a ihi'M Life Line does mean a change- of 
lome Mitt, but it can apply to surrounding 
or occupation. 

Lines iliat show breaks bin continue in 
*oud torni iiidir.ue $j recovery Trim an 
ieJju-s or fmtn tiuamial U>j8e$. 

Forked Lift* Linn shou a diniioiitfiMg of 
phy^eal >i i c-iiiiiEi This rna> he only itsxt- 

poian rl StCptt aie taken to ttyoid undue 

Wlien a \iide i uivr nf the Lifn Line dips 
into the Plain tif Mur>. in r he < entre of the 
p.diu. it afrow< a tremendous amount of 
physical endurance. 

U toe line ends on the Mount el Luna 
the individual has the choice of living in 
a country Of |>Jar.- rtihei than ihar of his 
birth. 

A branch near thn end of the Life tine 
that stretches over the Mount Grf Luna 
adds resitlcNSiicxs and a desire to travel. 



THE FATE 
LINES 

Starting Points of 
THE LINE OF 
SATURN 



The normal lane of Fa*e M lit* Line of 
Saturn. It starts close tu the Wtist, hut nut 
touf.hinii the Line, then proceed* 

in a straight line upward, tu the Mount of 
Smurn ' Hand "A/'j 

CONTINUED OVERLEAF . . . 
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iConlinmxi from prvrhtis page) 

Huv line i% seen more frrnne.nl I v than 
(he nthrr two fair bncs, namely thr Lin* 

l( f Apollo anil thr Line of Mr v henre 

it lias hern roi only railed die only 

fate Linr When ti is Found in the palm 

in iii normal fnrni " WRmfies a fair aim t 

of wealth and ^icai happiness. 

Starting from the first Bracelet tine, the 
luilui'lnai ittiifti take nti financial respoii- 
v.hilm.s during the early year* of life. 
I his mean* rithn wlf -Mippntl or *<,*■« am e 
(a t^ ir - family Th J * serves as a booster lo 
iinirss m later year*. (Hand "hY") 

Si.iiiiiii; bom the Lifr line there is help 
I, out ihr f.omlv or llif tAiwi i% our lhal 
i-. handed down from one ceneniinni in 
another ( Hand "CI.") 

Star um: from llir Mount *>f Luna, the 
surrrsw and happiness will come from 
wmi' mil side source. 

A fork ill the Marl is a handicap of 
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«imr wrt due In nareiifnl problem* 01 
vivid an i»n*|?ittation_ If the line rmt mines 
to any one of the Mounts under the 
lingers, *itr<TJB is inevitable 



Terminations 

When ihr Uuv id Saturn Hnuiiuh - s on 
the Mount of Smnrn it is the natural, 
normal ending fur :i happy (PttfJUW TO 
(I Land "A/') 

Stopping a I thr line id Hrart, it pjjp& 
firs a disappointment in ihr alTer.i.ioti&, 
f I land "ft.") 

If ii Terminates on thr llrad lane, failure 
is due u> lauhv jiidf>mcnl mi tin- pari of 
ihr individual, 

t\ forked ending is Happy. (II and "t I,* 1 ) 
If oor pronj goes to Jupiter, a very 
Im|1|>> mamar/' emubmn v-iih .i ^iums 
rareer. If the fork ii to Apollo thrrr would 
Ik- i \nuu\ tinn with mhiii- brilliant i.*ticci 
in one of thr art*. If to Mercury, il would 
apply to a commercial or professional 
-lie -i ess. 

If ihr line runs to tin* Mount of Jupiter 
instead id Saturn it i* complete satisfaction 
tu the ambitions. 



THE LINE OF 
APOLLO 

The liltr. of Apollo proceeds upward to 
ihr Mmiiu of Apollo. 

In iit clear, normal form il promises 
famr and money, plus a brilliant mind- ft 
is the sign of a natural lalcnt that can be 
turned into a commercial asset. 

Snmr hands have both Saturn and 
Apollo, This adds a liappy home life as 
well as the commercial talent. 

A single, small parallel Ime on each side 
of thr Line oi Apollo directly on thr 
Mount cif A poll, i slrenglhms ihr financial 
Mams in old age. 

ff the line slarts from Mount of Lima, 
thr talents would run to poetry, sertous 



iiiii-.ii, nr ^\u«*nt\|iriijn- ^itf. Trom thr 
Mount id Ivower Mars, jniccess would br 
arhirrvcd puirly Irom per«»n.d r (Tor is. 



THE LINE OF 
MERCURY 

llus, too, is another Fate lanr. Nor- 
mally it Kites directly to the Mount of 
Mercury This applic? to tinam ui arhirve- 
mrru through trommerte, science, or somr 
|>n»fcKsuui h snch :ls law. rnrclii inr. nr 

kindred Mibjectt 

In funken form it indicates, health pntb* 
letttt Anv nvrilappinK line mrstns rcrupera- 
licm, Hranrhes mean aHi antes or other 
interests. 



THE LINES OF AFFECTION 

rhesr arr tfie honjronLtl lines lhal lie 
Iwnraih thr lidlr trnper on thr Mount of 
Mrrcury jnst whcrtc the Heart Line. They 
start on ihn outside of (he palm. 

If one or these Imrs jfnes across the 

mi t and touches the lane of Apollo it 

means a marriage with a famous person or 
cue who is wealthy. 

A forked leiniinaiion ou-ans j rtrpaia- 
lion from a loved one through no fauli of 
self. 

An Affect ion Line that has straight 
branches lhal run lowacd the little fmj?er 
promises sons to a family. If the lines 
slant they are said io mean girl*. 

A parallel tine vecy close to an Affection 
Linr is a Sister I a nr. It means a close 
all iliatinn v^ith a member of the family, 
such as sister, brother, mother, mother- in- 
law. 

A lonit branch ihat extends across the 
palm means a separation, ff it stops on 
the Kate Line it involves money. On the 
Lib- Line, the separation is usually per- 
manent. 

A branch to the Mount of Apollo is a 
brilliant and happy marriage. 



SAMPLES OF THE 
LINES OF AFFECTION 

A. Touching the Line of Apollo. 
a. Forked. 

C. With straight lines. 

D. Two parallel lines. 




# Condensed from "The Key to 
Palmistry" by Uono Lehman. 
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PANTS FOR PARTIES 



^ Party pants — long or short — offer 
a smart, comfortable solution 
tc the problem of what to wear this 

summer for casual and formal occasions. 

Pictures by DON CAMERON 
(The clothes on this page are from trie Young Idea 
Shop, David Jones 1 , Sydney.) 



• Rather format parties 
caff for these slinky, 
long culottes, dressed up 
with dangling earring s 
and pretty sandals. 
In wash'n-wear syn- 
thetic, the price is $24,50. 



• Daisies give "flower 
power*' theme to the 
summer party pants 
(right) in cotton. They're 
just the thing for barbe- 
cues or parties on the 
water, They cost $12.99. 



For teenagers 



• The gay, short, hip- 
ster culottes (hehwl will 
take you prettily any- 
where — say f picnics in 
the country ; or even a 
walk in the park. Each 
outfit is priced at $13. 



m Less formal cotton 
pants {$15.99} catch the 
eye of a young man- 
aravnd-town who teams 
his vivid coat ($33.60) 
with checked shorts — 
which go for $10.50 
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for teena gers 



* Lettefi must he signed, mi preference if (nee 10 writers who 
do nor use (;en-«omei Send rhem to Teenager,' Weekly. Box 
IHIIilllllllllllillllMlllllllllHIIII 7052, G.P.O., St*w? 2091, Wo o«y K tor eoch letter end. 
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HERE'S 
YOUR 




ANSWER 



(from Louise Hunter) 



WTMf 

OTHERS 

THINK 

«T AM a 15-year-old 
schoolgirl who is in 
love with a boy tin: same 
age. My problem Is that 
most of my school friends 
don't like him* and I em- 
tio! admit completely to 
them my feeling* for him. 
1 he things I do tell them 
get back to him* and be 
takes Ibem the wnrag 
way. I know he loves me, 
but 1 don't want our 
friendship ruined." 
"Mixed Up." 

• To preserve your 
friendship with thix boy 
you will either have to be 
truthful about your feel- 
ings — don't call them Jove 
yet — or say nothing at all. 
Odd snippets here and 
there can easily be mis- 
interpreted, especially 
when retold by someone 
with an over - ariive 
imagination. While 1 un- 
derstand yonr reluctance 
to face derision, I do 
think 15 is a good age lo 
begin standing up for 
your principles. Or do 
your school friends have a 
sound reason for disliking 
him? 

Forget him 

with a boy who, al- 
though [ have gone out 
with a number of others, 
I find impossible to for- 
get. Ifc enjoyed going 
unt with me and Liked my 
gay pcrsnoality. Eur after 
a while he became dis- 
satisfied with my carefree 
ways, and broke it off. I 
realised he meant a Lot 
to me. and was broken- 
hearted, He was miser- 
able, too, and we starred 
going together again. 
After five months he said 
he thought about nothing 
except marriage, but felt 
be was too young to gel 
serious. He broke il off 
again. My friends tell 
me he is unhappy and no 
one else means as much 
to him a* I do. When 
we meet at parties and 
dances, we always end up 
together. But that's as 
far as it goes.'* 
"Can't Wm," 

• Sever all emotional ties 
with him. You'll be hap- 
pier in the long run. If 
you go hark to him yon 'J I 
be risking all the heart- 
ache of another break in 
a few months. You see. 
he just isn't ready for a 
serious love affair. 



Expect less 

" A FEW weeks ago I 
went fo a party, 
where 1 met a girl whom 
1 have known for many 
years as a friend. We 
walked home together and 
I saw her quite often dur- 
ing the week. The fol- 
lowing Saturday night I 
took her to the local mod 
dancr. Alter a few dances 
she wandered off with 
another girl; this hap- 
pened four time* that 
night So I left here I 
still like her and she likes 
me, too. This kind of 
thing has happened lo me 
with four different girls 
in the past year. Why are 
girls so untrurtworthy? 
And why do they always 
let me down? (1 am 
16*.)" 
'^Worried," 

• Sometimes a teenage 
girl's carefree attitude to 
life gives the impression 
she is unreliable. (Un- 
irushvorlhy is far loo 
harsh a word to use.) But 
she isn't, really. She's 
just enjoying a romance. 
You ate probably 
attracted to this cay, 
"butterfly" type. When 
you make too many de- 
mands on her — like ex* 
peeling her to stay at 
your side all evening— she 
feels the partnership is 
getting too involved, and 
i4 flies" away- In future 
don't ask so much — and 
you won't be disappointed. 

He's too old 

"Al Y girlfriend is 15 and 
I am 18, We have 
been going together for 
about two months. But 
she is not allowed out at 
nights, or with boys. I 
hive taken her out a few 
tunes, hut only when her 
parents dunk they know 
where she is. The only 
way out Is to give her up, 
but I don't want to do this 
because 1 love her and she 
says that she loves me. Do 
you think I am fan old for 
ner? She goes to school 
and 1 am working/ 1 
"Desperate." 

• Yes, f do think you are 
too old for her — not in 
years but in experience. 
You both are at different 
stages ol life — school and 
work - and until she 
catches up with you, the 
course of true Jove will 
certainly never run 
smooth. Unless you are 
prepared to wait until she 
grows up- -that ij, see her 
on her parents' terms, 
never behind their backs — 



it would he wiser to give 
her up, 

• Although p*f> finmts and initio!, ore otwajt itfwrf, 
fortes witl not £» amwtttd vnteu ™l n0ftfC a(K f 

9m gi**n oi a guvmnln of good teith. Private 



Of *ntfes 



qnsvrfrn ta prtfUontf canaat hit ghmn. 




For mixed 



schools. w 



m Today, more fAort ever before, senior student* need 
practical social training. But, unfortunately, f/tey ore 
not getting it. Students who attend segregated school* 
run the risk of being socio/ outcasts when they leave, 
because they hare not had the chance to mix naturally 
with the opposite sex. White at school we start to 
form our ideals and morals, and H we are not given 
a chance to mix socially, we will not be prepared for 
the outside world. For those reasons, I am in favor of 
integrated schools of boys and girls, 

— DENNIS HOWARD, Aspendule, Yic. 



Peoph 



e in 
ass houses 



l^RF. we really any less 
critical and. narrow- 
minded than our parents? T 
wouldn't attempt to count 
the number of times 1 have 
heard my friends exclaim, 
"When I have a teenage 
daughter I'm going lo be as 
open-minded as 1 can, and 
before 1 say 'no,' Tm going 
to give it a lot of thought." 
1 often wonder how many of 
these girls, who have younger 
brothers arid sisters, sit down 
and think before they criti- 
cise them a* being childish. 
— "A Sister" Seven Hills, 
Qid. 



imimmiiiiimmmiiiiiiiMiiHii 
Not to worry! 

J J ANY teenagers are afraid 
of something, ft may be 
fear of exams, or the results 
of examinations. It may be 
anything. When afraid of 
something, try to remember 
one of Robinson Cnjsoe ! s 
maxims - — "Fear of the un- 
known is ten times worse 
than the unknown itself." So 
stop worrying.. Worry can 
cause ulcers and asthma at- 
tacks and many minor com- 
plaints. Tell yourself to stop 
worrying* remember Crusoe 
— and relax. — Ross Ben- 
nett, Merrylands, NJS.W. 



Absent friends 

< y\THEN I Jived at home I 
though Mum and Dad 
were real squares — almost 



Free-thinking 

JN answer to "Jane" [Let- 
ters, November 29), yes, 
we ARE free. Free to choose 
dress, entertainment, educa- 
tion levels, vocations, as 



GO-MANGO 
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cubes. We rarely agreed on 
dress, and neither seemed to 
go out of the wav fa get 
on with me. Now, after nine 
months living al a hostel, my 
attitude has completely 
changed, 1 actually look fur- 
ward to seeing Mum and 
Dad. Also, I have come to 
the conclusion that more 
than SO percent of disagree- 
ments were my fault. The 
changes in fashion and ideas 
were natural to me, whereas 
id my parents they must have 
seemed revolutionary. — 
"Experience" Midland, W.A. 



well as life partner*. Even if 
we have chosen to do as 
everyone else, our choice was 
free. As a teaching-student, I 
have been asked by working 
friends why I have no spare 
lime, why I have no free- 
dom. I answer that I am 
free; 1 have chosen to use 
my freedom in pursuing my 
vocation Thus, we are all 
free — it is the choice of 
freedom that often makes it 
seem we are not free,— Jo Art 
Kramer f Cumberland Park, 
S A. 



LETTERS 



Pro-yo-yo 



J CONSIDER the art of 
yo-yo skilful and exact- 
ing. Any adult yo-yo repre- 
sentative will tell you the 
hours and hours of practice 
that have gone into his 
striving for perfection. The 
variety of tricks makes it a 
very creative art. *l*he skills 
involved can be compared 
with those of such sports as 
gplf or tennis. Our head- 
master, a former Rhodes 
scholar and international 
footballer, is an ardent yo-yo 
fan. The yo-yo is certainly 
no hangover from childhood. 
— "Eighteen" Pymble, 
NSW. 



Right answer 

J BEAT the exam prob- 
lem by pretending they 
were on a month earlier — 
and preparing accordingly. 
Thus, no but-minute rush. 
— "Smart/' Perth. 



I WOULD advist those 
who think it outmoded 
to have pen-f riendt fo 
drop this attitude. When I 
have saved enough money 
and completed my studies 
I plan to go abroad, rtay- 
ing with thotr. of my IS 
pen-friends; who have tR, 
vi'ed me. Most Hue m 
western Europe, where I 
plan to concentrate my 
traveh. Staying with 
them, I wili gain the ex- 
perience of using tehaol- 
leamt languages in a 
ktttuehold €nvironmcnt t 
learn whal European 
jamiiy life is like, and be 
shown around my ^ea- 
f fiends' cities and intro- 
duced to their friends. — 
Susan Stott, Warmam* 
boot, Vic. 



Happy medium 

JT a teenager is never 
guided or shown dye 
proper thuur to do, he could 
develop a feeling of insecur- 
ity. If he were allowed to 
do every thing he wished, 
he would not appreciate 
those that were realfy im- 
portant Parents should 
neither smother a child nor 
prevent him benefiting from 
experiences. — Hobart. 



ROUND 




Adair 



SINGER'S 
SILENT PARTNER 

T SEE that Barry Gibb s the Bee Gees' lead singer, 
■■■ bs very cranky because the news that he was 
married leaked oat. 

According to London reports, Barry said he had kepi 
marriage a secret to preserve the Bee Gees' afi* 



"enemy" had revealed bii 



his marriage a secret to 
bachelor look. 

The singer claimed an 
marriage. 

I've always been aware that a lot of show-businesi 
people bke to keep their romances and marriages secret 

There is the oft-used "we are just good friends." 

But, for some reason, pop atars hadn't — until Harry'* 
problem popped up — seemed to worry about being 
exposed as old-mameds. 

Elvis, John Lcnnon, and Ringo apparently found uo 
drawbacks. 

f must say that the pop star's story explains the strange 
behaviour recendy of a mate of mine — Larry Glib, lead 
singer of a group called the Tee Hees. 

(They call themselves that, because they started singing 
for a gij?glc. ) 

Well, Larry rang me up one day and invited me to t 
party he was throwing the next Saturday night. 

I went, and, you know. I should have coltoned-on 

sooner. 

For one thing. Larry had a carnation in his buttonhole 
and a girl alongside him carried a bunch of flowers. 

When I asked why t Larry said it was a demonstra- 
tion of Hower power. 

They also had a funny looking, tall white cake sitting 
on the table, 

A couple of oid dolls were sniffing and Larry's unde 
fell m a punch bowl* 

The scene seemed familiar. But T J thought, oh well, 
thafi show biz. 

After the Bee Gees story , 1 rang Larry and he admitted 
I bad been lo his wedding reception. 

He also said his wife had since left him, 

"Did she go home to her mmher?** I asked- 

"No," he said, "how could site? 

"Her mother doesn't know. Heck, man, it was a secret 

wading!" 
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AT LAST the Christmas cata- 
logues have arrived. Now we 
can do our Christmas shopping. 

dotty and gay, they slip from the mail 
bag, fragrant with printer's ink, crammed 
with photographic sparkle, and the deli- 
cinitj promise of tempting and frivolous 
dungs. 

Despite the above-century temperature* 
outside, the red dust on the wind, the tired 
dunking of the windmill, the catalogues 
are a magic-carpet to the faraway world 
of bustle, traffic lights, and surging crowds. 

It is as good as being in a huge depart- 
ment store. The crowds, the carols, and the 
lavish decorations are missing} of course, 



By 



MARION HOU LDSWORTH 



but so are the relentless pressure of milling 
shoppers, the anxiety of waiting to be 
Served, the aching legs, the wails of fretful, 
tired children. 

And while I can, with some degree of 
expertise, find my way through the bulky 
catalogue, I am prone to mental dazzle 
in hag city stores^ mutely riding the ,l up" 
escalator when my earnest wish is to go 
down, intimidated to the point of retreat 
by the profusion of choice of perfumery 
(all 1 wanted was some lavender-water), 
tad liable, in search of a humble bath- 
mat, to become lost in the labyrinth of 
Carpets and Floorcoverings. 

Catalogue shopping resolves all this. 
Pot of tea on hand, pen and order form 
ready, Christmas shopping is resolved to 
an hour or so of pleasurable, round-table 
discussion. 



"Gloves cr tost -clippers for Nanna?" 
Cigars or the pen set for Uncle Ted?" 

Useless to gloat over the pages of 
luscious, mouthwatering chocolates. They 
would never travel 

"Hand-carved cherry-wood alpine pipes. 
Overall length, ?hn. Gift fur Father!" 
Just imagine' 

And look! Look at the wigletn! 

Then, of course, toys. Before long the 
catalogue will open of its own accord at 
the toy section as avid eyes scan the de- 
lights illustrated. What a shame the dolls 
are all so haughty looking (and expensive). 
What is wanted is a soft, cuddly baby doll. 
We write in detail to this effect and trust 
to the Mai! Order Man a thousand miles 
away, to understand. 

Toys can be very touchy. How well I 
remember, although now many years ago, 
tibe anguish of receiving an Christmas 
morning a mere tin seaset, instead of the 
marvellous china one in the catalogue. 

It is wise to make second and even 
third choke, or the sensible nightie 
ordered for Aunty Elbe may arrive in an 
alarming shade of burnt-orange or pas- 
sionate-pink 

And of course, one must remain de- 
tached and disinterested when anxious 
small voices inquire, "Which jam dish 
do you like best, Mummy* This glass one, 
or the one with flowers?' 

At last the lists are complete. Biscuits, 
bonbons, wrapping-paper, tinsel. All that 
remains is to tot up the freight charges. 
Heavens! Does it really come to that 1 . 
Oh. well, it's only once a year. 

The mail-plane zooms off into the heat 
shimmer, and we settle back to wait the 
three to four weeks till the parcels v»ill 
arrive. Christmas shopping is done for 
the year. 



Is all that frantic buying 
necessary, in a hungry world? 



YHIS year I was determined to have all 
the Christmas arrangements in hand 
try the beginning of December. 

But suddenly, the stores were hung with 
^id and "Deck the Hails with Boughs of 
Holly" was blaring forth, and I resigned 
myself to the usual last-minute rush ol 
chopping and mailing of cards. 

It seemi that we had last Christmas only 
* few months ago, but a year must have 
passed, t remember, as a child, a year 



By JAN FFRENCH 

seemed such a long time. Yon could barely 
remember aH the way hack to last ChriiL- 
Ras, 

, My four-year-old is wandering around 
juigtng "O come, Ollie faithful, joyfully 
by elephant." To her, Christmas is full 
« wonder. It is sad that this wonder will 
We as she comes to realise the overriding 
commercialism of Christina*. 

*Oie success of this commercialism Li 
borne out by a report that Australians 
apent ten times more in one shopping day 
Christmas than they would kjvc in 



they would give in 
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overseas aid for the whole of 1967. This 
does seem to make our Christmas buying 
a bit thoughtlessly selfish. 

Yet on the other hand, you hear that 
people in charge of orphanages and similar 
institutions have to limit the number of 
Christmas parties given for the children. 
Too many people want to lavish too much 
at once on them. 

Perhaps this is the trouble with Chiui- 
m as— too much at once. 

Our annual over-indulgence in buying 
and eating appears very strange when 
compared with the original Christmas. 
The beautiful story of the humble stable 
birth is obscured by a mountain of tinsel 
and Christmas puddings. 

So, as i begin rushing through crowded 
stores, I wonder if many ol us arc a little 
too extravagant Are all those decorations 
necessary , all that rich, heavy food? 

Perhaps, tf we could each manage to 
reduce the Christmas spending a little, 
and give ihis small amount to help less- 
privileged people through the year, the 
essential meaning of Christmas, a time lor 
true and unselfish giving, would become 
more real for more people. 



ffcot hectic Chrfetniu (hopping. One READERS* ! 

nytder from a remote outpost ± j 

neat Katherine, Northern Territory, it STORIES j 

glad that her* i* new done by mail; ! 
the other, from Sou Hi port, Qld., admit* 
that the usual last-minute rush it ahead. 

! 

Hooray for the 
Christmas catalogues— 

— those magic carpets to a faraway, glittering world! 



At Home 

with Margaret Sydney 



• We think of all the things we do and eat at 
Christmastime as being traditional, time-hallowed, 
and unchangeable. But are they? 



r n S hard now to imagine a 
Christmas without Christmas trees, 
Christmas puddings, without potatoes 
to go with the poultry, without sujgar 
to go with the strawberries, without 
tomatoes and beans and bananas and 
pineapples and tea and coffee and 
oranges, Christmas without chocolate, 
Christmas without fork*! 

Yet Christmas was without all these things 
until the Itith century and without some of 
them until the 1 9th, Christmas tree*, for 
instance, fame in then with the Prince Con- 
sort, from Germany. 

Turks ramf from lialy, and they were 
such a dew and finicky idea to the rest of 
Europe thai they were actually preached 
against in the churches. "To take meate with 
the torke/' one preacher declared, "is 
impiously to declare God's creatures not 
worthy of being rnurhed by human bands. 1 ' 
Without forks, dumpr for a hungry fumih 
and guests with healthy appetites must have 
been fraught with danger, a« ihii 16th- 
century verse suggests: 

If l he dish be pleasant, either fleshe or 
iishc, 

Ten hands at once swanne in the dishe; 
And if it be flcshc ten knives shaft thou 
see, 

Mangling the fleshe, and in the platter 
flee. 

To put l here thy handes, in peril without 

fail 

Without a gauntlet, of else a glove of 
mail. 

The first forks that came into vogue were 
two-pronged — fine for getting a hold on the 
piece of meat while you cut what you 
wanted from it, but not so useful for getting 
tftings ridtty from your pfate to your mouth. 

As late as the early 19th century the two- 
pronged forks were still in use, and in 
"CranfoixV' Mrs. Gaskell wrote: 

"When the ducks and green peas tame? 
we looked at each other in dismay: we had 
only two-pronged , black-handled forks, Tt is 
true the steel wa-s a* bright as silver, but 
what wrrc we to do? Miss Matty picked tip 
her peas, one hy one, on the point of the 
pron^v Miss Polr sighed over the delicate 
young peas a a she left them on one side nf 
her plate un tasted, 1 looked at my host; the 
peas were going wholesale into his capacious 
mouth, shovelled up by his large round- 
ended knife, t saw, I imitated, 1 survived! 
My friends, in spite of my precedent, could 
not master up enough courage to do an 
tjngeiiieel thing." 

It must have been somebody stuck with 
the same problem who composed Mike's 
favorite bit of doggerel — 

/ eat my peas with honey, 

Tvr done it all my life. 

it makes the peas taste funny, 

Hut it keeps them on the knife. 

Imagine Christmas turkey 
without roast potatoes! 

j OPOONS were made of wood, horn, 
J ISJ or metal, and it was a long; time 
before anyone but the rich could afford 
silver. As one canny Stot >;iidL "A wudden 
[ spoon is no sae apt to be stolen; in the 
j second, maist things taste weel out o T wud; 
j thirdly, there 1 ! nae expense in keeping 
■ eleao/' 

I It's hard io imagine the Christmas poultry 
J without potatoes, anr| without all the other 
4 vegetables now taken for granted, hot the 
' first Christmas turkey served with baked 



potatoes or with Soiled new potatoes in 
KngJand nmsl have been served some lini*- 
after I58B, and, believe it or not, U was 
almost two centuries before it became a 
popular vegetable. 

Sweet potatoes had been brought by John 
Hawkins from Virginia about 20 years 
earlier, and one enthusiasi wrote of them: 

"These potatoes he the moat delicate 
rootes that may be eaten, and dn larrr 
exceed our passmen* or carets. Their oma 
be of die bigness of two fists , . . and the 
inside eateih like an apple, but it h more 
ddk-jous than any sweet apple sugred." 

After the discovery nf the sea route to do- 
West Indies in 1498, sugar began to replace 
honey, but for a long time it was expensive 
and not to be found in the poor man's 
laxdcr + 

The rich used it mainly for making mar- 
zipan and other sweetmrati, still using 
koney as a preservative and for seasoning 
meat. 

Tea, in 16 58, was 
four gu ineas a Jb . 

THEKF. wasn't much to drink, 
either, before the discovery of the 
sea routes and the New World. Small 
beer for breakfast seems odd to us now, 
but what choice was there before tea, 
and coffee, and chocolate? 

Samuel t'epys, who was a great one for 
jotting down in his diary what he ace and 
drank, recorded that he b.mf his first cup 
of tea in 1560, He was a oil behind the 
times, because iwn years earlier Mr. Thomas 
Garwav was advertising like (his; 

"That Excellent, and by all Physicians 
approved. CHINA drink, rjlicd by the 
Chinese Telia, by other nations Tay alia* 
Tee. is sold at the SuLtanra Head Oipltee- 
Hoiirt\ in Sweetings Rents, liy the Royal 
Exchange, London." 

U was four guineas a pound! 
Coffee had arrived earlier, and by lb5fr 
the first coffee-hou,se had been npencd to 
soli this mhi pie Io not rut thing, incom- 
parable good for those thai are troubled 
with melancholy," 

And for lite morning after (or for the 
day after one of (hose huge Christmas 
feasts | Pepys was ecstatic when he dis- 
covered an absolutely new drink — uranje 
juke. 

"Here" H* wrote, "which J never did 
before, i drank a glass, of a pint f think, 
of the juice of oranges, of whose peel they 
make comfits; and here they drink the juice 
as wine y with sugar, which is a very fine 
dtink. but, it being new, I was doubtful 
whrthtr tt might not do me hurt u 
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COLLECTORS' CORNER 

• Our expert, Mr, Stanley Lipscombe, answers 
readers' queries about their antiques. 



• Continental vase 



AM enclosing a picture of a rase I own. I 
would be glad ij you could give me any 
information about its age and where, it was 
mode. It has the mark of a crown on I he base 
and the numbers 2075 with 45 beneath. — 
Mrs. A. D. Heath, Curtewis, N.S.W. 



Your vase of elaborate gouftl shapes with 
serpent handles and acanthus-lira f motif 
applied to the body in "gold" in of Continental 
origin. While the marks dn not appear to be 
recorded, T can only assume that it is of 
Austrian origin and probably made at Carls- 
bad about 1880 to 




Perfect entry for the 
perfect entree: a Grosvenor 
stainless steel tray. 

Price? A steal from $2 9 5 




Above from left. 

Smorgasbord Tray. 14 x 10 , with removable Teak bandfes. &6 50 
Spiked Car^incj Tray 14 x 10 Sf5 50 

Savoury Trav. 12 x 5 $2 95, with removable Teak handles S3 95 
Smorgasbord Tray. 14 x 10 with 6 buffet forks. &9.30 
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• Antique wafer bottle 



^y//£JV this water bottle was 
first given to mf there u>*s « 
handwritten inscription on tkt 
bottom "Irish Water Bottle — 
}78B" This, in the caurst of time, 
has been obliterated. Could yon 
telt me something about it? — 
Mrs, Elsie Gilchrist, Petersham, 
N.SM'. 

Although the water bottle has 
been labelled "Irish Water Bottle 
— 1788" I suspect that it Mm 
marJe about 1 00 years Later. 
Water bottles, terracotta in tex- 
ture, with inverted ogee shape 
body with an elongated neck and 
loose cover, were in common use 
in Australia from about 1870 up 
to about 1900. 




B Nineteenth-century chair 

J HAVE a chair of black wood 
and wonder if it is ebony. 
The seat hat been re-covered with 
velvet. Could you tell me the 4(f 
of the chair, pictured above? I 
also have a table made ffN* 
blaek wood and heavily carved. 
Could you give me some injou 
matitm (sbaut both thest articles? 
— Miss D. Reid t Tdree, 

The chair is made either of 
colonial roscwond or beech which 
hps been ebonised. It was fliafk 
between 1880 and 1900. Your 
table is about seventy years old* 
It is prohshly made of becclt 
which hiw liecn ebonised 



Reader? are requested to *cnd 
a photograph of any item ih*f 
warn identified by our expert, 
Mr, Stanley Lipsenmbc. A 
description tt rarefy adeouflir- 
Queries tnuil now be limited 
to one item. Valuations art 
not given hi this feature. 
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EASY-CARE 
FAMILY HOME 



HOUSE of the WEEK 



VETERINARY 
Science reader at 
Melbourne University, 
Dr. Jim Watson, and his 
wife chose the site and 
design for their Donvale 
home, about 12 mite* 
from Melbourne, to ac- 
commodate their love of 
space and the country- 
ajdc and because it ful- 
filled their four main 
requirements* 

The house had to l»e func- 
tional and designed for easy 
maintenance — Mr* Waison 
leaches at a suburban high 
school three days a week. 
Because Dr, WaLson works 
jo the city, the site had to 
be within easy travelling dis- 
tance, yet the Watsons 
wanted ir far enough out to 
give the illusion of being in 
the country. Thry also 
wanted the design lo provide 
a separate living area for 
their three soils, and the 
house situated so as to give 
an uninterrupted view of the 
countryside. 

The simple, 20 -square 
aousc, built on a six-acre 
block, was designed to meet 
sll these require meats by 
Mtltaume architect Mr. 
Graeme Gmm. U is high on 
a hilltop, and wide floor-to- 
ceiling windows give a com- 
manding view of the sur- 



rounding bushland. Of taupe- 
colored brick, with a flat 
roof, the house blends in with 
its surroundings. 

Decor throughout the 
house is subtle — polished rib- 
ton- wood floors, natural 
wood ceilings, white- pain ted 
walk — with effective use 
inadt! of beams of dark, un- 
polished wood. All drapes are 
of pale cream duck. 

The front door opens into 
a long central corridor, 
which rum the length of the 
house and has a dividing 
door in the middle to 
separate the adults' and chil- 
dren's areas. This, according 
to Mrs. Watson, is most con- 
venient, because she and her 
husband can entertain with- 
out interrupt inn from the 
children, who usually occupy 
themselves in their uwn 
living-room. 

Entertaining is very easy, 
because the living and dining 
areas are divided from the 
kitchen only by a servery^ 
cum -luncheon bar, enabling 
Mrs. Watson to talk to 
guests while preparing food 
in the kitehen. 

Lights are concealed under 
wood beams near the ceiling 
in all the rooms, and also 
above the servcry. 

Dr. and Mrs. Watson's 
thine sons, Christopher, 16 t 
Andrew, eight, and Tony, 
sewn, have separate bed- 
rooms (all identical), com- 
plete with a similaijy placed 



Photographs by Michael Coyne 




Open fireplace divides 
living -room from dining 
area, which also runs 
off long central corridor 
at right Lights are 
concealed above cur- 
tains, which are, as in 
the rest of the house, 
of cream duck fabric. 



bench, which they use as a 
desk while studying and 
doing homework. 

The Watsons 1 long-range 
plans include landscaping the 
grounds and establishing a 
garden with lots of native 
flowering shrubs and plants. 
They have left as many trees 
as possible undisturbed — 
clearing only the area imme- 
diately surrounding the 
house. 

• — Leonie Newberry 




Mrs, Wafson in her compact dining-room, Small dividing 
wall behind her is the back of the fireplace, which faces 
into the living-room. Door at right opens on to a terrace. 



T 




mi 


Mil 


r unit, i 






Side view of the house, which is set on a 
hilltop among natural bushland, illustrates 
the clean lines of the design A door is in- 
cluded in each set of floor-to-ceiling windows. 





Cupboards under workbench in kitchen are of dork natural 
wood and reach to about 18tn, above the floor — which 
prevents scuffing and makes them easier to get at. At 
the for end of the bench are built-in hotplates; the oven 
is set flush m the wall opposite. Door leads to pantry. 
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OUR 
TRANSFER 

Dutch boy and girl 
1 motifs in red and 
* blue are from Iron- 
On Transfer No, 
202, Order from 
our Needlework De- 
partment, Box 4D60, 
G.P.O., Sydney 
2001. Price: 15c 
plus 5c postage. 



Useful hints for housewives 

• Useful hints for housewives will save time and 
money in cleaning, renovating, sewing, and other house- 
hold chores. Each hint wins a $2 prize for a reader. 



rihe cane seats of summer 
chairs begin, to sag T scrub 
the top, then the bottom, 
with hot soapy water and dry 
in the: open air. The cane 
will shrink and the seat be- 
come as firm as new. — Mrs. 
R. Waters, 347 Shannon 
Ave., Geelon^ Vic. 3220. 



Inexpensive glass will shine like 
crystal if cleaned with baking 
powder mixed to a thin paste 
with water, Rub on to glass, rinse 
off, dry T then polish with a soft 
cloth. The same treatment will 
make tar windows and wind- 
jcreefia sfhine, — Mr*. G. Wa$s, 26 
Sinclair St., Rivcrvale, W\A. 6103. 
* * # 

My father, one of the old- rime 
plasterers, 'had this very useful tip 



]VL 



Lke someone happy at Christmas 
give him Hush Rippies 



For the fun days of summer, 
give him light-as-air. easy-care 
I I us 1 1 Puppies. In breathin" 
brushed pigskin, or smartVsoft 
glove leather . . . priced from $8.99 
(Slighily l«ss in South Australia.} 




Hush Puppies b,^vk s 
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fur mending cracks in vvaJh 0 f 
paths: Take a piece of roofing 
slate of suitable size to fit crack, 
hammer into crack, then 
some thin cement and work it in 
round the slate- When dry y 0u 
will have a permanent mend and 
the wall or path will never crack 
in the same place a train. — Mn. R 
Cook, 2 Cross St., Five Dock. 
N.S.W. 1!«)46. 

* ★ * 
To cany ripe plums and apri- 
cots to a picnic, line an egg 
carton wi(jl a piece of pljstk 
sheeting, then put the fruit in the 
carton. It won't crush and can he 
removed all at once if the plastic 
is lifted out by the corner* — 
Annemarie Tilley, 5 Bcepdene 
Rd. , Balwyn, Vic. 3103 

* * * 
A ehajoanagike glass makes an 

ideal container for a small posy 
of [lowers The hollow stem holtfe 
the flowers in place and the glut- 
ful of flowers makes a decora live 
addition to a dinner table.— Mia 
C. A. Beg ley, 531 lpswkh Rd, 
AnnerJey, Old 4103. 

* * 4r 

For an economical carpet 
■=hjmpoo f to I gallon of water 
add 2 lahiespoons ammonia, 4 
tablespoons vinegar, few drops 
essence of lemon, and a little soap 
powder. — Mrs. E. Watt, I 
Moirunna Rd„ Lmdisfarne, Taa. 
7015. 

* * * 

Liquid floor-polish can be 
applied much more easily and 
will dry more quick fy if the appjj. 
cator is first thoroughly dampened 
in hot water. — Mr*. D. Stenner, 
6 Rydc Rd., Pymble, N^W. 
2073. 

* * * 
Retort tattered dress patterns 

by pressing iron-on interlining on 
to worn end torn wctions. Edgft 
ran Then be easily trimmed and 
notches recut.—Mus /. D. Wilk- 
inson, 84 Price Ave., Ckpham, 
S.A. 5062. 

* * w 
Would you like to grow cumnv 

bent for summer salad* hut have 
only a sin all garden? You can 
grow them up in the air (like 
sweet- peas) successfully as 1 did, 
J used wire-netting nailed firmly 
to several posts and trained the 
cucumbers on it.— Mrs, Pauline 
Wnodside, "Wallace Bank," Cult*, 
auba, Qld, 4418, 

* * * 
Rub a damp cake of soap over 

the back of an applique and it 
will adhere firmly to the fabric 
while being stitched- — Mrs. R- 
Erhnrdt, Box 982, Mildura^ Vic 
3500, 

* * * 
To prevent \ilt and similar 

materials slipping when machine* 
sewing, put a rubber mat on the 
r iien-stno of your sewing-ma chine. 
—Mrs, B. Wcstwood, Bos 3, P.O., 
Woodfoni, Q\d. 4514. 

* ★ * 
To lighten dark nylon stockutgi 

to suit today's fashions, dissolve 
a small teaspoon of soap powder 
in water; put the mixture and 
stockings into an old saucepan 
and brine, to che boil, stirring afl 
the time. In about five minutes 
the stockings will be much light** 
in color.— Mrs. E. Dee, 60 The 
Avenue, Hurstville, N.S.W, 22^ 

* * # 
Don't throw out cold lea. Poor 

it into tie freezing trays to make 
ice-cubes for cold drinks; fj 
to make delicious iced tea, served 
with lemon slices, to go with * 
naiad, or use as a base for 
punch. A jug of cold tea flavored 
wiih lemon, pineapple 1 or other 
fruit is economical r refreshings 
Audrey M. Chambers. 19 Fortune 
Sn, Scarborough, Qld, 402a 
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PLUMS 




ARE IN 

Now the plum season is in full swing, use 
them to make delicious and colorful 
jams, jellies, sauces, and desserts. 



THERE arc many types of plums available. 
The small cherry plums come on the market in 
November; the President variety, late in maturing, 
will be on the market until the end of March or 
early ApriL 

In between these times about a dozen different varieties 
will be available. Maturing times vary, according to dis- 
trict and seasonal change, but, generally speaking, the 
various plum types come on the market in all State* in the 
following order: 

Cherry plums (Gems and Tucker varieties), November; 
the red-skinned, yenow-fleshed Wilson, a hybrid plum, late 
November to early December; Santa Rosa, an aromatic 
plum, red fleshed, red skinned, of Japanese origin, late 
December to January; Satsuma, one of the lovely blood 
plums, late December; Shiro, a Japanese plum, with yellow- 
green flesh and skin, January; Narrabeen, also Japanese, 
one of the big plums, yellow-necked red skin, yellow 
fleshed, with characteristic peak at the base, late January 
and February, 

Mariposa, big blood plum, Japanese origin, late January 
and February; Sultan, another of the blood plums, late 
January; Angelina Burdett (or Angelinas, as they are 
more commonly known), deep purple skin, yellow fleshed, 
European in origin, January and February; President., Euro- 
pean, big black plum, yd low fleshed, late February to early 
April. 

These are the more popular and common varieties; other 
types are available in the various Slates, but usually are 
Jtot grown in sufficient quantity to be sent beyond their 
Slate borders. 

In the recipes that follow, plums of any type can be 
wed. Level spoon measurements and the eight- liquid -ounce 
cup measure are used. 

PLUM JAM 

3Uk plums | pint water 

t{\h. sugar jiucc \ lemon 

Wash plums, cut in half, remove itones. Place in large 
saucepan with the water and Jib. sugar. Cook, stirring 
"ccasionally, until plums are tender. Add remainder of 
sugar, stir until it dissolves; add lemon juice. Boil, stirring 
occasionally, until jam jells when tested ou a cold saucer 
(approximately 1 hour) Pour into warm, sterilised jars, 
seal when cold. 

Wakes approximately 4 pints. 




RUM PLUM JAM 

34 cups finely chopped J cup rum 

plumi i cup lemon juice 

1\ cups sugar 

Combine plums, lemon juice, and sugar in saucepan. 
Place over low heat, stir until sugar dissolves, Bring to 
the boil, boil quickly 3 minutes, aurring constantly. Add 
rum; cook, stirring occasionally, 6 minutes. Pour into 
sterilised jars and seal. 

Makes approximately 4 pints. 

PLUM JELLY 
41b. plums 2 pints water 

sugar 

Wash the plums, cut in half. Place in large saucepan w^th 
the water. Simmer approximately I hour, uncovered, until 
plums are soft and pulpy. Strain through fine musun; do 
not squeeze, because tiis will cloud the jelly. When the 
dripping stops, measure liquid, allow I cup sugar to each 
Cup liquid. Place liquid into saucepan, bring to the boil. 
Add sugar, stir over beat until it dissolves. Continue boil- 
ing until jelly sets when tested on a cold saucer (approxi- 
mately 45 minutes). Pour into sterilised jars^ seal when 
rold. 

Makes approximately 2 pints. 



WOT BUTTERED PIKELETS are topped with Plum 
telly of a beautiful ftovor We used" yellow-green 
Shiro plums for the jelly, but any plums con be used, 

Picture by staff photofropfter D*m Cameron 

and juice, fold in sifted flour. Pour into greased and lined 
6in. square cake tin. Bake in moderate oven 15 minutes. 

Meanwhile, halve and stone plums. Mix ■ together 
almonds, cinnamon, and sugar. After 15 minutes, remove 
cake carefully from oven, arrange plums on top, cut side 
up and close together. Sprinkle with sugar mixture. Return 
to oven, bake further 45 minutes or until cooked when 
tested with skewer. 

PLUM CHUTNEY 



1 teaspoon nutmeg 

£ teaspoon ground ginger 

{ teaspoon mustard 

I teaspoon cayenne pepper 

4 cloves 

1 cup brown sugar 



4<*r. butter 

| teaspoon vanilla 

1 cup castor sugar 

2 W 



PLUM CAKE 

14 cups self-raising flour 
finely grated rind and juice 

of I lemon 
fib. plumi 
TOPPING 



£ teaspoon cinnamon 

2 tablespoons castor sugar 



J tablespoon ground 
almonds 



3 Large green apples 
lib. onions 
lib. raisins 
Jib. sultanas 
21b. pl ums 
1 pint malt vinegar 
j teaspoon ground allspice 

Peel and core apples, chop roughly (there should be 
approximately Mb. apples after peeling and coring). Peel 
and chop onions. Place apples and onions in separate sauce- 
pan?, add 1 dcocrlspoon water to each. Cover and simmer 
until both apples and onions are soft and pulpy. Combine 
apple and onion, chopped raisins, sultanas, and the stoned 
and chopped plums. Add £ pint vinegar arid all the spices. 
Place over low heat and simmer 45 minutes, stirring often. 
Add the sugar and remaining £ pint vinegar. Cook genily 
and! chutney consistency is reached. Remove doves, bottle 
into clean warm jars and seal 

Make? approximately 3 pints. 



Cream butter and sugar together. Add eggs one at a time, 
beating well after each addition. Add vanilla, lemon rind 



Continued avert e&f 
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'VeetO. 



y tor 

HUB HWlOVlHG ^|4V iW7W |4MJJ«f V 




. s . the cosmetic way 
to remove unwanted hair 
—and so easy to use! 

For arms, underarms, legs - and clinically tested for facial use 



The MiNurh you smooth on fag- 
ram Veer Odmiilcss, you realise 
[hu is no nf tunny depilatory. It's 
nice, the w*y a be»uty cream ls nice . 
1 1 rt'c.r t.rjfuur^ soothing lanolin. 
Bui it* i erlectivCf too. In |ust thtce 
of four minutcn. depending on (ei- 
rurc. every Trace of unwanted hair 
Simply me lit away. Not pust to &ktn 
Jcvcl, but righT down to the tools,, 
and withtiui fuis, airs? or depil- 



To b* fim jrt* ami utimueuufe. Iff* 




aforv smell Qinirally tested for 
facial lj -r by a leading skin apcriil- 
M> gentle Veer 'O' leave* ami, 
underarms and legs soft, smooth 




rm--*uh n ruif+'ilim* V r*< 'fV' rrroWJ rf*iv 
|/w *)\:itiw iiu-^iv ~ jrul #n (jim in/' 

and flawlessly shadow-free. In tact, 
aftCT you've uwrd Veet 'O', every 
of her hair-rcrnovin^ merhixh.ccr™ 
plain old-taihioned, At Chemists, 
VEET ODOL HUSSS WITH 
LANOLIN 50c AND 75c 



Veet Odourless 



HAIR REMOVING CREAM- vV/TH LANOLIN 

DHLl 



If King Arthur had known about 




h*>4 htvm in*t«M*d mm 

Fot yiui iiraft, lmut M TILT A DO* 
-th«T W lantif. toot brtttr, tilt mil 
S»t foar tear tptckaHrij 



NEW HIDDEN AID MAKES NOH -SWIMMERS SWIM 

H-nm *nvtf"« can r«*rn i» twin* UH — mum, [Hi *hv wiO»- 

aui |Mn SUM. t* tw-t* IMST*MTLV wuh litnt 

HluJfl fWIM-PAl, 1lt<l im-ji j-i^uf gi**>i y Ou -Win t*«- 

lirfvnc*. INVISIBLE <3u\ of wilfr #in iitidrr w&mutf* 

or Lwd pnn tuin, H,k* a trunks M«w w«W CM J*ln ttw 

wain run etcb H fiiM tun't onm k Un>ki M«n.|w>mnm 

Wnm fBkklv B«IOHr jwerjq-f lwrmmrt i iwlm lib* dump*. 

M+4m \m \m\t for fian. 5*thfir4 mm un^wlhiti. 

oil. 11W Churn* ««- T ■■ « 'J i. ' Stala WAtRT 1.11 

IH'^EX 5WIM PAL IMPORT B#i 5C11Y G.F O Mrlbou.nf 



PLUMS 



ARE IN . , . continued 




DESSERT PLUMS 

11 lb. plums small piece cinnamon 

lot butter s^ck or § teaspoon grated 

4 cup sugar nutmeg 
$ pint water 

Wash plum*, cm iii half, and remove atones. Arrange 
them in greased casserole or ovenproof dbh. Sprinkle with 
&ugar, add the cinnamon slick or nutmeg. Pour the water 
over the fruit, place small piece of butter on top of vach 
plvxp half- Batcp in modt-ralc oven until fruit is soft, baiting 
frequently with the juice and adding more water, if neces- 
sary. Serve hot or cold with custard or cream. 

PLUM DUFF 

21b. plums 1{ tablespoons tapioca 

j cup walcr 3 tablespoons sugar 

BATTER 

2 Cggs i teaspoon vanilla 

pun 1 1 salt 1 cup plain flour 

! cup etugar I teaspoon almond essence 

i teaspoon cream of tartar 

Remove stones and chop plums roughly. Combine water, 
tapioca, and sugar. Place over low heat, stir until sugar 
dissolves Add plums, simmer gently 10 to 12 minutes. 
Transfer to baking ukh. Set aside. 

Separate egg*, beat egg-yolks well wiih salt, gradually 
add sugar, lieat well. Beat egg-whites until foamy, add 
cream of urtar, beat until stiff. Fold the egg-yolks into 
tile egg-whites, add vanilla, Told in sifted flour carefully, 
add almond essence Pour this batter over th<- plums. Bake 
in moderate oven 30 to 35 m mutes until delicately browned. 



PLUM SAUCES 

SAVORY PLUM SAUCE 
Sib. dark plums 1 cup sugar 

lib, green apples t dessertspoon sail 

jib. onions | pint vinegar 

{ teaspoon ground all- 1 teaspoon peppercorns 
spice [ teaspoon cloves 

Remove stones From plums; chop plums roughly; peel 
and core apples, slice onions. Place all ingredients together 
in large saucepan and boil slowly 30 minutes until fruit 
becomes soft and pulpy. Sieve through fine strainer. Place 
in saucepan, re-boil 5 minutes, then pour into sterilised jars. 
Seal when cold. 

Makes approximately 2 pint!L 

SWEET PLUM SAUCE 
lib- plums ^ cup sugar 

4 cup water 1 tablespoon rum 

Wash and stone plums t chop roughly. Place in saucepan 
with die water and sugar, Place over medium heat, simmer 
gently, stirring occasionally, until plums are cooked. Pas 
through fine sieve, stir in rum. -Serve hot with steamed 

pudding. 

Makes approximately J pint. 

CHINESE PLUM SAUCE 
t cup dark plum jam 1 tablespoon vinegar 

l cup chutney 1 tablespoon sugar 

Push plum jam and chutney through sieve Add vinegar 
and sugar. Beat until smooth, Bottle into sterilised jars 
and seal. Serve with meat or poultry. 

Makes approximately $ pint. 

SHERRTED PLUM SAUCE 
21b. dark plums | teaspoon nutmeg 

1 cup sugar Iul slick cinnamon 

| teaspoon cloves \ cup sherry 

Wash and stone plums, chop roughly, place in large 
saucepan. Add sugar, spices, and sherry, Plare nver low 
heat; cuuk, stirring occasionally, until mixture becomes 
thuL Remove rninamon stick* pass mixture thmugh sieve. 
If mixture is loo thick add a little more sherry. Serve h« 
or cold with roast meal. 

Makes approximately 1 pint. 



SUMMER DESSERT MADE WITH BANANAS 



• An unusual frozen dessert featuring bananas 
wins this week's prize of $10 in our regular cookery 
contest. Consolation prizes of $2 are awarded for 
a Malayan chicken dish and a raisin loaf, 

FROZEN BANANA CREAM 

CRUST 

1 cup sweet biscuit 20*. melted butter or 

crumbs substitute 
| cup castor sugar \ cup ground almonds 

Combine crumbs, sugar, and ground almonds* melt 
buti ot or substitute, and mix into crumbs. Press on to 
greased base of Sin. springform pan; chill. 

BANANA CREAM 
4 eggs 2 bananas 

\ cup castor sugar I cup whipped cream 

I teaspoon vanilla 

Allow bananas runskinned) to si and in basin of iced 
water I hour to help prevent discoloration. 

Separate eggi, Beat whites until stiff, gradually add 
half the sugar, stir in vanilla, beaten yolks, and mashed 
ban&nas. Whip Cream with remaining xuj;ar t stjT into 
mixture. Pour on to chilled crumb crust, allow to freeze 
overnight 

Serve with whipped, sweetened cream and decorate 
with banana slices. 

First p™ of $10 to Mrs, P. Scully, 17 Alison St, 
Moorabbiu, Vie- 3189. 

CHICKEN MALAYAN 

| lb. mushrooms (canned 3 tablespoons lard 
or fresh) 



add garlic, almonds, and chillies; rook HI minutes. Add 
mushrooms and rhicken pieces, pour in water, simmer 
approximately 20 minutes with Hd on. Blend cornflour 
with soy saure to make a smooth paste, add to the 
partially conked chicken mixture, stir until thickened. 
Season wiih salt and pepper, then simmer until chicken 
is tender. 

Arrange on a bed of hot cooked rice sprinkled with 
chopped chives and accompanied by sugared eucumbers- 
SUGARED CUCUMBERS 
1 cucumber 3 tablespoons sugar 

1 teaspoon salt J cup vinegar 

Wash unpeeled cucumber well. Slice very thinly* 
arrange on plate; sprinkle with salt and sugar. Add 
vinegar, pressing cucumber into liquid with back of 
4 spoon until vinegar is absorbed, 

Consnlation prize of $2 to Miss S- Warns!**, 10 
jenning St., Wyon& W,S.W. 2259. 

CHOCOLATE RAISIN LOAF 



J teaspoon mixed &pice 
I teaspoon salt 
I cup raisins 
J cup chopped walnuts 
1 cup hot mashed sweet 
potato 

1 teaspoon grated orange 
rind 



2 4 -31b. chicken 
2 tahlespoons chopped 

almonds 
2 crushed cloves garltr 
1 dessertspoon chopped 

chillies (seeds removed) 

If fresh mushrooms are used, wash und slii'F them. 
Cut chirken into serving-sixe pieces. Heat lard in pan, 



S pint water 
1 tablespoon soy sauce 
1 dessertspoon cornflour 
salt, pepper 
but cooked rice 
chopped chives 
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2-3rd cup butler or 
substitute 

l| cups sugar 

2 tanlespoons cocoa 

| cup orange juice 

2 cups self-raising flour 

\ teaspoon ground cloves 

{ teaspoon cinnamon 
Cream butter or substitute and sugar until lirjht and 
fluffy, add eggs one at a time, beating well. Blend 
cocoa smoothly with orange juice, add alternately with 
sifted dry mgredlen he Lightly fold in chopped raisin* 
and walnuts, then sweet potato and orange rind. Divide 
mixture into 2 greased and lined fin. x 5in. loaf tins; 
bake m moderately hot oven approximately 1 to li 
hours or until skewer inserted in centre comes out clean 
Leave in tins a few minutes before turning out care- 
fully on to cake coojer. 

These loaves are moist and keep well; best kept 
a dav before cutting. 

CoLTMiJatitin prize of $2 to Mrs. V. Clark, Box: 157, 
P.O H Beg*, Nm 2550. 
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TRAVELLER'S TALE 




THE CHURCH AT WAGRAIN 



SILENT NIGHT, 
HOLY NIGHT 



— Schoolchildren sing the 
famous, much-loved carol 
on Christmas Eve at the 
graves rde of the humble 
priest who wrote it. 



/YNE torn cassock and 
" one guitar. This was 
the modest estate left by 
Joseph Mohr. But on 
that worn guitar was 
first played what is prob- 
ably the loveliest and 
best known of all Christ- 
mas carols — "Silent 
Night/' 

A humble Austrian priest, 
Mohr was buried in the 
churchyard among ihe vil- 
lage folk with whom he had 
lived and worked for 16 
yean, never knowing that 
centuries later hi* beautiful 
carol would ring all over 
the world at Christmas. 

He was bom in poverty in 
l&th-cmtury Salzburg, in the 
tame «rert as Mozart, A 
wealthy citizen, attracted by 
his sweet singing in the choir, 
arranged for him to be Riven 
• Little schooling. 

Once ordained, he was sent 
to Obcmdorf t a small village 
in Salzburg province, 

Thr simple, religious vit- 
lagers gTew m love their 
quiet modest pastor who 
urutnmrd impromptu song* 
f>n his oid guitar, 

Mohr wrote the wordl of 
JSilent Ni K ht- on Christmas 
t-ve, 1818. in Obenidurf. □nrl 



the tune was composed the 
same evening by Franz 
Xavier G ruber, organist of 
the neighboring village of 
Arnsdorf, 

The organ at Oberndorf 
was out of order, so at 
Motor's wish the tune was 
arranged for two solo voices 
and chorus, with guitar 
accompaniment. Mohr sang 
the air and played the guitar, 
while Gruber sang the bass. 

'"Silent Night." Its sweet, 
strains take me back to a 
mo»y little village where I 
spent a Christmas: to Wag- 
ruin, where Joseph Mohr 
spent his last years. 

And to this village on 
Christmas Eve came many 
Austrian;; to pay Itim tribute. 

"By the busload" 

For several days every 
gait ham in Wag rain had 
been a-bustle with prepara- 
tions; linen had to be aired, 
greenery and candles were 
needed to decorate each 
room, biscuits :md the fam- 
ous xachcrUtttc had to be 
cooked, wooden floors 
scrubl>ed for the 1 000th lime, 
and annw cleared from the 
doorways and shovelled off 
the heavily Laden rooftops. 

Gue=ts had been arriving 
in twos and threes, but the 



real influx began at noon on 
Christmas Eve, 

Austrian; came by *he bus- 
load — from Salzburg, from 
Vienna, from the smaller 
neighboring towns, 

A rack at the bark of each 
bus was piled high with its 
cargo of ski* and sticks. For 
Christmas to the light- 
hearted Austrian? b a time 
for merry making and plea- 
sure — a time to fill the 
wexnitube and the ski- trail* r 
a time for yodelling, foT 
lilher-playing. 



Evety inn, every gaslhof 
was filled with people — 
and filled, too, with a sense 
of well-being — gtmutiich- 
keit, the Austrian* call it. 

In their regular places sat 
the locals, drinking great 
frothy si fins of beer, playing 
cards, telling jokes, 

Sweethearts danced. 
Friends toasted each uthct 
in warm, spicy gluhwein. 

"the noisy, laughing inns 
welcomed each newcomer as 
he hurried in from the cold t 
dodging to escape the snow- 
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The whole village was 
there to greet the visitors in 
the market square. The local 
band played welcoming 
marches and old -fashioned 
waltzes, their trumpets gleam- 
ing, their Tyrolean bars 
freshly befeathered. 

Until darkness fell every- 
one remained our of doors in 
the tingling cold. The en- 
thusiastic young skiers tried 
out the new snow or prar- 
lised slalom; fur the less ener- 
getic there were sleigh rides. 

Then the snug wooden 
houses wM corned them in 
with .i traditjon.il Christmaii 
Eve dinner of river carp. 



bails of schoolboys in the 
street, stamping the snow 
from his boots. 

Through this merriment 
there broke a sudden sharp 
knock, arid an expectant hush 
fell aa the innkeeper hastened 
to welcome the new guests. 

The open door revealed a 
troupe of mummers. 

As Joseph and Mary- 
stepped forward from among 
the group to beg the inn- 
keeper for lodging for the 
night, it seemed as though 
the whole Christmas story 
had suddenly come to lifr. 
The cha rming T homely 
pageant was sung to tunes 



unchanged since it was firpi 
enacted 300 years a 30 in this 
same little village. 

Then, as the pair were 
turned from the door and 
proceeded to the next inn 
and then the next, a stillness 
fell on the merrymakers. 
People began to gather up 
their warm overcoats, their 
mufflers, and mittens. 

Bells tolled 

Catholic, Protestant, Jew, 
or atheist, there seemed no 
difference on that night. As 
the bells began to loll half 
an hour before midnight, all 
set out. 

We went through the icy 
village square, past the 
Christmas tree, a-ghtter with 
snow-flakes and fairy lights, 
and op the sleep hill to the 
little ehurch. 

The snow had fallen 
steadily alt day and now 
every tree and shrub bore 
its magical white decoration. 

Commonplace objects had 
unexpectedly turned festive 
— ■ telegraph lines were now 
flittering festoons, fencing 
wires gay streamers, wooden 
posts topped with fluffy foot- 
balls of snow. 

It was snowing very softly, 
great flowers falling on our 
shoulders and decorating our 
hair. We climbed, crunching 
through the hard snow, 



spraying powder through the 
soft, passing the friendly 
winking lights of cottages. 

As we neared the church, 
we joined the crowds stream- 
ing in from all sides. 

In the churchyard each 
grave bore a thick blanket 
of snow. Many were decor- 
ated with wreaths of flowers 
or gr ee n ery; on each a candle 
flickered, making the white 
world glisten softly, 

Inside, the small church 
was full and overflowing. By 
the light of a hundred 
candles we watched the mag- 
nificence of the Mass, the 
red -and -win le robes, the in- 
cense, 1 he organ music en- 
hancing its splendor. 

The service was long and 
the fit tie church draughty. 
Emerging, stiff with cold, we 
wert struck once more by 
the still bettlty of the church- 
yard scene 

Around the grave of 
Joseph Mohr stood the 
village schoolchildren, catch 
holding a candle. And as we 
approached t h e graveside 
their sweet voices began to 
sing, softly at first, (hen 
clearer and louder. 

The voices carried over 
thr still suow, over the fields, 
and up to the high sn aw peaks- 
glimmering in the faint light 
— "Stitie itdcAr, hrilige 
nat-ht" 
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To all a good night 



By KATINKA LOESER 



m*R5. WASHINGTON stared at 
her hands, stained brown by 
the chestnuts, and sighed- It occurred 
to her that she sighed almusl steadily 
fr<wn Thanksgiving through to the 
New Vear, which meant that she 
had anutber week m ro. She ftexed 
her hands; they fell quite siilT fttttH 
immersion in various kinds of liquid 1 - 
throughout the day. 

*'I really don't know T " she said to 
Mr, Washington in answer to his 
question. "I've never looked it up. 
J guess J never thought much about 
it. But I've done this year after year; 
why haven't you wondeTrd :iIkhii 
it befnre? I suppose it's to let th*- 
5 1 ram out, or in, or something " 

She stood by the stainless-steel 
sink in 9 blouse and storks covered 
liy A lon^ denim apron on which 
was appliqued in large red faftfeHtt 
"Let s Eat Out/' It had been a 
present from Mr. Washington, whet, 
fTOwnine and chewing his lip, now 
sal ai the table in the kitrhen. He 
lifted one arm from the labJr and 
looked at his elbow. 

"Damn/' he said. *Tve pot my 
arm in something sticky. Should 
I look it up?" he went on, wetting 
hU iliumij and scraping at his elbow. 
" And where can you look a diing 
like that up? What kind of hook; 1 ' 5 

"A recipe book, I suppose," Mrs, 
Washington said, picking up a knife. 

' What under? 1 * he asked . 
Chestnuts?" Mrs. Washington 
suggested, slicing the lanl few soft 
chestnuts over the bowl of stuffing. 

"Sir. Washington, youth fnl-Jouking 
despite a tendency to early liaid- 
ii ess. got up and fished in his pockets 
for his reading glasses. He breathed 
on them and polished them on his 
shirt tail* 

" L Where do you keep it?" be 
asked. 

Mrs, Washington rinsed her hand* 
under the tap and tore off a pink 
paper towel from the roll nesi to 
the sink. 

= 'Tn th.ir cabinet." she said, in- 
dicating with hrr head. 

Mr. Washington Strolled over to 
a high cabinet and opened the door. 
>fc ( MMidut^s"' he ?,aid. "Why do we 
have so many? Seems a lot of money 
to put into recipe book* V" 

Mrs. Washington stooped down 
and brought up a large blue mixing 
bowl from a cabinet tinder the sink. 
She placed it in ihe sink and put a 
strainer on it. "Presents." she said. 

"Yeah? 51 he said, looking sur- 
prised " Preset it*?' 1 

Hi* wife took a pan of? rhe stove 
and |xiurcd the contents into rhe 
strainer. "Wedding,' 1 she said, 
shaking the strainer. 

L 'J>0 wMwn iiS^ rertpr Jw>ok.s for 

cooking?" Mr. Washington asked. 
"Or is it mostly ingenuity? 1 mean, 
in fienrral. For instance, what do yon 
depend on? 1 ' 

"Nooks," Mrs. Washington said. 
She removed the contents of the 
strainer and put the greyish lumps 
on the chopping block. Mr, Wash- 
irv^ton kiwrTcd his head and peered 
over die tops of his reading glasses. 
"Doa*t you usually pul the giblets 
in the gravy?" be asketl 

''Yes," Mis Washington said, "flui 
F m going to prepare them now." 

Her husband had a bonk open 
and was sttui> me, it. "Here it isi, hut 
it doesn't say why," he said. !t 
juil savs, 'Using a sharp knife, put 




As calmly as site could, Mrs. Washington kept on 
working, white her husband peered at th& book. 



n gash in earn chestnut,' '* he looked 
up and closed the book, l *See, it 
doesn't say why" he jtaid again. 

^Listen!" Mrs, Washington .said, 
the knife suspended over the chop, 
ping block. ''Aren't those children 
asleep yet? I thought you sent them 
to l>cd an hour ago!" 

**Oh i they're in bed, ail nirln, 1 
Mr. Washington said. 'They jiiNt 
aren't asleep/ 

"Well, tell them to go to sleep/' 
his wife said. 

Her husband strode purposefully 
out of the kitchen. She bei^an slicing 
die triblcis and adding them to the 
broth in die blue bowl. Mr. Wash- 
ington came back into the kitchen 
through the hall door. He lounged 
against the doorjamb and scratched 
his arm. "Shall 1 start on rhe rree?" 
he asked. "Tve got all ihr hnxps 
of stuff | rould tmd in ihe relhir. 
Or nil! yotj \te ready soon?" 

"Pretty soon," Mrs, Washington 
said, placing a cover over thr blirr 
bowl. She picked it up in lvnh hand 1 ,, 
turned toward the re/ri^eni!- t, 
touched the pedal that opened the 
door, and put die bowl on the set end 
shelf. 

hy ihe way," Mr. Washington 
asked. dn ynn remember where 
you put my lights?" 

"Wirh The rest of the things," Mrx. 
Washington said 

I tM&Ct I en in find them" he 
I old her. 

"*Did you look in the brown 
cabinet?" she asked. 

"What brown caljinet?" 

"The one in the cellar." 

"Oh," Mr. Washmgmn said. 
r 'Thai brown cabinei. I guess not." 
Suddenly he stared at the big win- 
dow on the far &ide of the kiuheu. 
He walked over, pulled back the 
i Liirnin, and looked out. "Say," he 
*aid "do you realise it's snowing?" 
saad jqiriw," Mrs. Wasliirjgton 



answered* putting the pan in wliidt 
the giblets htid been cooked under 
the lap and tu ruing on the water. 

A white Christinas!" Mr, Wash- 
ington exclaimed. "We won't be able 
tc» get out of ihe driveway." 

He yawned. " I'll go see if I can 
find the lights," He said "About 
ready?" 

" About/ 1 Mrs. Washington said, 
She stepped on ihe pedal of the 
refrigerator again, removed the roast* 
ing pan in which lay the great, 
giistening white turkey, and Htug- 
geied over to the counter with it 

"N'ow what?" He turned to hk 
^ife. looking puzzled, and possibly 
a little outraged. "Are you going 
to stuff ii now?" 

Mrs. Washington nodded. 

"Go*hV* he said. "It'll be hours 
before we get to the tree!** 

"Thi* won't lake long/' she said, 

"Well, ali right, l T ll go get the 
lights. Where did you — oh, ihe 
brown cabinet. Yon mean that brown 
r.ibinei in ihe corner ?" 

Mrs. Washington nodded Mr 
Washington wenr out and she heard 
him going downstairs, and then she 
heard the cellar door I wing opened 
Site straightened tip, rubbed the back 
of her neck with her fist, and looked 
around the kirrhen. 

On the lahle lay the hook hrs 
husband had been reading. It had 
been put on something sticky; she 
turned it over and examined the 
spoL Then she went buck to the jnnfe, 
tore off a paper towel, wet if, and 
scrubbed the bark of the hook, whirli 
fortunately had a cashable coveJ li 
wasn't a [pad spot and il catne off. 
She opened the door of ihe cabinet 
where ihe recipe Imoks were, put the 
book hark, and lum^d again to ib£ 
counter, where she stood quietly, 
regarding with a certain grave ex- 
pre^Nion the tjn*iiurFed turkey, 
[CI l*m by Katinka Loescr 



The xAusthai-iaw Womek's We£jci,t — December 27, 1967 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4973585 



She loved telling the story 

but no one could really believe 
Julie wasn't imagining it all 




THE three small girl* at on a bench 
by i he school wall, eating their 
lunch. The playing ground was oi 
rough concrete, and their bony knees, 
erased and scratched in a cloven dif- 
ferent places, bare mute testimony to 
its hazards, 

Connie, the eldest a thin child with 
Urge pale freckles on her arms and 
legs, nidged her neighbor Frances, 
before saying. "Tell us again about 
what you're gain' to do On Christmas 
Day, Julie, You know — all about what 
^_ _ _ _ _ _ ___ (he table will look like and what you'll 

By MARY DRAKE «.» 

Julie had seen the nudge T and her 
face fhuhed, 

"It*il atl be just the same as last 
Tub Arjjrnuijuu* Womem'i Wehkly - December 27. 1967 



year," she said. '"And I've told you 
about it before." 

"Yes, but we like to hear it again, 
don't we, Fran? You tell such a good 
yarn, Julie:' 1 

"It isn't a yam — it's all true, cross 
mc heart. You just like to tease me." 

"We're no* tea sin'. Honest," put in 
Frances. "Come on. Julie, be a sport" 

JuLie looked from one to the other 
bland face, her suspicion* warring with 
her desire to retell the story. 

"Well — 11 she began. "Ail morning 
the house wilt be filled with beam 
smells Turkey and seasoning, and — 
and ham t and cranberry sauce — " 

"Cranberry sauce?'* Connie asked. 
"What's that? You've never mentioned 
that before." 



"It's a sauce you have with turkey," 
Julie replied loftily. "Everyone knows 
that. You can ask anyone Ask Miss 
Needham." 

As she spoke she surreptitiously 
opened one of her sandwiches to inspect 
its filling, but Connie caught the 
gesture. 

"H'm," she said contemptuously. 
"Looks like fish paste. I've got beef and 
chutney," 

U I — I don't like meat much," Julie 
said, biting into her sandwich, her eyes 
stinging. 

"All right- Well — go on" 

The table will be set early with a 
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# Ready to icear 
or cut out ready 
la make. 

"PAULA." — S unfrock 
and cover-up top arc 
available in Caribbean 
blue / pink / lavender/ 
yellow/ green, tur- 
quoise / lilac / jirrni / 
saffron/blue, hut-pink/ 
aqua /gold/1 inie/oran!(r- 
saim-finishcd cmion. 

Ready To Weari Siaes 
32 and 34in. bust, 
$11.45; 36 and 38in. 
bust, SI 1 65- 

Cut Out Only: Sizes 
32 and 34in. butt, 
$7.75; 36 and 3fiin. 
bust, $735. 

Postage and dinpateh 
60 cents extra 

NOTE: If crtltrinfi by 
maii. send to address 
given on page 46. 
Fashton FfQckt may 
be inspected or ah- 
tattled at Fashion 
Hvu.se, 344/6 Sussex 
Strut* Sydney* from 
9 a.m. to 5 p.m. on 
:t tekdayi They ara 
tvaitabie for \ix weeks 
after publication, No 
C.O.D. orders. 




* Janome Sowing Head weighs only 15 lbs. 

Simplicity — the Janome success story 

Faur quality mode It by the sacond largast maker in 
the «<arld (60,000 a old each month) now available In 
Australia Haff the weight of standard machines and 
•vuhoui cam plicated controls: — choose from atraight 
frewfng machine*, rig sag, automatic and 3 needle avlo- 
motle models. Mow you pay less Fix the finest quality! 



beautiful red cloth, and in the 
centre will be a big Santa 
Glaus t about a foot high. And 
in front oi him will be a sled 
and little reindeer* made of 
glass. The sled will be full of 
boxes of chocolates for 
everyone to take home. And 
(here'H be champagne glasses, 
and printed card* in little ail- 
vcr stand* to show where 
everyone it to ait " 

"Oh, Julie, you with your 
cards!" By now the l wo girl* 
were rocking with mirth. 
"Can't yuu *ce it, Con? n 
Frances asked. "Mis* Julie 
Summeri!" 

"It** true," Julie said furi- 
ously > almost crying. 

"And after you've had the 
turkey and — and the sauce, 
whatever it's called, and the 
champagne, what wtJJ you 
bavr then?" 

"Hie champagnes only tor 
the grown-ups," Julie said 
"The kid* have fruit-cup And 
then the plum pudding will 
be brought in, all covered m 
flames." 

"With silver dollars Itfcfr 
ing out ail over il, T sup- 
pos*?' 1 jeered Frances, 

"No f with sixpences and 
shilling* and two ■ 3 hilling 
pieces/ 1 

"Gam, Wc don't have those 
any more/' 

"They'll be in the pudding, 
all 5 Jh- BUM*" Julie said con- 
fidently. "Just like they were 
laat year, After dinner every- 
one will have the money 
changed into dollar* and 
cettte, and the silver will be 
kept to use again next year/" 

"ThaT 's a new one," C2on- 
nie said. "You didn't tel! us 
that last time." 

"Well, its true, all the 
sivine I must have forgot 
And with the pudding we T Il 
have hard sauce with rum in 
it. Mum makes beam hard 
sauce. Everyone says so. After 
dinner well all go into the 
hall where the Christmas tree 
is and get our presents. The 
tree reaches nearby to the 
ceiling, and it's covered with 
little light*, and there's an 
angel at the top. Ami my 
dress — I haven't told you 
about my dress yet," 

"It's a Paris model, 1 
appose?" 

"It's white/' Julie said 
dreamily, ignoring the inter- 
ruption. '*Whjte nylon, with 
tiny blue flowers all over it. 
And blue velvet ribbon round 
the waist and a bow at the 
back 

A look passed between the 
two other girls, and then 
Connie, with a malicious 
gleam in her eye, asked* 
"What about your Dad ? Will 
he be home for the htg day? 1 ' 

Julie flushed, and her lip 
trembled 

"No — no. He** still away in 
— in the country/' 

"in the country? That's a 
good 'un," hooted Frances. 
"What are yuu going to give 
him for Christmas? Why 
don't you take him a nice 
fruit cake; — with a file inside 
it? That's what he'd like 
better than anything else," 

Julir hung her head, her 
dark curls almost hiding her 
face. The two girl* stood up. 
linking each other** arm. 

"Let** go to the tuck shop. 
Fran," Connie said. "I've 
sttiil got some of my pocket- 
money left, I'll buy you a 
water-ice ..." 

The night before Christ- 
mas Julie was in bed very 
early, 

"For we've got to be up 
with the larks in the morning, 
love," her mother said a* she 
herself prepared for bed, 
"Give roe a shake if you wake 
first." 

She ca-W herself into the 
other side of the double brd. 
and Julie lay still, too ex- 
cited to ilce p. Under her pil- 
low she could feel the parcel 
that was her gift for her 
mother. For weeks she had 
walked the two miles to and 
from school in order to *ave 
the bu* fare, and last week 
she had bought the brooch, 

She had gone to Mr. i [..* 
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per'* shop and put the pile 
ol coins on the counter. 

"There ynu are, Mr, Har- 
prr. It's exactly right/' she 
*aid proudly. "You can count 
it/ 5 

Mr. Harper took the brooch 
from under the counter where 
he had been keeping it. It 
wa* in the shape of a star, 
and it Hashed brightly under 
the naked light hanging over 
the counter. 

"Di-mcinty. its made of/" 
he irj-Ul her. " near' dia- 
monds/' 

" L Cce! tT she breathed. She 
watched as he laid it on a 
brd of cottonwool in a card- 
board box and then gift- 
Wrapped rt far her, After he 
counted the money he gave 
her a card with a tprig of 
bully in the corner. 

"No charge for the card/' 
he told her. u Merry Chris t- 
mas, Julie " 

Her mother was pleased 
with the brooch, there was 
no doubt about it. Julie was 
the first to waken, and 
gently shook her mother's 
shoulder, at the same lime 
trims ling the panel into her 
hand. 

"Happy Christmas^ Mum." 
she said excitedly. "Go on 
— open it. See what's inside ," 
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.ER mother care- 
fully untied the colored rib- 
bon and removed the paper, 
When she lifted the lid of the 
bo* Julie anxiously watched 
her expression, and she was 
nut disappointed, 

"Oh, Julie — it'* lovely 1 
Real lovely!" Her work-worn 
hand picked up the brooch, 
and hrld it agamst her cotton 
nightgown. 

"Wait till yuu see how U 
shines when the light'* on, 
Mum." She jumped out of 
bed, pulled down the blind, 
and switched on the electric 
light. The large paste (tar 
winked and glittered. 

'TU wear jt today/ 1 her 
mother announced, a* she put 
it carefully hack in the boa, 
"And there are your parcels, 
love, on the table. Open the 
big one first." 

The big one contained new 
school shoes and a pair of 
floral pyjamas, 

"Gee, just what I wanted, 
Mum," Julie said, doing her 
belt to enthuse. 

The small parcel contained 
a clear plastic purse paitemed 
with gold nowers, and inside 
it was a comb, a mirror, and 
a white handkerchief edged 
with lace. She had seen a 
similar purse in one of the 
chainaturr* and admired it 
greatly. She knew that it cost 
fifty cents — and that was 
without anything inside it. 

'It ain't much, Julie, But 
wait till next year, tove. Dad 
will be home then, and things 
will be different." 

"Oh. Mum, I love it! I 
really do. t can use it today, 
can't I?" 

"'Course you can. That's 
what it's meant for — special 
occasions. Now we'd better 
get a move on or we'll be 



They caught a train and 
half an hour later when they 
left the platform began the 
twenty minute walk to their 
destination. The brooch glit- 
tered cm the bodice of Mrs, 
Summers' dress, and in her 
arm she carried a large 
plastic joppercd bag. There 
was a deafening chorus of 
cicadas in the camphor laurel 
trees and already the heat ol 
the morning caused her to 
perspire. She mnpped her face 
with a handkerchief. 

"Whew, she's going lo be 
a stinker," she remarket! to 
her daughter. "A proper 
stinker!** 

"You brought your old 
shoes, didn*t you, Mum?" 



Julie asked, glancing down at 
the already swollen feet in 
their too tight shoes. 

" 'Course I did/ 1 said Mrs 
Summcrs ± patting the pla^cic 
bag. bf They 're in here with 
mc white dress ^nd apron/* 

"Now see you behave your- 
self to<iay, Julie, and watch 
your maimers." 

"Gee, Mum. You know I 
always do," Julie said in an 
aggrieved tone. 

Her mother turned lo look 
at her for i moment. 

"Yes, love. You're a good 
girl. A real good i?irl " She 
sighed as she spoke T and there 
was something in her voice 
that made Julie squeeze her 
hand. 

By now they were in sight 
of the house and Mrs. Sum- 
mers, with a glance at her 
watch, hastened her <iep*_ 
Incy pushed open the big 
wTought-iron gale and walked 
up the curving, smoothly 
raked gravel driveway. 

It was a very imposing- 
house indeed. The front door 
was wide open, and as they 
walked past to the back en- 
trance Julie caught a glimpse 
of the huge Chriatmas tree in 
the entrance halt ablaze with 
colored lights. 

"You'll see St all later." 
Mr*. Summers said. u JtfgAl 
now we've got to hurry/'" 

The large kitchen was a 
hive of activity when they 
entered. Cassie, the maid, was 
sitting at the table (belling 
peas, and a young man in a 
white coat was polishing 
glasses and placing them on a 
drink trolley. Mrs, Richmond 
was busy taking bonbons 
from a box. 

"Ah, there you are, Mrs, 
Summers. A happy Christmas 
to you both. And doesn't little 
Julie look lovely? 1 ' She added 
in a lower tone, "You didn't 
mind me giving her the frock, 
did you?" 

,A Mind, madam? We was 
thrilled, wasn't we, Julie? 
The child has never had such 
a beautiful dress," 

Mrs. Richtnond smiled. "I 
got it in Paris last year fur 
Sylvia. But that girl is shoot- 

li;illNlf1iIlllll(IIUfllllHUHMI 

FROM THE BIBLE 

• Ami the angel said unto 
them, Fear nof; for, behold, 
I bring yon good tidings 
of great jay, which shall 
he to all people. 

—Luke 2; 10, 
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ing up so fast that she's out- 
growing all her things. Now 
dear, you can come inside and 
help me put these on the 
table while your mother 
changes." 

The table was set just as 
Julie had described it at 
school, and in addition there 
was another one Laid in an 
ad joining room, 

"We're a much larger 
party this year/' Mrs. Rich- 
mond explained. "So I've put 
all the children separate! y/* 

"Will it be ihc same as but 
year ? Will we have place 
cards and all ?" 

"Of course you will. Here, 
you can put these bonbon* 
on your own table. You'll see 
Fve put you at one end, neat 
to Sylvia. Then you can go 
upstairs and she'll show you 
her presents My, that's a 
pretty purse! Did you get it 
for Christmas?" 

*"Ye» r Mum gave it to me," 1 
she *aid eagerly, opening it 
to show its contents. 



praised her mothers hard 
sauce. She found so many %\h 
ver coin* in her own serving 
that Mr, Richmond gave her 
a shining fifty-cent piece in 
exchange for them. 

And after there was a ^ifi 
for everyone at the foot of 
the Christmas tire. Julie's was 
a musical money- box, which 
when she wound it up played 
"Sikrit Night." It was the 
most wonderful present she'd 
ever had. She would lake it to 
school when she went back 
and let Fran and Connie see 
it. That would show them, 
the stuck-up pigsl 

Evening had come by the 
time Juliet mother wa* ready 
to go home, because the wash- 
ing up had to be done and 
everything put away. 

"Let my husband drive you 
to the station" Mrs. Rich- 
mond suggested kindly. "You 
must be very tired." 

"Thank you all the same, 
madam, but we'll enjoy the 
walk, won't we, Julie? ft'* 
ever so much cooler now/* 

"What — what about your 
husband ? He's — Ktill away, 
isn't he?" 

Mrs. Summers nodded , 
flushing, "Yes 5 but he'll he 
home in March. Julie's 
counting the days, aren't 
you, pet? She misses him 
something dreadful '* 

"Of course she doc*. Well, 
if you T re sure you don't want 
a fift— >" 

The heat of the day bad 
gone when they walked back 
to the station. The ci radii 
were silent and a unaU 
breeze stirred lite camphor 
laurel trees, A few early 
stars were out and there was 
a sliver of a new moon m 
the western sky. 

"It i been a super day» 
hasn't it, Mum? 1 ' asked Julie, 
Her mother was silent. 
Then "Ye» f love. Super/' the 
said. 

Julie halted ber steps* 
"Gee, Mum* you're tired, 
aren't you? Let mc carry 
the bag/* 

"Wot so much tired. It's 
mr feet. They're silling me/ 1 

"You should hav e left youi 
old shoes on. Here, let me 
get them out for you." 

She unzipped the bag and 
took out the comfortable old 
flatties. Her mother sup- 
ported herself on the trunk 
of a tree while she changed, 
then Julie look the bag ana 
swung it over her shoulder 
like a satchel. 

They continued their walk* 
Julie moving slower now, in 
step with her niother. She 
put up a tentative hand and 
touched the shining bmocH. 

"You're lure you like it, 
Mum?" she asked anxiously 

"It's the nicest thing rve 
ever had," her mother said 
softly, her coarse, calloused 
hand fingering it 

"It goes good on that 
dress, too, Mum. It's a real 
nice dress." 

"Well, it's only me old 
crepe, love," her mother 
said, smoothing its bodice. 
"But that's what it needed. 
Something to liven it up," 

They walked in silence 
after that, Julie, too, sud- 
denly felt very tired. But 
it had brm a super day. and 
everything had happened ex- 
actly as shr had told the 
•rirJa, Everything* 

{Copyright} 



If possible, the dinner was 
more lavish than last year. 
Drink* were served first, and 
it was after two o'clock when 
they sat down to table. Every- 
one wore gay paper caps, and 
even the children had a taste 
of champagne. Julie fell very 
proud when the plum pud- 
ding was served, and everyone 

TrtE Ausntauatf Wuheh'i Weekly - December 27, I9t>7 



Notice to Contributors 

F.EASe type r*»r ri»- 
Script ar write elearlf *• 
ink. uUaf tmlr «nw lldr *f t*J* 



hhmr* lU>r L*i shea Id hm f«« 
SnftO lo litem warda: mtrtrt 
itaori 4tari*<* 11M U Itfft 
word*; artttha •» I* tSM 

c*r*f mum petLt-t* mt oi»tio- 
**M*i Sq cam «r r*>e«U»a. 

fnrt «*rr H SaStn *» 
ML*muft4rrtplJ, b*t wa uc«*4 ** 
rtipoflj&lmr for um-bv ri«*»t 
It MS a duaUeat*. Naawa and 
■ lUrnHi kkwald a* writ!** 
«a auaaacrlpt aa wtU at art 

ttlTlJtptk 

Adrfrtu maaaaflrtati 
ft d ■ i • r. r%t m 

usavrw. a r.o.. sjdBts ssw 



it ttpmonstrtitrtl today at 

PALMER'S 

23 Showroom* in \ tt toria 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4973587 



Like verses in a ballad the tragic events 
flowed en — concluding our two-part serial 



BLACK IS THE 
COLOR OF MY 
TRUE LOVES 
HEART 

By ELLIS PETERS 

l^OJ J-1 MEAD Musical College in thr Weteh coiijilrrftide U 
I lie scene of ■ gaily thronged weekend folk-miuic court*; 
but when beMDtifal ballad »inger LIRI PALMER jurrivct nn- 
Ofcpeettdly, many ar* ambpc of the tension between her and 
handflonid temperament, ■! folkqing^r LUCIEIH GALT. 

Compere DICKIE MEATRJCfi* in love with Liri kind jealous 
of Lneienj Npreud» m alary thai the two recently broke their 
engagement. DOMINIC FEL5E, amending I lie ronnw with 
TOSS A BARBER, further notice* on incident suggesting a 
Jove Affair between Lncivn and AUDREY ARU.NDALE* 
youthful w£fe of EDWARD ARUNDALE, ihe warden of the 
college. 

When Laid en /alb to turn up foe the lale-oftentoon 
mm Eon, I>oniinie, searching for him, tintU beside ihe river 
trace* of blood, the signer cf a struggle, and ■ medal that 
Lnficn alwayn wore, with its chain Knapped. TTENR1 
MARSHALL, ihe deputy warden, gln<llv nrcepU his MiggeMiutt 
that he- nnouJd ask hi* falhir, DETECI 1 VE- tNSt^CTOR 
GEORCE FELSE, to come and make dieemt investigations . 

FeW discover* that AmndaJe, who had supposedly left dur- 
ing the afternoon lo address two gathering^ had actually tele- 
phoned cancelling them both, and in &l*o m Luting. 

Then FEU CITY COVE. ArundaleV teenage niece who had 
fallen hapelculv In love with Lueieiv admit* that she followed 
him to the river after lunch, begging him to return her lore; 
and when he **ked her in take Audrey a raeftitage, aaggieatbig 
an it flair between litem, she deliberately delivered it in front of 
Edward Arundak. 

Kelne and the lew to whom these facte are known pre 
keeping them secret so thnt the folk«inu»ic course meanwhile 
in eon lino Jog blithely on, under the happy direction of elderly 
PROFESSOR PENROSE. NOW HEAD ON: 



»ROFESSOR PENROSE 
smiled benignly down on the 
crowd of eager students still ap- 
plauding the last item of the after- 
noon session. 

"After dinner, if youVc no* 
bored with the subject by now," he- 
promised, "we'll gu on considering 
this question of historical origins. 
We'll try to find out why some* 
of the events celebrated found their 
way into folksong, and why other* 
— jorne of the bitterest — on or.ea- 
lioii became poor nursery rhymes." 

He could afford to invite them 
to wippose that they were bored, 
because he knew they were not. 
Professor Penrose was not a bor- 
ing man. lit slammed his note- 
book shui and waved his arms at 
tbein us at refractory chickens, 
"Out! Shoo! Go and Ret a breath 
of fresh air before dinner 1h 

And out they went, vociferous, 
argumentative, and contented- On 
die terra cet t even the non-si Etgerfl 
burst into song. 

"1 always kneu' Pd be good as a 
filibuster," remarked the professor 
complacently, finding himself 
moulder to shoulder with Liri 
Palmer on their way out. "No- 
body's ever rnrouraird me to try 
how fast and how Icm^ 1 could 
talk before." 

"You're a wicked old man. I 
like you." She lookr*r|, as always, 
in full possession of herself. He 
liked her, too, very much, but 
there was ivMhintr he could do for 
her, except talk fast enough to di< 
Vert attention from her when she 
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was not singing, and listen to her 
with gratitude when she was. 

"Only one more day/' he said, 
tk and we can send them all home.' 4 

She said: "Yt!s, ,: with a brief and 
shadowy smile, and went awny 
from him, down the back stairs and 
ouLsidrv She looked round once to 
be sure that she was alone, and 
set off rapidly toward the river. 
She crossed the footbridge and went 
striding along past the young red' 
wood, past the huge, scrolled iron 
jjate behind which she knew there 
must be a policeman on guard. 
No use searching within the en- 
closure, in any case; they would 
have done that already, very 
thoroughly. 

She had begun her hunt T there- 
fore, in the brief interludes be- 
tween today's sessions, where the 
enclosure ended, and in two such 
forays she had reached a point 
somewhat below the stone bridge. 

Liri knew nothing at all about 
the behaviour of drowned bodies, 
and nothing about the currents >A 
the Rraide, She could see that there 
was a strong and violent Haw of 
water, and thiit it would carry 
anything ronunitted |o it with speed 
and force; but the only way she 
knew of searching it was by walk- 
ing downstream from the point of 
entry, and watching for any sign 
in the water and along the bank.v 

Presently, clambering through 
bushes, she found herself suddenly 
marooned uci a soft and yielding 
headland. Lodged in the stream on 
her right, a fallen tree lay anchored 
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Inspector Fetee low the blood dram from Mrs. 
AruWofe's face as he told her the grim news. 



with its tattered trunk wedged fast 
in the soft ground, and its. splayed 
branches clutching and clawing in- 
effectively at the fast current dial 
slipped through its fingers. She 
peered into the set- thing fistful of 
water, half- dirty brownish foam, 
and among die hundred fleeting, 
shifting pallors she thought she saw 
one pallor that remained constant. 

She had thought she had seen 
something so often by then that 
she feit nothing; except the com pul- 
sion to know. She straddled a stub- 
born cross-branch, and felt her way 
out on the rough bork, holding by 
alder wands that sprang through 
the wreckage and held it secure, 
Two, three yards gained, and the 
support under her gTew slender. 
The water was rushing under her 
feet now. Only the small, lax, pallor 
bung idle and unchanging. She 
stooped carefully, holding by the 
thin, swaying extremity of u branch, 
and looked steadilv and long at 
the trapped thing in the water. 

She mutt have heard, though, in 
her preoccupation, she had not 
identified, the small sounds that 
did not belong to the rhythm of 
the river. Nevertheless, she was 
startled when she turned to draw 
bark from her precarious outpost, 
and found herself staring at Dickie 
Meuriee. 

He was a yard out on the tree- 
trunk after her, clinging and reluc- 
tant, but grinning, too, pleased at 
having crept up on her so closely 
without being detected. He muni 



have been following her right from 
the house. 

"Oh, youl" she said^ her voice 
flat and neutral. *'I might have 
fcnowou" 

"You might have known! Who 
else would be so considerate! I 
thought you might need help , . . 
if you found anything, n 

* You're so right/' she said, mov- 
ing back upon him without haste. 
**I do need help. I need some- 
body to stay here with it while I 
go and raise the alarm." 

He looked over her shoulder, and 
he saw the floating, languid white- 
ness drifting at the end of its dark 
sleeve. He uttered a small, strangled 
sound, and gave back before her 
gingerly, clawing his way toward 
the soggy, yielding ground under 
the trees, 

"Yes,*' she said stonily, "that's 
a hand you're looking at. With 
fingers." Saturated grass sagged 
under her foot as she stepped 
from the tree. Water seeped into 
her shoe, and idir never even 
notieed. 

"Sttty here with him," she said 
peremptorily, and thrust past to- 
ward die drier ground, fending oft 
alders with a wide sweep of her 
arm. 'Titi going up to the house 
to tell Inspector rwi*." 

"Stay here, nothing 1 Vm coming 
with you." 

"Don't be a fool!' 1 Liri spat at 
him over her shoulder. "Slay here 
and keep an eye open, and mark 
the place for ui. We d^i't want to 
To poqe 47 
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IRISES have beauty of foliage as 
well as bloom, and their 
proudly upright growth stands out 
when clumps are scattered ihrough 
mixed plantings, where they teem to 
.emphasise the character of neighbormsr 
plants of lea* spectacular form. 

The foliage colon are also interesting. 
Broad, blue-green -foliaged flag irises add 
fonn. but harmonise with the blue-greys 
of silver cineraria, dusty miller, of 
French la vender. It also would be an 
exciting foil for gay scarlet verbena, 
salvia, or dwarf golden marigolds. 

Imagine the effect of a clump featured 

By ALLAN SEALE 



at the base of a bronze- fa I iaged prunui, 
or surrounded by a sea of sprawling 
purple lan tana. Another dump could 
niaae an interesting companion for a blue 
agathea, king fin her daisy, perennial 
yellow Alyssum ia*atile. gay gcraniunij 
or even a few weathered bush stones. 

There are so many ways that flag 
Irises can be Uied effectively. _They alio 
enhance the foreground of shrubberies 
and male an attractive surround for a 
garden pool, although they need a well- 
drained position to grow well. 

Japanese irises are the ones naturally 
suited to damp, sedgy areas. This is 
the iris also known as I. kaernpferl, and 
a recently unproved strain, mahigu 
iris. They have tall, graceful reed- like 
foliage and large, comparatively flat 
flower j in shades of lavender- blue, 
purple, and white, beautifully and often 
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prominently veined with lighter or 
darker colors. 

Thfir naiurai habitat U the banks erf 
Lakes or streams, surrounded by snow- 
capped mountains. They die down in 
winter, and after their spring growth 
commences they are submersjed as the 
streams are swoHcr* by melting mows. 
After their late spring flowering, the 
water subsides and by midsummer they 
are starting to dry cut- 

Tbese conditions can be simulated by 
growing them in containers shallow 
enough to submerge in a garden pool 
so that they appear to he naturally 
growing In the water. Under these 
conditions they flourish delightfully, 

A small ornamental bridge, a Jap- 
anese stone lanterns, or just a few mossy 
rocks add to the setting. Later in 
summer r when foliage starts to yellow, 
they may be moved, and gel less water. 

Japanese irises can still be enjoyed in 
the garden where no pool is available- 
They flower well in ordinary, good 
garden soil provided they are kept moist 
in spring, especially in early growth. 

Iris ochroleuta is another strong- 
growing, reed- 1 ike iris suitable for ponds 
and wet positions. Flowers have narrower 
falls, resembling a small Dutch iris. A 
golden-yellow form often listed as 1. mon- 
nieri or I- mnnaurea is popular. 

The Chinese iris., also known as 
fringed iris. 1, fimbrata, or I. japonica,. 
is also an attractive subject for the poof- 
side or other moist, partly shaded areas. 

This iris has a fan of bright green 
leaves about 12in. long, about 2in. wide 
at the base, suddenly tapering to a point. 
Flowers are about 2 Jin. across, with pale 
lilac, softly fringed falls, paling to almost 
white at the crest. Several blooms are 
carried on spikes I to 21 1, high. 



!5 • • ■ ■ r~- 

It srows in all hut very cold districts, 
and looks very much at home in a 
Japanese- style garden. It spreadt by 
means of surface runner*, and plants 
which form Can be transplanted in 
autumn or winter. 

Iris stylosa is a dainty light blue or 
lavender winter-flowering iris. It is ex- 
tremely hardy, making a dense mat of 
thin, reed-like foliage. The mam dis- 
advantage is that the foliage almost ob- 
scures the /iowtn, but this can be shorn 
off to within about 6in. of the ground in 
early winter before flower buds form. 

CULTIVATION OF BUSES 
Flag irises flower best in sunny 
positions, but will give a good account 
of themselves in the hght shade of 
surrounding trees and shrubs. 

Unlike pond irises, they won't tolerate 
wet feet. Tn heavy, slow-draining soils 
they are hest planted in beds built up 
Gin. or so above the surrounding sod 
level. 

Flag irises are generally divided and 
replanted in December while they arc 
dormant, This allows them tutie To re- 
establish before winter, and they flower 
in spring better than plants divided 
later. 

However, they don't need dividing 
each year, hut only when the clumps 
become congested* whkh may be only 
every third or fourth year, depending 
on variety and growing conditions. 

Also avoid dividing too severely. If 
several fans are attached! to the same 
rhizome, leave them intact, provided 
there are no soft> corky sections of 
rhizome to cut away. 

Trim roots, which inevitably wiJl he 
damaged, then compensate by reducing 
the foliage by cutting the fan of leaves 
in an inverted V-shape, starting about 
6in. up the edge, up to about an extra 
+m, in the centre. 

Replant as soon as possible after divid- 
ing, or cover divisions with wet heutan 
or such to stop them drying out. 

Before re plantings dig the soil over 
to about spade depth, and dig io any 
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well-rotted compost or manure avail- 
able. Alio add a dressing of complete 
plant food, about half a cup to the sq. 
yd. The same amount of lime will im- 
prove results in any hue alkaline soils. 
(In alkaline soils, untreated hydrangeas 
would be pink, not blue.) 

When planting, set the division* With 
the top of the rhizome visible above the 
soil. Arrange several divisions in a 
circular, clump-like formation with the 
fans pointing outward. 

Flag irises don't benefit from heavy 
watering, except just before flowering. 

In autumn, clean up clumps, stripping 
away old foliage to allow sun lo pene- 
trate. This hardens the rhizomes and 
improves the spring flowering. 

Leaf spot may occur during wet 
periods, or when plants arc soft from 
overfeeding. Control by spraying with 
bordeaux, rineb, or complete rose Sprays, 

Pond irises f. kaempferi and I. ochro- 
leucji are divided in late autumn or 
winter and replanted before Lhcy dry 
out. They like compost and complete 
plant food as suggested for flag iris, but 
not Lime. Cover with about 2 in. of soil. 

Dutch irises are planted from bulbs be- 
tween February and April. Conditions 
suggested for flag iris suit them best. 

Iris innoininata resembles Dutch iris 
in shape, nui its markings and attractive 
petal veinins are like the Japanese, or 
knrmpferi. Colors range from violet to 
shades of lavender, bronze, and gold; has 
reed-Like, evergreen foliage. Ts best 
divided autumn Or rale spring, just after 
flowering. Any good garden soil anils. 

Iris pseudacorus. Sometimes known as 
the water- flag, resembles 1. ochres 
leuca, with bold, uprighi ribbed foliage, 
and strong flower stems to 5ft, Grows in 
ponds or lime-free garden soil, needing 
at least half sun and plenty of moisture, 
spring and summer. 

Irk loukUna resembles the Japanese 
iris and has similar needs, hut has more 
upright standards and broader foliage, 

Iris Mbirira also likes same condition* 
as Japanese iris (1 kaempferi). Resemble i 
flag iris on tall, slender stems. 



IRISES in Mr. and Mrs. T. C Read's garden at Bewrol, N.S.W. The 
bearded iris Cherry Flip looks well with the pink Phlox subulate 
Cam la, at right, and the pansies, the Azalea mollis, and the bonsai 
deodar at left. Picture taken by staff photographer Ran Berg. 
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LEFT: Iris louisiana, 
in its numerous 
colored forms, is 
happy in full sun ami 
not- too-dry soil, but 
likes bog conditions. 



• These four pictures 
from R. E. and C. JL 
Harrison's Southern Hem- 



isphere Garden Book, 
"Bulbs and Perennials." 



RIGHT: Iris innominoro. 




ABOVE: Iris sibirieo {left) and Iris pseudacorus (right) 
can be naturalised in open fields, but are at their best 
on the edge of ponds, This L sibirico is Blue King. 

Gardening Book, Vol. 1— page 209 

Cut out and paste m an exercise book 



Page 40 



The Australia* Women's We?klt — December 27, 1967 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4973589 



liave to hunt for him again, 
a quarler of & mile 
„f this wild part And sup- 
pose the river dtaloORO nun! 
fjle^jt V (>li c^n tell us And 
if anyone die comes near, gee 
tin-in a wav from here. I 
no* t be I«njf- 

She wai a^ay before lie 
^Jd stop her, weaving like 
a greyhound between the 
clmging iaUows And so posi- 
tKc And tompelling was her 
authority I Nat for u>mc mm- 
U les he stayed where she had 
itattoncd him, his gaze fixed 
uneasily on that small, idling 
whiten^* in the surge of 
brown. Bui only for min- 
utes . . 

D 

cow Id move very rapidly in- 
diced when he chose. He 
mttrie better time than Liri 
licneEf over the obstacle- 
itrewn course to the stone 
bridge, He kept to the edge of 
jhe trees instead of following 
her by the direct route, until 
the came to the steps that led 
up lo the terrace. She didn't 
r.tfmh the steps. He saw that, 
juid hugged himself. She was 
up TO something, or she Would 
have taken the direct and 
open way in, instead, she was 
circling the wing of the house 
to enter bv ihe courtyard, as 
ike had left it. Dickie let 
her alip from tight, and thro 
abandoned his shadowy shrl' 
ter, and set ofT at hii fastest 
run acro« thr open ground, 
And In at the front doors. 

The gong for dinner had 
not yet sounded, but every- 
one wui gathering into the 
public rooms in readiness 
far iu he could hear the babel 
of voices from the gallery and 
the libranrs. high and merry, 
as he slid through the quiet 
corridors and leaned over 
the wall ot the back stairs 

He made hit way down per- 
haps a third of the staircase, 
to a point where he would 
mil be well nut of sight of 
anyone approaching from be- 
low. Directly under him 
there were two pay telephones 
discreetly tucked into the 
corner under the stairs, and 
walled rnund T hut nut roofed 

The crisp, chill sound of 
Liri'i footsteps, walking 
briskly, came along the stone 
pus&ge ahead of her, and 
rang hollowly up the stairs. 
He saw her foreshortened 
figure cross below him. 
Straight toward the tele- 
phones! 

He dropj»ed one turn 
lower, sliding down the rail 
of the stairs eagerly. Almost 
*bqvc her head now, and 
though the was out of his 
sight hr could hear every 
turn of Ihe dial. Things 
could not have heen going 
more smoothly his way. 

M I*d like to call a London 
number, please. Valence 
3581. This is Belwardine 
MO. 1 ' 

Every word dear and un- 
mistakable to far. Coins 
jatlled into the slot, helm* 
him, They waited for what 
seemed a longer time than 
the two minutes it actually 
was, and in the interval the 
8°nR sounded Tor dinner. 
That was the signal for the 
whole hungry party to come 
milling along from all the 
corner* in which they were 
disporting themsekes, and 
converge on the djning-hall. 
ft was on thr same main 
floor, so Meuricr could main- 
{ain his place on the stairs 
bratenly, and nobody would 
bother him. But the caval- 
cade of joyous voice* drowned 
ont Liri's first words when the 

distant party answered her, 

and blotird into meaningless 

murmurs half of wluu passed 

afterwards. 

"Never mind that,* 1 he 

heard her say dearly, her 

voice low and guarded, but 

sharp with impatience and 

■train, " H the re's no time . . ." 

And again, after a maddening 

niorneM when nothing was 

audible but the Ro-ssignol 

twins marching along the 

gallery to (he loud, gay 

_Tiie AuirrnAUAM Woman's Wjiejll* Decern Li 



"Au pre t dc ma 
. "just get mit. 
body's been 



Strains of 
blonde' 1 - . 
fast. Thi 
found . . 

There was more, a hard 
silence on her part, the dis- 
tant voire inaudibly pouring 
words at her, never a niimc 
to identify him. There went 
Peter Crewe, leading haft a 
dozen disciplej in "The FUy 
from Kallane." 

Arrd on ihe dimintsJiing 
echo, clearly: "I've told you, 
forget all that, and go 
Goodbye T' 

The receiver clashed,, the 
door swung Ixrfon? her thrust, 
ihe was out. and at the Toot 
of rhp staircase. 

Mr turned and took the 
rest of ihe stairs three at a 
time, in long leaps. By the 
time Liri came out on the 
main landing, he was away 
along the gallery and out 
through the great front doors, 
and bounding down the steps 
from ihe terrace loward the 
dimming slopes that led to 
the Braide. Hr ran likr a 
hare, in exuberant leaps, 
back to the duty Liri had 
laid 4jii him. The vacant, 
wandering hand was still 
languid and easy nn the 
thrustinc rurreiU- Me u rice 
found himself a dry place to 
stand, and waited . . : 

... "1 wish T hadn"i done 
it now t n said Felicity, as 
many another ha* said before 
her with as little rffert, "If 
I'd known . She slopped 

there and finished abruptly, 
"I should, though, thi- way I 
felt, even if Vd known how 
it would turn on I " 

"None of u* knows that 
yet," Geiftge reminded her 
crisply. 

"Yiiu're not trying to mai;- 
me think I Inivcn't done some- 
thing dreadful, arfl vxuj 

L Nf), I wouldn*t do that 
But I ran tetl you that tome. 
Aung like thai bapptns in moil 
lives. Most of us, when ii docs 
happen, are lucky enough, 
cbiotNy enough, ur scarrfl 
ennugh to make a rnrss of our 
opportunity for inalire. You 
were- tin* unlucky one, You 
had the perfect cxplosivn put 
in tn your hand, and the per- 
i'ci l fuse for it tnto your 
mouth. Now, suppose I ask 
you my question* first, and 
then we <\an talk " 

"All right," she ugrei-il 
"Bur I've told you every "thine 
I can think nf now 

,l Y«, this i> a n)atlrr of 
tomrlhing you did tell mr. 
You said you lefl Lucie n there 
by the river, and came away 
'and latched thr gate after 
me' Did you mean that lin.-r- 
■%? ^>t just pulled the gate 
to after yuu, but latched ii?" 

"Yes, latched it. Of course! 
Why. is that important?" 

"It's y, detail Tlirv all help 
The latch wait still in pos- 
ition, then?" 

She nodded emphatically 
"You rooldn't very well miss 
it. ifs nearly as long aa my 
arm. It hasn't had arty rivets, 
or whatever they are, holding 
it for a long time,, it jusr 
bangi ihere in the slots, fau 
can pull it out if vou want 
to." 

I m. And Lucien 
didn't think better of it, and 
come after you? Try to «op 
you?" 

"No/* she said sombrely, 
"He never evrn looked round. 
He was sitting in the grotto, 
glad f was gone" She looked 
up earnestly into George's 
face. "What am J going to 
do ?" 

On hide, the gnng for din- 
ner waj bawling merrily 

"'Live with it" said George. 
**arid make the best of i(, 1 
can't absolve you, and you 
wouldn't he grateful to me if 
1 tried." 

"But if I've killed him?'' 
she said in a whisper, her eye* 
frantic but trusting, 

''Whatever happen &, *you 
won t have killed him/ Not 
unless you'd been responsible 
for living their two lives as 
well as your own, for all the 
qualities in ihnn and all ihe 
things, they'd ever done or 
thought that eventually 
made it unpoteihle for yes- 
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BLACK IS THE COLOR OF 
MY TRUE LOVE'S HEART 



CONTINUED FHOM PACE 



terday to end without a 
tragedy. Your contribution 
was biltcr enough to you, but 
only the spark that set oflT a 
fire already laid IJon'l claim 
more than your share, 
Felicity, yuull fmd vour fair 
share quite enough to carry." 

Alter a brieF r deep rilence, 
she said in a low voice: 
"Thank you 1 At least you 
haven't treated me like a 
child, There isn't anything 
T . . useful , , , 1 can be do- 
ing?" 

You can b;o in to dinner 
with the rest of them, and 
help to tide FolJymtad over 
tonight 

"All right/" she said 
t r r n I ■, 

She was starting toward 
the door wfien there- came the 
sudden rush of fret outside, 
the rap of knuckles on the 
wood, the door opened upon 
Liri. wirh Uouumc and 
Tosan close behind her 

"Gan you come?" Uri's 
blue stare fixed urgently 
upon George "There's some- 
thing I want to show you. 
I'm sorry ii I'm interrupting 
yuu, hut it's important." 

"Felicity was just on hrr 
way to dinner." Gmrgc pro- 
pelled her on toward the door 
with a fcenilr push between 
the shoulder-blades. 

As soon as she w&i gone 



on drier ground, their fores 
two pale, still ovals. 

The sagging, shapeless 
shadow that had been a man 
Lay flattened to the miust 
earth by his mud-heavv 
clothes, George said> in a 
voice suddenly ' sharp and 
intent: "Give me the torch." 

The i cm- oJ light sprang 
out of the dimctess and 
brought shapes to liFe a-eain 
in this twiught world. The 
long bod y sprawled 
awkward I y T m weighed down 
with water that it drejru-d to 
be dissolving awav from tin m 
into the ground. A massive 
large -featured face, smooth 
and a u it err j and once impres- 
sive enough, gaped up at them 
through soifed trails of river- 
scaler 

The single muted whimper 
of a try came from Tossa. 
Liri made rievei a sound. 
Dickie Meuricc drew in 
breath, with a long-drawn 
hiv that might have Ikv-r 
pure horror and crtciterm'n L. 
hut sounded horribly like 

"But that isn't . , . !" 
blurted Lorkytr, amazed, and 
let the sentence trail, away 

"No," agreed George, 
grimly, staring into the pool 
of light at his feet, "no, jt 
isn't Lucien Gait. It looks 
as if we've got to hum 




'Tile previous postman didn't bring so mony bilkf" 



they ail three rame into the 
room and closed ihe door 
carefully after them 

''I've found the body," said 
Liri, point blank. 

It couldn't have been any- 
thing ebe r of course; he had 
seen it in her braced and 
motionless excitement. So 
there wasn't going to be any 
bleued anticlimax, any apolo- 
getic reappearance. They 
had a body, they had a crime. 
And Follymead had the pros- 
pect of ruin. 

"Caught in a fallen tree 
in the river. Below the stone 
bridge, in the wild part. Til 
take you there." 

"We ran into Liri at the 
top or the stairs," said Domi- 
nic, "and she told us, I 
hope ihal 1 * all right? You're 
going to need somcliody, if 
only to run the errands." 

"Thati all right. Any body 
keeping an eye on him now?" 

"Dickie Meurice" said 
Liri T her voice suddenly 
shaken out of its calm by the 
surrender of her respon- 
sibility, "He wasn't with me 
. . , he just showed up. 1 told 
him to stand by/* 

"Good, TOHsa, you run 
across by the footbridge! will 
you. and find Loc.kyer, and 
tell him to meet us down- 
stream. You lead the way, 
Liri." 



It took them half an hour 
to gel him ashore. Dominic 
clambered out barefoot on the 
swaying barrier of branches 
and secured a rope round the 
shoulder that just hroke sur- 
face. 

The girls stood well back 



farther afield for him. This 
ifl Edward ArundaJe." 

There was a long moment 
of silence. 

"Perhaps/" suggested 
Lockyer, "they both went 
into the river." 

"You think *o? T> George 
switched off the torch, "And 
who drove Arundale's car 
awav? It was there in the 
yard, with his overnight case 
and his books in it, at three. 
It was gone before four, and 
nobody else has gone missing. 
Oh, no, they didn't both i(i> 
the same way." 

L *They didn*i both go down 
the river, anyhow/' *aid 
Dickie Meurice softly, a*id 
they heard and fell bun stir- 
ring in ihe darkness, again 
with that curious suggestion 
of pleased malevolence. "Be- 
cause just before Tn'ri came 
to tell you she'd found this 
one she was talking to the 
other one on the telephone." 

He had his sensation, and 
it was every thing he had 
hoped it would be. Only lari 
herself let the revelation pass 
without a sound She had 
made one sharp movement, 
however, that did just as well 
However Stolidly she sat out 
questioning after that, he T d 
know mat he'd hit her where 
it hurt, 

"How do yon know that " 
demanded George, "if you 
were here keeping an eye on 
the body'" 

"1 wasn't. I had a humh 
she was up to something, so 
I let her get a head start, 
and then followed her up. I 
can repeat every word f 



heard, too. Including the 
number!" 

"And including a name?" 
asked George drily. 

"No, E didn't gEt a name. 
But the number was Valence 
l r i8| You enn check it easily 
enough, but I wouldn f t mincf 
betting you'll find It's the 
number of Lm Sen's London 
rlnT That would be the first 
place she'd try." 

"And whv didn't you tell 
me about this at once, as sijtm 
as we arrived 7 Imkad of 
bd laving as if you'd been 
here all thr lime and had no 
information to offer?" 

" Because I could ni make 

0 it [otj what it was all about, 

tii t until 1 resitted whose body 

wed found. And wliui mat- 
tered first was to get him out. 
She wasn't going Co run.*' 

"So, in fact, you didn't act- 
ually know wtinse nuTTibcr it 
was or to whom she was 
talking ? w 

"No, not then I don't now, 
for that iu,i tttr ( but tisicn to 
the text, and draw what con- 
clusions yrni like I didn't 
hear everything, people Wttt 
Jim coming chattering along 
the gallery to dinner. When 
someone answered her she 
said: *Ncver mind that, there's 
no lime.' And the next I got 
was; \ . . jusi an out, fast. 
The body's been found . r 
Then, whoever was at (he 
olhar end was doing die talk- 
ing until she cut htm nlT. She 
said, Tve tnld you s forget all 
that, and go. Good by el ' " 

M That was all?' 

"Isn't it enough? I didn't 
know whose body she'd found, 
but she did, She was climb- 
ing out on the tree when I 
came on the scene; she'd had 
a good look at htm. But may- 
be she'd known all idanc 
which of them went into the 
vialer. Maybe she even helped 
in the job, or at least helped 
I.utien to get away ,iftci 
wards. St Ay here, she says, 
and Jteep an eye on him, 
while I run and tell Mr. 
Felse! You have to hand it 
to our Liri. she's quick on 
the draw. She couldn't sup- 
press (he discovery, but she 
could and did run Ltkr a bare 
to warn the murderer be/ore 
she gave the alarm." 

He smiled, the well-known 
smile that charmed ihe tele- 
viewers regularly on Thurs- 
day nights, his fair head 
cocked toward Liri. 

"But in any case, you dor/i 
have to lake my word for it. 
Ask her! Ask the operator 
who got her London num- 
ber" 

,A A1) in good tune," said 
George impassively, "we'll ask 
eveiything that needs to .he 
a^ked, but not, I ihink. here, 

1 should l»e grateful if you 
would all keep this to your- 
selves, just as you have done 
until now. Lockyer, stay here 
with him, I must go and 
telephone. The rest of you 
cons* on, let'* gel back to 
the house.' 1 



,l So th-it's the way "i i»£ 
taid Duckett heavily. "Well, 
we can put out a general call 
immediately for the cac, and 
turn on everything Id find it. 
That's no problem. About the 
boy, Via not so happy. Well 
gel all the airports covered, 
ami havr a watr.h kept on 
his fiat — though if the girl 
wjj lucky enough 10 natch 
him there, that's one place 
hr'll have written off I sup- 
pose It's practically certain 
he did take the car?*' 

"Td say a hundred percent 
certain," said George "He 
fcttietii that Arundnle wouldn't 
he exprrled back until tO' 
night. He could give himself 
many hours grace by making 
off with that car/* 

"Well, shirr she's tipped 
him off about the body being 
found . you say she hasn't 
admit led an v thing about 
lhat?" 

"She won't say anything at 
all Shr'i done what she could 
for him, now she doesn't care 
what happens to her. + * 

"You don't think she 
actually Has in it with GaJl ?" 



'Tm Certain the wasn't. If 
she had been, the last thing 
she'd have done was to go 
looking for the body. 
According n> Meurice, she's 
been huniing it at intervals 
til day. Oh. no, it wasn't 
Anuidale she expected to 
find, it was Lucien. That's 
why she's so calm now, almost 
happy. He may be in 
trouble, but at least he's 
alive." 

*'I thought she hated 
him?" said Duckett. 

"She. thought so, too. She 
knows Ijetter now, and so do 
we. One more point, he cer- 
tainly has a valid passport, 
because in three weeks' time 
he's due to leave for a tour 
of Latin Amerua. First 
destination Buenos Aires." 

"Right, airports, then, 
ports, too, but less likely. 
For the car we'll put out a 
general rail immediately 
Where d*yuu want the wan on 
to come? Tb.it drive's too 
public by far." 

"We're lucky there. Have 
them go on along the main 
road, past the lodge, and over 
the river bridge beynnd the 
edge of the estate, Just be- 
yond the bridge there's a 
gate and a cart Irark leads 
to a third gate by the river- 
side. Lockyer' s down there 
on the spot, and I'm going 
back there now." 

"Did he drown?" 

"Unlikely. I lis skull isn't 
the. riglu shape. It Ionics as 
if Arund/ile went hopcleisfy 
wild. It looks ai if he was 
the aggressor. And lost, 
They've been married 20 
years, and never anything, 
not a shadow/ 1 

"It happens," said 
Duckett. 

"It does, I only with it 
hadn't. There's a final con- 
cert after tea tomorrow 
night, five to half- past six, 
then they disperse. We can 
hold it that long, if We have 
to, I'd prefer it, too.' 1 

'Keep it wrapped, then, 
and I'll manage this end If 
the lid bas to blow off, let it 
Ik.* when they've gone home. 
We may save something " 
His hard breathing raltled 
in the receiver "But . . , 
Amndrde! George, he was 
impregnable. Do you reckon 
Buckingham Palace is safe?" 

"Think of me," said 
George, bitterly. "I've will 
got to break the news to the 
widow." 

The class came chattering 
and flinging from the after- 
dinner session ai a quarter to 
ten, and headed for the irmaH 
drawing-room to continue 
their discussions over coffee. 

When Audrey ArundaJe 
passed along the gallery — and 
he noted that she had so 
arranged matters as to move 
as long a« possible alone — 
George was waiting for her. 

"Mrs. Arundale . . , Can 
you spare me a few minutes? 
There's something I have lo 
tell you." 

"Of course. Shall we go into 
the office?" 



J. HERE If do 
easy way to tell anything as 
heavy as bereavement, and 
the spiral approaches are 
worse than the straight. 

"Mrs. Arundalc, I think 
you must know that ever since 
I was called m here we've 
been accepting it as a pos- 
sibility that a death was in- 
volved, and in fact have been 
looking for a body. I'm afraid 
what I've got fur you \a not 
good news, This evening we've 
fouod it, We took bam out 
of the river about an hour 
and a half ago." 

She Set her hands to the 
arms of her chair, and rose. 
Her ryn, wide and fixed, held 
steadv on hi* face. 

"Jt isn't Lurten Gait, as 
Vre'd expeeted. H's ynur hus- 
band, I'm very sorr\ 

Her lips moved, saying 
automatically: VI understand," 
bui there was hardly a sound. 

He saw the blood drain 
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Paris brings back 



• The pretty girl has been absent from fashion 
for many seasons, Now she is back and everybody 
is glad. In 1958, girls will look like girls. From the 
cut of her hair, a gentle tousle or long and roman- 
tic, to her figure, a little more rounded — she's all 
girl. The pretty girl dresses to enchant and she's 
prettiest by night, when she favors silky fabrics, 
feather trims, glitter, and ribbons. Watch prettiness 
replace hard chic for 1968, when the waistline will 
start to show and fashions will be more sexy. 

— BETTY KEEP 



• Gold brocade swings short and wide in the 
sleeveless party dress, left. The design has a 
cut-in shoulder tine and turtte-coitar tied at back. 
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PRETTY GIRL 



FASHIONS 




• Cover * up patty 
dms In yellow sift 
crepe, Wow, has a 
high turtle-neckline. 
The sleeves have am 
ostrkh4eather trim. 



• After - six dress, 
above, is mode in 
apricot crepe. The 
uneven hem is trimmed 
with feathers the same 
shade as the dress. 



• The waistline is 
accented high in the 
dress, r i gh t The 
bodice is glitter- 
trimmed and the skirt 
falls in soft folds. 
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fn>m her hat*. She swayed, 
and tl»-n, Hie a shot bird, 
collapsen nl his feet. 

. . George drove hi>me to 
Comrrford through a miO&m 
jqujiil of rtin f and his eyes 
were full of Audrey Arun- 
dale s reviving face. When ihe 
came round she had apol- 
oqiscrl for her lapse, and re- 
solutely refused to have any- 
one fetched to her. "I 'in quite 
all right new r 11 How of inn 
he'd heard it, hurried and 
injure he and forbidding, from 
people who were anything but 
oil right, hut dreaded above 
anything else being the centre 
of a fuaa. 

Now, at least die knew. 
And what was there he could 
do for her? So George drove 
home, and his wife Fed him 
and asked n*f questions. 



J-1JE frlrplione 
woke him early next morning. 

"Sorry to wake you," said 
Duckctt, "bui I wanted to 
make sure of getting you 
before you left. I've got 
an interim report from the 
doctor for you." 

"Already?" George sat up 
abruptly, wide awake, * 'That's 
quick wort" 

"He didn't drown. He was 
dead before he even went 
in." 

"The head wound?" 

"fractured skult. It lurni 
out he had rather a thin 
one t but not one of lb use 
extreme cases. Somebody 
hit Kim 5 lot too hard, from 
almost liehind him, slightly 
to hit left. He'd he dead 
in minutes. J 

"And the weapon ? Has 
he ku: anything on that ?" 

"Yes. Hcfe it ts. Trace* 
of rust in the wound. Iron* 
he says, and pusubly rails er 
antique stuff Something 
heavy and narrow, say half 
an inch thick at the most. 
H-lt penetrated so deeply that 
it must have been swung at 
him pretty desperately, edge 
on. Doc argue* a fairish 
length, something like a flat 
iron bar Does il makr any 
sense f*' 

"Ft makes a lot of »ensc. 
Now I've got a request for 
you. Can you borrow me a 
frogman, and get him to 
Kotlymead during the morn- 
ing? The sooner the better." 

"I caj7 Try Where d'you 
want him?" 

'"Have him brought in the 
same way the ambulance 
came last night, anil Til have 
Lockycr on the lookout for 
hirn at the boundary*" 

right, yon shall have 
hirn, And rnie more item of 
interest fo.* ynu. Anindaie 1 * 
car has been found. Aban- 
doned at a parking meter in 
May fair, Joclird, unrifled, 
everything intact. Oh, and, 
George . . ." 

"Hullo?" 

"Those blood samples you 
brought in earlier, frmn the 
irround there. Arundale was 
an AB. a universal recipient 
Your sprcimrn> are A They 
niay be Gait's; we don't know 
his group yet. They're cer- 
tainly not AnmdaleY' 

Ducketfs po]kc frog- 
man was a wiry Black-country 
man who had dived in the*r- 
parrs before He Hood Lit In* 
edge of me bank where 
Edward Arundale had almost 
certainly entered the water, 
and looked down into the 
black pool above the third 
weir, 

"Soup!" he said disap- 
provingly "How am I i up. 
pr«ed ui jec through that ?" 

«r" Thillt * your P^lem. 
Weue tried fishing for it with 
hook*, bui it 1 * deep here 
deeper than you'd think." 

What ts it fm supposed to 
be looking for? I mighi as 
well know, 1 suppose," 
George ioid him. Shrewd, 

aeep ey „ visualised it, 
measured, *ei«hird "If that 
went m heir, it* nill hrrr 
All ntjrit. let 1 * go. 11 

It about hvilf pusit ren 

when h c lowered himiclf into 
Hie pool, and rohmrrged 



plunging promptly beneath 
the rushing surface water. (In 
the yellow drawing- room at 
the hmiur the first iesston of 
the day was still in progress.) 
The operators by the rivrr 
hid the grounds lo them- 
selves. George had half- 
experted two lruaniA, hut it 
seemed that Dominic and 
Tosfia were doing their duty. 

So there were none hut 
offlttiaJ witnesjies when the. 
divnr rose and hooted him- 
self athore. 

"Got it! Half sunk in the 
mink down there. 1 fill 
something else, too, that I'd 
like to have another go at, 
but this us your prize/' 

Hc unhitched it from the 
cord at hi* belt, and held it 
up* in be seen. 

The laboratory guesses 
weren't far out: hall an inch 
thick, roughly two niche* 
wide at the business end, and 
the central part of it was a 
dead anciem-irnn rolor. And 
at the other end, a huge, 
coiled handle to balance its 
weight, decorated with a 
flourish of leaves. 

An ideal handle for grasp- 
ing to stroke a blow edge-on 
With a thing like that you 
could hit out and fell an ux. 

"That's it," said George, 
"just a gatclatrh, nghT there 
on the spot, waiting tu br 
u«ed- r ' The weight of it was 
fon "i dahte. and yet not ton 
great for even a nebular"* 
arm to be able to swing it 
Hfecuvrly That fills the gap. 
Thanks!" 

"I'm going down again. 
Maybe it's nothing, but I'd 
like to make sure while we're 
on the job " 

He slid down from the 
bank again, and dropped 
From view. 

"It looks ^trnightfnrward 
enough, now," said Lockyer, 
"Arundale came down here 
pretty well in a stale of shock, 
without thinking what he was 
going to do. And when he 
bore down on the handle, lie 
felt the latch Innse in ihe 
socket. And look it on the 
spuT nf the moment, Yuu 
could say it wa* ihi* thing 
that pot murder in hi* mind." 

"And then what ?" asked 
George, dispassionately, "It 
was AfLuidule. who got. hi* 
head srrrvc in and his body 
slung into the river." 

"He was up against a 
much younger and fitter 
man. There was a hand-to- 
hand smuggle, and lhi* ihinj? 
Changed hand* in the fie hi. 
and thr boy hit out at hint 
with it, and found he"d lolled 
him." 

"A case o( sclf-defcncr. 
Could he. Hc might still 
panic, get rid of the body, 
and run. People do do such 
things." 

"Especially as he might not 
get away with a manslaughter 
verdict, if his misconduct 
with Mr*. Amndale wa* taken 
into consideration." 

"In any rase." obwrved 
Gcorge fc brooding; 'Vvrn il 
you 1 re being attacked, thrr* 
are limits to whilt you "re en- 
titled to do. Getting your 
enemy'i weapon away from 
him is one thing, bashing his 
head in wiih ii when you've 
diwrmed him i* another. 
Watrh it, here he < onus." 

A cqil of wet rope sur- 
faced like a languid snake, 
and Lrnkyer furled in ihe 
iflack. They caicd the diver 
mio thr- bnufc and leaned to 
hr]\i him ashore. He uncov- 
ered his farr and drew in air 
greedily, and held up Km 
prize triumphanily. 

"Look a| that! Maybe it's 
nothing to do with your 
atiair : bur don't tell me its 
proper place ii in the slime 
(Wu ihrrc Or thai ii i been 
thrrr- long, either." 

A blu Is waJking-t:anc r with 
a chased rnctal knob fur a 
handle The diver balanced it 
in his hand lurinhslv. "Nnt 
mi heavy I'd nay if U^t whs 
juit tussed in and happened 
to fall Flat, it would go down- 
stream. It was speared deep 
into the mud. ferrule down. 
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1 kicked the knob, groping 
for the other thing, '\ 

George took the stick from 
bun and turned it in his 
hand*, He rubbed with an 
inquisitive thumb at thr 
metal fin the ferrule, "I be- 
lieve this is silver. Looks 
as if it must have come from 
ihe house." 

He had the knob lightly 
enclosed in one hand, and 
the other hand holding the 
shaft of the stick, when he 
Tell a slight play ijetwccn 
them, as if the handle had 
worked loose. Gingerly hc 
dosed his fingers and tried to 
.rtuive it; it would not turn, 
but it did shift uneasily in 
his hand, drawn out a frac- 
tion of an inch from its 
socket 

"Wail a minute! Look . . . 
look at this!" 

He drew stern and knob 
apart, and they gave him a 
shghdy gritty resistance. 
Inch by inch the ImiK. fine 
blade slid into view, until he 
drew it completely from its 
sheath and held it out be- 
fort- ihem. 

'Thar's me all over," said 
the diver, staring admiringly. 
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living thing* for use and 
pleasure, if the college folded ? 

... It was a quarter to 12; 
stitt three quarters of an hour 
before thr class would come 
fronting out from the yellnw 
drawing-room. Belter get (his. 
thing *nit of the house now, 
thnught George. 

He rolled the sword-stick 
in toft paper, and took it 
down to Lorkyer to lake to 
headquarter* at Conirrboume. 

George went back to thr 
warden's office, and began to 
turn out the drawers of the 
desk one by one. Extrft- 
ordinary how one weapon lot* 
many could make nonsensr of 
an otherwiin: perfectly sound 
theory. The thing could have 
happened cxaaly as Lockyer 
had outlined it, the wronged 
husband coming to .confront 
hii wife's; lover T the heavy in- 
strument presented almost 
accidtn tally to hi* hand, and 
then the struggle in which the 
younger and more athletic 
man wrested the weapon away 
from him, and struck him 
with it, the appalled rta I i na- 
tion that he had killed bimu 
the disposaE of ihe body and 
tuc latch in the river, the 



and younger before his eyes, 
dwindling to the nervous, 
young wife, the frozen bride, 
refrigerated among her trap- 
pings of ice. 

Hr had worked his, way 
back to hrr younger days 
now, thr 20- year-old with her 
new engagement ring dis- 
creetly displayed, the fiancee 
photograph posed specially 
for her distinguished in-laws. 
And then t almost abruptly, 
the schoolgirl. Three pictures 
tied together with a pink tape 
the last of the collection 
evidently taken during the 
first year of his acquaintance 
with her 

The first showed her in 
school uniform. How old? 
Sixteen? Surely no more, and 
already a heauly. No puppy- 
fat here, a ilcnder, ethereal 
glowing girl. None of the 
subsequent pictures of her had 
had this look. 

George turned the half- 
plate portrait, and found the 
imprint of thr photographer 
in blurred mauve type: 
Castle Studios 
& McLeod f A H P S. 
Aurhlerarne 3r>6. 
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"alwavs a whulehoy,ger. Yv.u 
ask for one weapon, i find 
you two." 

"Well, hut," blurted L™:k- 
ycr, "if AruTidale brought 
that with him , . 

They looked at each other 
over the thin blade that 
gleamed sullenly in the sun, 
and down the wind went one 
plausible theory. The man 
who had had the forethought 
to cancel his engagements 
had also taken care tu pro- 
vide himself with a weapuu. 
And not even a would-bc 
murderer needs a bludgeon in 
his left hand when he has a 
sword in his right , . 

"Why, that*s the sword- 
stick from the colter tir^n in 
Ac gallery," said Marshall, 
as soon as he saw it. "It 
always hangi in a display 
pattern of curios on the 
wall there. The C other* nttfl 
amassed quite a museum of 
these things." 

The hamWirne, deadly 
thing lay between them on the 
desk The blade had Imtii 
sheajhed fully before it was 
thrown into the water, and 
its point might very welJ pre- 
serve traces of haemoglobin 
sidl. If this was what had 
drawn that blood that wa* 
not An i nd ale's blood. Another 
job for the laburatnry, 

"Was it in ttl place on 
Friday evening when the 
party assembled and was 
shown round the house?" 
Grdr^e aiked. 

I can' l say I noticed par- 
ticularly. Perhaps fomennr, 
else may havr dune. I didn'i 

comment on it to my group " 
"And, of course, nri 
HI ranker would have the 
slitrhtejt idea what it was, 
unless hr w-is hild " 

That brought it still more 
closely home to the few who 
were noL Grangers, and did 
kiin* what it wa*. Mr. Mar- 
■nfdl wrnt back to hi* duties 
a very unhappy man. J| r 
raTed about this placr t he 
cared aboul rnuiic, he eared 
passionately about the Colhrr. 
COM tolled ion of keyboard 
instruments. Who was roittg 
to maintain them pmpcrly, as 



opportune recollectinn that 
the victim's car waa wailing 
and ready, and he was dne to 
leave at this very hour, the 
subsequent Bight to London, 
the abandonment of the car 
there; everything fitted itL 

Bxcepl this one grotesque 
thing* And this one thing 
threw everything out of gear, 

Hr had stiLl to find but 
whether it had been in it-s 
usual place on the wall on 
Friday evening. One thing 
was certain, Luc.ien Gait had 
not taken it to the grotto 
Felicity bad been with him 
from the rime he left the 
house until they parted hy the 
riverside in exasperation and 
offence: if he had had any 
lUCh bbsarre thing with him 
then, she wuuld certainty have 
mentioned it_ Nor was there 
any suggestion that at that 
time br had been thinking: in 
term* of danger or violence. 
No. it wa* not Lutrirrr 

But if Amndale had taken 
it with bini — and if he had, 
il was one more proof that he 
went with intent to kill - — 
then what did he want with 
ft heavy iron latch? And if 
hq did not take it from it* 
place, who did? Lucien, to 
defend liiniwrlf? Rat hrr a 
clumsy defeiKe against two 
and a half feet of steel, but 
better than nothing, One 
weapon too many, and noth- 
ing fitted snugly any longer. 
Better, for the moment, con- 
rent rate on these personal 
papers. And nobody ever had 
them in more immaculate, 
order, 

Thr records of Folly jncad 
were here fr»rn its inception, 
Pre** clippings, photographs^ 
a full lis i of all its con rue?, 
concert*, recital*. lertures, 
A run da J r had certainly Tuved 
thr place. The proof wait here 
to be seen. 

He had adored his wife, 
fr>n; thai wis to br (ecn every- 
where. The but drawer of 
the desk yielded a harvest of 
photographs of her, George 
worked backwards through 
thcrn, and experienced the 
eerie phenomenon of wntrh- 
ing Audrey grow ynunger 



Yes. of course, 1942 or 
thereabouts^ this must have 
been, and Plcydelhi had been 
exiled into Scotland. 

The second of the three 
pictures was of Audrey in 
tennis clothe* r laughing, with 
her racquet in her hands. The 
same imprint was on the 
back. Probably all these Scot- 
tish picture* were taken with- 
in a few months. And the 
third . . . 

The third was of Audrey in 
a while, virginal parry- dress, 
impeccably suitable for a 
school f«livalj with small puff 
sleeves and the Pleydelli ver- 
sion of a dec oil e| age, pretty 
liberal for its lime and cir- 
cumstances, ihe same in- 
definable aura of bliss hung 
about her; a Hurt of radiant 
fulfilment rarr enough at 16. 

George h<id returned the 
picture to ils fellows and was 
retying the pink (ape before 
he realised what he had seen 
depending from the silver 
chain round her neck. 

He uncovered it again in a 
hurry, and stared disbelieve 
ingly. This had been taken 
24 years ago. the armored 
saint in the nut-shell helmet 
had been sharper and newer 
then, the having of his out- 
lines only brought him nearer 
to what hr was today. Saint 
VVenceslai had his copyright 
in this princely armor and 
heraldry, and once noted, 
could not be mistaken for any 
other saint in the calendar. 

There muldn't be two of 
these things circulating 
among these few people. Thij 
was the same medal Lucien 
had worn. It was from Aud- 
rey he had got It I 

There had Ik-en altogether 
too much and loo conflicting 
evidence about that small disc 
or worn silver. Audrey swore 
that she had known Lucien 
only six weeks. Liri. on the 
other hand, testified that he 
had worn his mcdar round his 
neck evcT since she had 
known hirn, which was a 
matter of two years. Lucien 
had said, according |q Liri, 
that he had got it from bis 
father. And rmw this piiiure 



said clearly that the thing had 
belonged to Audrey, HlK j 
Audrey must have given it („ 
him. So how many of them 
were lying? 

Or, wondered George, ihe 
premonitory quiver of intui- 
tion chilling his flesh, or wtrt 
none of them lying! 

He had to hunt out a road 
atlas and gazetteer to fij^j 
out where this Auchttraroe 
plane was. StirtingthLre. He'd 
never yrE had any commutti. 
cation with the Stirling police 
but they'd be the quickest way 
to what he wanted to knw 
He lifted the telephrme 

"I'm sorry," said the 
operator, after a few nhhutei 
of waiting, "there'll bft a 
slight delay, but I*J3 get »a 
through as soon as I can. Can 
1 call you back?" 

"Please do, I'll be right on 
hand." 

He heard the iluifeutt 
emerge from their session, and 
thr gtmg pealed for lunch 
Marshall had taken lo tend- 
ing him in a tray as soon as 
the party were all accounted 
for and busy. Not tang to m 
now; this evening they would 
disperse, he hoped with oaly 
pleasant memories of this ex* 
inordinary weekend at Folly, 
mead. 

George propped up before 
him the photograph of Audrey 
in her party-drcu, and m 
waiting. He wondered if she'd 
ever looked like that foe 
Edward Arundalc. 

Ten minute* later the tele- 
phone shriUed t and he 
reached for it eagerly, ex- 
pecting his Scottish connec- 
tion But the voice that grated 
amiably in hb ears was that 
of Superintendent Duck in t, in 
high feather. 

"George? We made it in 
tune. You can relax. They 
picked up Lucien Gail at 
London Air pur? half an hour 
ago. Nothing to it. Came in 
by taxi and checked in &s if 
nothing bad happened. Beit 
thing he could do, of cnurae, 
onJy he didn't da ft quickly 
enough. Yesterday morning he 
could have flown out like % 
VTP and no questions aikecL" 

"W hy in the world rhdq't 
he?" George wondered. 
experience? 5 ' 

"Money. It takes a Ijttle 
lime to knock together about 
30O0 pound* in nates/ 1 

^That's what he had oa 
hirn? 1 ' 

"In his eaie. As much As 
hr enufcl turn into cash in the 
time, obviously. He had a 
ticket to Buenos Aire*. 
They're holding him at the 
airport for us T and IVe started 
Price and Rapier off to fetch 
him back. On the car charge, 
of course taking away with- 
out owner's permission." 

"How did he react when 
they invited him lo step awdc 
and talk things over?" asked 
George. 

"Quietly. From what I hear, 
he looked round smartly for 
a way out, and might havfc 
tried to make a break for it 
if he could, but he *ivrd ihinp 
up at once ± and went along 
without any fus*. Now the 
question is. how do we handle 
hirn? It's your case, George, 
you know the people and the 
set-up there. You suggest, IT! 
consider." 



So 



now it wa 
up to George r and he had & 
make up his mind a ihade ten 
early, before he really K*4 
anything but a hunch to g<> 
on. 

^ "AJ1 right, ri) tell you what 
Pd like done. Have him 
brought straight back here n> 
me, to Follymcad. HI 
waiting foT him, and 1U lie 
responsible for him." 

Duckeit digested that hv 
silence for a inoTnent, and 
then said: "Right, T'll do chat- 
How do von want the boy* 
to handle him meantime?" 

"Don*t discourage bin** 
don't press him. Just let him 
stew, and if be wants to talk, 
caution him, but then let Hisn 
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talk. It might be very interesting. 1 " 
"You think he will talk, don't 
you?" 

H Tt wouldn't rurprise me. 

"Just » minvitc, George , . . 
huitf on, heres PhxlJtp* in from 
the lab-' 1 

■Tes> M 

"There'* a positive reaction on 
the bMe of that iword -stick aJTair. 
It aeciiu to be A, the nine w 
your spei iruens from the jt round " 

*'Good, thanks! No prints, of 
course?" 

"Not & ghojt of one." 

The bet mid time the telephone 
rang George pounced on it, as- 
nred lhai it rnu4t \>r Stirling thi* 
tune- But it was Scott, reporting 
from London, 

"J struck unlucky at that child^ 
rrn'i home of yours. The old 
house-parenta — Stewart and his 
wile — they retired just about a 
month ago. The only people about 
the place who know young Gall 
know him only from hb visit* since 
he left. Nobody there knows a 
thing about this medal of his." 



lEORGE frowned, but 
liked, "Did you follow up the 
Stewarts P* 

"T did. They've got a httle 
house in Esher, all very nice and 
Accessible, and they've gone off 
to Italy for an early holiday 
They 1 II be hack next week, but 
next week doesn't help us now. 
So I took off for that garage and 
service station where the kid 
started work. Purley and Sons, 
Highbury Quite a nice chap, 
Purley, old-fashioned paternal 
style. Good Httle business, and still 
personal. Garages can be, even in 
London. 1 * 
"And they remember him?" 
"They remrmber him. Give him 

Suite a Rood name u a worker, 
lidn't mind how hard he worked, 
and loved cars nearly ai much as 
guitars. And this ii the one pearl 
Tvt got for you with alt this div- 
ing, George. Purley took a real 
interest in the Licit he employed, 
and was a stickler for the rrgu- 
ktiofHj. And you know the birth 
certificate juveniles have lo pro- 
duce when they «art work? 1 ' 
M Of course, what about it?" 
"Just that in hu caae it wasn't 
a birth certificate. It was an adop- 
tion certificate." 

So he had known, of course; fir 
had known all along. He. had 
always known ; and this was the 
one fart he had always refrained 
from mentioning, if not suppress- 
ing He talked freely to inter- 
viewers about his upbringing in 
public care, he went back tu bii 
old home, regularly as a visitor. 
No sore places there. 

But never, never did he tell 
anyone, even LiH Palmrr, thai 
John James and Esther Gait were 
only In* adoptive parents That 
was a spot he was rarrful never 
to touch. 

For fear of pain? 
A quarter of an hour later the 
telephone rang for the third time h 
and this time it really was StSrl- 
ing. By that time the inquiries 
he had to make there seemed 
almost unnecessary, hut he set 
them in motion all the umc. 

And now there was nothing Left 
to be done, except sit back and 
wait for Lucien Gait to come back 
to Folly mead under escort. 



In the hark of the police car, 
purring steadily alon s at 70, 
Lucien Gait sat closed into him- 
liff like a locked house, lie had 
jaid hardly anything since the 
large, civil men closed in on him 
at the airport, and wafted him 
smcothly aside into a private room. 
No use looking back now and curs- 
ing the mis takes he had made. He 
had * situation to deal with hi re 
Nothing els* mattered nnw. 

He was horribly tired, ihat was 
the wont thing about it. He 
needed lo think clearly and care- 
fully, and he was in no condition 
tu do it, but he had lo try. Tins 
Perfectly decent and pleasant per* 
•on beside him, and the other one, 
dmm s . they were human, they 
had Ircaled him throughout with 
civility and consideration 

Tin ^pstr,mi\n Women's Weuki 



COM-nNLTED FROM FACE <* 

"I'd like to tell you how it hap- 
pened. 1 ' He broke the silence ab- 
ruptly, 

*'How you drove the car away, 
you mean?" asked Detectivc- 
Sergedni Rapier, placidly. "We're 
not asking you for any state- 
ments,** 

J know that. I'm offering you 
one. li you want to take it dowu t 
you can. But even if you don't 
want to, you can linen. I'm tired 
of running, anyhow, 1 want it 
straightened out," 

'*! feel I ought to remind yon 
that there are two witnesses pre- 
sent, whether there's a record or 
not, and that anything you say 
may be used in evidence" Rapier 



said, '"Maybe you should take 
another long, quiet think — 
about at Jong as from here to 
Cnmcrbourne. There'll be time to 
do ail the talking you'll need tn 
do." 

"I have thought," said Lucien 
bleakly. *1 should have done bet- 
ter to think before 1 ran. Talking 
can't make things worse now. It 
might even make them a shade 
better. Because 1 never meant to 
kill him, of course. If I hadn't 
had the mat outrageous luck he'd 
be alive now." 

"I didn't know,"' said Rapier 
mildly, "that anybody 1 d mentioned 
a death," 
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"Ot course f remember what day li is — if's our 
annhemry — er, ymir birthday? Your m urn's 
birthday?* 
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Lurien gave an i inpatient 

shrug, "fcrfi P aci i n ***** Pf e ' 
tmce that you're after mc for 
runnmg off' with a car People 
doot trv to *k»P out to South 
.\mrriu for that. You know 
as well as I <fo thjt Mr 
Arunde l dead, and tf vou 
weren't as good « //f""" 
I killed him, you would n t be 
here raking me back with you 
to Coiuerboume.' 

"No charge has been made 
against pttl formally V" 
any count. I shouldn't be in 
any hurry to make statements, 
if 1 were you " 

"But if I do. you'll k «p 
a record of ii? Nor thai l 
care, e*cepi thai I d rather 
get it over at once. Fin io 
□red. 1 ' 

■'Very well, sir. if th-ii'- 
what you want, Bui you will 
brar in mind thaL Fve c m 
tioncd you?" And with die 
minimum <if movement and 
fuss, suddenly the sergeant 
had Ml noLrbcok on his kun 
and Hi* ball-pen in hi* band. 

"Oh. I give you full credit 
for that. Bui it'* all right, 1 
want it finished now. ft nevrr 
should have begun. Tt was all 
unnecessary/* 

He moistened ins h]if ner- 
vously. How m»t h did they 
know? Better assume they 
knew most of tt. How t on Id 
Felicity keep her mouth shut 
for iwtj&i once she realised 
vhat shed unleashccL No. 
better leave out nothing chat 
was there to be found. 

♦'I wn* flown by the river.'" 
hr said, and shivered as if 
he'd plunged inttr in told- 
ne*s, "and the kid had U&-. 
lowed me there, ihe warden's 
niece, dir Cope tri r I. She'd 
been round my neck ever 
since I'd 501 to Kollycrn-ad. 
1 wouldn't shake lusr. And J 
was in a nuserahlc way be- 
cause I'd quarrelled with mv 
Own girl, and she was a round , 
too, and things were pretty 
bad wilh me. I wanted to gpi 
somewhere by myself, and 
think, and there was this silly 
[it tie thing bleating about 
love, when (the didn't know 
she was born yet, I sirM.nl it 
a long time, and ihen I blew 
up. All I wanted was to get 
rid of her, and I wasn't par- 
ticular how I did ii. 

"I'm not proud of it now. 
I Suppose it was a hour the 
cruellest thing I'vr ever dune. 
1 itave her a message to lake 
to her aunt , . . to Mrs, A run- 
da Je . . as if there- was 
something between us. There 
wasn't, of course. 1 only met 
the lady a couple of times 
before. It was just that Feli- 
city was id ready mad jealous 
of her aunt, thai'v whv 1 
nude it her. Tt cut deeper. 
And it worked, too. She took 
-irFencn and walked off and 
left me there and thai was all 
1 wanted, 

"I r)m«r thought she'd no 
and deliver the message, rig hi 



out in front of both of them 
or just to him, 1 don't 
know . - to him, anyhow, 
because hr came. Vd said to 
tell Mrs. Arundafe 1 was wait- 
ing for her tbrre. But ii waj 
her husband who rame." 

The serge.+ni's hand seemed 
to do no more than idle over 
the paper, spraying lhorihand 
symbol* like rain. But he 
wasn't missing arry thing, 

"Mwt have been a bit of 
a shock, when yon expected 
Mn. Arundale" he said 
sympathetically. 

•1 didn't c*pect anyone. I 
told you t all I meant id do 
was shoo the Cope girl away, 
J never thought sht* d have 
ihe deviliiietiJ — I don't know, 
though. T iisked foe it!" 
Lurien shivered, a nervous 
compulsion that ran through 
Ids bones in a sharp rontiac- 
r.ion of cold, "lie was there 
before I knew. I wasn't pay- 
ing uny attention to any- 
thin?. 1 was just glad to be 
alone, and then there, he was 
coming nut of the Trees, with 
this thing in his hand ..." 
Hi shivered again violently. 

"This thing . - .$ M said 
Rapier. 

u lt hangs io the gallery 
rhrro. among a lot of other 
exotic junk, Virtiirian. maybe 
older. The I. lope showed 
it hi us when we umt round 
the house thi*. first evening 
It's a black walking-Mi" k 
with a silver handle, but 
rf-allv it's. ;i *;word inside an 
ebony « heath. I knew it as 
snon Ay I saw it> hut 1 never 
thought . . - Be juai drew it 
•ran and came at mc, Never 
said a word, simply ran ill 
me wilh the blade, f tried 
m talk ro him, but I dnnht 
ir he could even hear. He 
looked quite mad . . . stone* 
cold mad. I couldn't bdwvft 
it, I nearly let him gel mc-, 
becau-Hc I couldn't take it in. 
But then I knew he meant 
killing, dnd 1 just put the 
rocks lietween us in time> 
and ducked aside into the 
trees, hoping lo beat him to 
the ijatr and get away, 

"I got my hand to the 
latch, and then he was on 
top of me, and I jumped 
round and put up my Other 
arm to fend httn off, and the 
tip of the blade ripped my 
fingers . . ." He flexed tbem 
painfully, and there indeed 
was the sliced cut, imperfectly 
healed, crossing all four 
finger*. "And the latch had 
pulled half out of its place 
so I knew it was free and I 
pulled it out. 1 " 

tie shut his face tightly 
between his palms, trying to 
suppress the sick shuddering 
that was tearing at him now. 

"But I had to spring away 
from the gate to get out of 
range. And then he was bc- 
lwr:cjn me and it, and even if 
I had a weapon i couldn't 
match his reach. He drove 
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cittv r found him, or found 
trao-s that were just as good. 
And what you didn't know 
before," be said wearily, '*yo« 
know now. Have you got it 
all down? 1 " 

"Yei, Mr. Gall, I*ve got it 
were struggling together all down." 
-, and I hit him . . ♦ "Good! 1 should hate to go 

through all that agaitj. 1 don't 
want anybody else to be 
pesterrd," said Lurien, lean- 
ing bark in his comer with 
a drained sigh, "when flobocfy 
but Tiie had anything to do 
with iL I diclot have a thing 
against him, J hardly even 
knew him. But I killed him " 
"Yes, Mr. Gait," agreed 
R.ipirr accommodatingly, 
wai thing the stillness of the 
pure dark profile against the 
streaming world ottLaide. "yes, 



me down toward the water 
Hgain. and iill 1 could do was 
try to parry his strokes. I'm 
no more good at that than he 
was, and I was in a stale by 
then, and . . . T don't even 
know exactly what happened 
W, 

there, 

"He went down, f didn't 
know Vt\ hurt him Uadly. the 
only tlnrjif 1 thought about 
was to grab the sword while 
he was slynned. But after a 
few minute*, when hr Slill 
didn't move, I got scared and 
took a closer look at him. 
His head was like a ploughed 
field, and yet there wat nexi 
to no blood. He wasn't 
breathing, and with a head 
that tfhaue he wasn't going 
to breathe again. 1 knew I'd 
killed him. And .ill for noth- 
ing, 1 never wanted to. I 
hardly knew him . . . What 
was f supposed to do with 
that on my hands?" he 
appealed p.uisiouately. 

"The right thing/ 1 said 
Raptor, -u^ceptmg this liter- 
ally, ' J in a case like that, 
would be lo leave every liung 
as it is, call the police, and 
tell them the whole story " 

"And how many ever do 
tin right thing, when ihcy 
get into a jam like that? Try 
it, some day, and sec if you 
doo*t do what I did — run. 
Thi're wasn't h thing 1 cmiM 
ih> lor him. He was dead. 

"1 pulled him to the edge, 
of the rivr.-f, and threw him as 
far out as I could, into the 
current, and I saw ii takr him 
downstream over the weir, I 
threw the sword-stick and the 
latch in the |K*ol ihi-re. And 
T remembered that he was 
supposed to start foT Birming- 
ham, and his car was out in 
the yard, ready. So I took it. 
NolHjdy ci look for him again 
moil Sunday night. But you 
can't get money out of banks 
or turn other asse« iiitu cash 
on a Sunday, I had to wait 
over until today. If it hadn't 
been for that you wouldn't 
have caught up with me." 

"And how," asked the ser- 
geant, mildly, "did you know 
that we wrre inquiring into 
his death, then? You cay nn- 
bodyd be c vprc tine him back 
until la.ii night, and nobody *d 
panic ai enr extra night, 
would they? Or did some- 
body tip you olT.'' Did you 
hear from somebody that his 
bod yd been found?*' 

Lucicn took his hands 
away from his drawn face 
and stared him steadily in 
the eye. "No, how could 1 ? 
T thought I was still ahead 
of you unlil they dropped on 
me at the airport. After that, 
E couldn't help knowing yuu'd 
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you'v r e made that quite cleaj - .'' 

Audrey A run dale emerged 
from her privacy to preside 
at the final gala tea. She 
wore black, but like many 
pritnmte-and-tilver blondes, 
she very frequently did wear 
black, and there was nothing 
to remark on in thai. Sh? 
was pale, her eyes a litde 
rem ute, hue there was 
nothing in hrr appearance 
to give rise to comment or 
rurinstty. Her manner was as 
it had always been, bul at 
one remove more. 

her way 10 
the .small drawing-room she 
looked in at the deputy 
warden's office. Henry Mar- 
shall looked up from his 
laden desk as she entered, 
then came to hii feet in quirk 
concern. 

<- Mrs. Arundale, Td no 
idea . . , You're not going 
in to tea?" 

"Yd, 1 must. I'm quite 
all right, 1 assure you, there's 
no need to worry about mc. 
I just wondered ii there was 
anything I could help you 
wltV T 

(i You mustn't trouble about 
the running of the place at 
all ? that 1 ! what I'm here for," 
I know," she said, "and 
1 know how well you can 
do it- I hope ... I hope 
they'll give you the job, 
Harry r 

"Thank you I" he said, un- 
eomfonably. He hadn't 
thought of her hercavement, 
unlil i lien, as hia opportunity. 
L *I think we've got every- 
thing in order. We're circu- 
lating all the people who've 
booked for the course nexl 
weekend, and cancelling the 
arrangements. I thought it 
would be impossible to go 
through with it. 1 have it 
from the police that no state- 
ment will he given to the 
Press until tomorrow, and I 
very much hope it will only 
affect the local and regional 
Praw at Ihe moment."" 

"But there'll have to be 
an iiujuest, won't there?" she 
said. 

'^It's to open on Wednesday 
morning, I'm told. But In- 
spector Feise says it will be 
only a formal opening, and 
the police will be asking for 
an adjournment, At least 
that will allow time for the 
public to forget about us a 
little." 

"And find some newer sen- 
satiuns," she said, with the 
blanched ghost of a smile. 
"Now 1 must go and have a 
wurd wuh Inspector Felse." 

She went along the corri- 
dor lo ihe warden's private 
office. George Felse was sit- 
ting behind the desk wilh his 
beat! propped in his hands, 
rhr* photograph of Audrey in 
her party dress, Audrey at 
16, leaning against a trough 
of Edward's books. 

"Mr. Feise, I hope 1 
haven'1 done »rvmcthing I 
shouldn't have done, hnt it 
teexned lo be my job. I've 
lold FeljrJiy, in confidence 
thai hrr uncle is dead . ,tnd 
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l T ve telephoned her mother. 
iujd told her that I'm send- 
ing the child home by the 
half -past-live train. Wilson 
will drive her to the ulation. 
If you have no objection 1 
You 11 find Mrs. Cope's ad- 
dress there in the book, and 
Felicity will be available 
whenever necessary.' 1 

"Fin glad/' said George. 
+ 'lt \ ihe belt thing you could 
have done. You may be sure 
we shall spare her as much 
as we can." 

"I know. She told me . . , 
she »aid you've been very 
kind to her. She . . . w r have 
never understood each other T 
I know that I feel godly to- 
ward her." 

"So does she,' 1 said George 
quielly, "toward you." 

"Yes ... we can hardly 
take a step it seemi t without 
infringing someone else * liber- 
ties, I've suggested to Mrs. 
Cope that ihe should try send- 
ing Felicity abroad for a time, 
perhaps even to school 
abroad. A completely new en- 
vironmcnt r new cotnpaniona 

"It would be tile very best 
thing for her. And 1 be- 
lieve she could make good 
use of it, now," 

She closed the door genily 
after her. and went toward 
the hubbub in the drawing- 
room. And there dispensed 
tea, and made conversation, 
and was everything the hos- 
tess of FoHymead should be 
always with the invisible and 
impenetrable veil between hex 
and realily. 

•'Such a delightful week- 
end, my dear." said Miss 
Southern, balancing a china 
teacup as old and fragile as 
her own thin, bluish fingers. 
"So wonderful id get away 
from this awful modem world 
and enjoy an island of such 
peace." 

,T Vm so happy," said Aud- 
rey, "that it's been a sue- 
cc*s, r ' 

"Mrs. Arundale," shrilled 
the girl wilh the butterfly 
glasses, bounding between the 
chattering groups with a 
cucumber sandwich in one 
hand and a teacup in the 
other, 'it's heen fab! I can l t 
wait for Ihe next one." 

"Fm so glad youVe en- 
joyed it. We must try to fit 
in another one as soon as 
we can.'* 

"I'm only sorry Amndale's 
missed most of it," said a thin 
gentleman in a dog-collar. 
"Do tell him when he gets 
hack, what an enormous suc- 
cess it's been." 

"I'll tell him," said Aud- 
rey, and her glass smile never 
wavered, 

Felicity came down the 
flairs from her rrxim at a 
quarter to five carry ing a coat 
over her arm and a suitcase 
in hrr hand. She looked 
round the recesses of the gal- 
lery for a secluded sjwt, and 
there in a cushioned corner 
of one of the hudt-in seats 
was Liri Palmer, sitting 
alone. 

"Kullor said Felicity. "Do 
you mind if I sit with you ? 
I've got ten minutes, and then 
I've got to go." 

"You're leaving?" 

"My aunt's sending me 
home." Felicity put down the 
cafe, arid dropped into the 
cushions. "1 think she thinks 
the children should he kept 
out of the way of crime and 
the law. Very correct, very 
conventional, is my Aunt 
Audrey.' 1 Slu- looked along 
her shoulder at the clear, still 
profile and the glorious hair. 
"You km>w mv uncle's dead, 
don't you?" tier voice was 
level and determinedly un- 
emotional. 

"1 Found him," said Liri 
? imply, "flow did you find 
out ?" 

"Aunt Audrey- told mr. She 
knew 1 was in it already: up 
to the neck, so she told me 
how it turned out. 1 was 
grateful to her For that, ft't 
horrihlr to know bits .- . . 
loo much, but nut enough . . . 
And to have to find out the 
mt maybe from a newspaper. 



Now at least 3 know where 
I am, even if I don't like it 
much," 

"Who docs?" said Liri, 

"No . . . nobody, I tup,, 
pose. But you haven't dour 
anything." 

"And you have?" 

4 'Yes, that's what I wanted 
to tell you. You see, the bit» 
you know are different biu 
from mine. And 1 only found 
out today, from Dickie 
Meurice, that you and Lucricn 
You were engaged, 
werrrf t you? Or as good ai' 
E wiuited to tell you 7 I didn't 
know that If Fd known, I 
wouldn't have tried to moke 
him interested in me, and 
nune of this would have hap- 
pened. Not that that makes 
it much better for you t | 
suppose, because in any out 
he was playing you false " 

The phrase came strangely, 
but without affectation; what- 
ever was on ber mind now, 
Felicity was not pretending, 
even io herself. "He was Aintt 
Audrey's lover. I suppose you 
knew that?" 

Liri stared straight before 
her. "He broke three dates 
wilh me, always with a good 
excuse; always on the tele- 
phone. It's eaiicr to lie bo 
somebody on the telephone. 
Twice I swallowed it, the 
third time 1 took myself out 
lit dinner at a litlle place 
we soi ne I trues used, lie was 
supposed to be at a rehearsal 
for a recording session, but 
he wasn't. He was there with 
her. They were glowing like 
studio lights, and talking like 
bosom friends, as if they had 
a lifetime's talking u> make 
up. He wan holding her hand, 
right there on the table, 

"They didn't see me. They 
weren't seeing ariypne but 
each other. I didn't interrupt 
them, 1 waited until the next 
lime he came for me, and 
then I threw it at him that 
he'd been standing me up for 
another woman. He said there, 
was nothing in it, I waft 
malting a mistake Hut I 
knew better. We both went 
mad, and that was the end 
of ir." She sat up abruptly 
and shook herself, between 
anger and amazement, "Why 
am J telu'ng you this?" 

"I don't know," said 
Felicity, humbly, "unless it> 
because I've grown up Slid- 
denly." 

"Afterwards, I thought 
about it, and 1 thought, no, 
that was tort big a thing to 
throw away like that, with- 
out even trying to straighten 
it out between us. So I 
came here to Follymead, be- 
cause he had this engage- 
ment here. I came to make- 
it up with him if I coulcL 
And the first person I saw 
when I got here — no, the 
second, actually, you wern the 
first, through the lighted 
windows right here in thb 
gallery — the second person 
I saw was this wtanan who'd 
been with him in the restau- 
rant 

"So then I knew why 
Lucie n had taken this en- 
ga cement . . . maybe why die 
whole weekend course had 
been thought up. And that 
was the end of it as far a* 
I was concerned. ! though tJ 
Actually, it. turns out things 
don't juit end when it'* 
appropriate; they go « 
whether you wan I them to or 
not." 

"Thank you for telling 
mc," Felicity said, simply. "I* 
makes it easier to understand. 
1 didn't know any of all 
All I could see was Lurien 
I was in Jove with firm, or I 
thought I was. I went out 
after him last Saturday af*es v 
noon . ." Shr told that i«wy 
over again, softening nothing; 
Liri had a right to know. 

"That was what he saW, 
And 1 did it. I went straight 
back to the house, and Uncle 
Edward and Aunt Audrey 
were aiuin>c ihere together, 
and I said just exactly what 
Lucien had told me to say. 
And that's the part yott 
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m Cross and ring, given by Pope PouJ to the Secretary-General of the United Nations, U Thant, to alleviate 
"human suffering" Four organisations will benefit from the $64,000 they brought at a New York auction. 



POPE'S GIFT TO SUFFERING PEOPLE 



Fan unprecedented 
sale, two pieces of 
papal jewellery were sold 
at auction in New York 
recently for $64,000. 

Pope Paul VI pre- 
sented a pectoral cross 
and ring to the Secretary- 
General of the United 
Nations, U Thant, when 
the Pontiff made his his- 
toric visit to the world 
organisation in October, 
1965. 

The Pope suggested 
that the cross — en- 
crusted with diamonds 
and emeralds - — and the 
diamond-and-ruby ring 
be used to contribute "to 
the alleviation of human 
suffering." 



U Thant entrusted the 
f>ale of the papal gift to 
the Parke-Bcroet Galler- 
ies, New York. Auc- 
tioneer John Marion 
knocked down the cross 
and ring in what must 
have been one*of the fast- 
est auctions held — 2 
minutes 15 seconds. 

Buyer was Harry Lev- 
inson> a Chicago jeweller, 
who entered the bidding 
at $6^000 level against 
five others. 

'Til keep the cross and 
ring for a while to see if 
anyone wishes to buy it, 
and, if not, Til break it 
up for the stones," Mr* 
Lcvinson said after the 
side. 



He fdt he had made 
a striking bargain. "I was 
amazed at the price I got 
it for," he said, 

The jeweller) 7 had 
been insured for 
$150,000. 



valuations on pieces such 
as the papal cross and 
ring. There is the intrin- 
sic, value — inherent in 
the individual stones — ■» 
and die extrinsic value — 
as a work of the jeweller's 



By BILL WiLSQN, in New York 



The cross will presum- 
ably never be worn again, 
but some buyer may wish 
to present it to an insti- 
tution. Usually, such mas- 
sive, jewel - encrusted 
pieces are broken up for 
the gems. 

Jewellers place two 



art and the historical 
significance. 

Interviewed for tele- 
vision immediately after 
the sale, Mr. Lcvinson 
said, "I would have been 
prepared to go up to 
$100,000 on the intrinsic 
value of the cross and 



ring j maybe even twice 
as much as I eventually 
paid for it," 

The auctioneer and 
the Parke-B^rnet jewels 
lery expert had no com- 
ment on Mr. Lc Vinson's 
statement — made in 
their hearing - — which 
seemed to suggest he had 
got the Pope's gift for 
half what it might have 
brought. 

Another jeweller at the 
sale, however, said, "Natur- 
ally he's going to say that. 
Now be can Belt it for, say, 
$7^00(1 and tell the buyer 
what a bargain he\ getting/ 1 

The cross and ring, whirh 
date from about the turn of 
the century, were originally 
fctttj to Eugenio, Cardinal 
Pacelli, later Pope Pius XII. 
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The cross, nearly 7 in. high, 
is ornately scrolled in open- 
work and set with 12 large 
round diamonds weighing 
approximately 59 carats, sur- 
rounded by ?fil smaller 
diamonds and 145 faceted 
emeralds. 

The ring, mounted in 
platinum, is set with one 
large round dianidnd weigh- 
ing nearly 13 carats, sur- 
rounded by a total of !10 
smaller diamond* and 20 
calibre-cut rubiet 

U Thant, with Pope Paul's 
approval, designated four 
United Nations organisations 
lb share equally in the sale 
proceeds. 

They are the United 
Nation*! Children*! Fund: 
the office of the UN High 
Commissioner for Refugees; 
I'niied Nations Relief and 
Works Agency for Palestine 
refugees in the Middle Ease; 
and the Freedom From 
Hunger Campaign, 

Page 47 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4973596 



didnt know. That* alb 
Thati why Vnclr Edward 
mni down there to kill him, 
„nlv he got killed himself 
in » lend. Bui which rvrr way 
il win, somebody died, and 
| was the cause of it." 

■You did that?" Liri had 
lurncd <o tludy Her with 
widc-eved attention Went 
.nit] nicked lii! private in- 
vitaiion down on the table 
between them, "where they 
•ncrr aai at meat?'" m 

jaid Felitity, puzzled. ' They 
were j lis i finishing their 
ritffee arlually/' 

"Don't mind me, it was 
iiut iomrthing that came into 
my head. It hapjjen* in one 
of the ballads- Jusl hke that, 

A horn blared cheerfully in 
the courtyard. Felicity picked 
up her and her case. 

"Thai's the Stalin wagon 
for rae. Goodbye! I wish 
lUinqt cauJd turn Mil hr-llrr 
than they look now. 1 111 
sorry!" . 

The nation wagon taking 
Felicity away to catch her 
train leh the courtyard just 
two minutes be hue Pnce 
drove in by the farm road. 
The tower dock was just 
chiming five. In one and a 
hall hours the jtudenti would 
be dispersing. Let them, ai all 
costs, get off in pea"- p ™ 
parted carefully in the 
obscurity under the archway, 
where they could not be seen 
from the windows. 



Jjl;CiEN awoke 
from a wretched and uneasy 
doze and sured round wildly 
tu find the familiar and un- 
welcome apparition of Folly- 
mead enclosing him. 

,4 Why have yon brought 
me here? M he demanded : 
roused and resentful- "I 
thought we were k qu1 S *o 
police station at Cutner- 
bourne." 

"1 don't remember that wc 
mentioned exactly where we 
were going. Inspector Felse 
has been working from 
here, and this is where we 
shall find him. 1 ' Rapier got 
out of the back scat, climbed 
tile back si airs, and let him- 
self into the warden's office. 

George looted up from the 
report he was compiling 
"Well, how did it go?" 

"No trouble/' said Rapier, 
complacently. "He's below in 
the c.ar.' J He laid his note- 
book on the desk, and flicked 
through the close pages of 
shorthand. "There you are! 
He i misted on making a 
statement, I'll send it up to 
you as soon as I can get ir 
typed. He 1 * made a full con- 
fession." 

"Ah," said George, "Yes, 
I thought he might." 

"He says Arundale 
attacked him, and he killed 
him in self-defence, You 
won 1 1 have any trouble; he's 
hiied in all the details and 
they ail fit." 

a Gh, yes, I quite thought 
he'd make a good job of il. 
And what about Mrs. A run- 
dale'' 

"She had nothing lo do 
with it. I will say that for 
him, he went oul of His v»ay 
to make that clear. He hardly 
knew her Oh, he's made your 
case for you. 1 ' 

"All right," said George, 
"bring him up." 

. , . Luc i en entered the 
warden's office, and me door 
was closed quietly behind 
him 

George rose from behind 
the desk. "Sit down, Mr. 
Gait. You must have made 
very good time. J was reck* 
onine on this final concert 
being over, or nearly over, by 
the lime vou arrived." 

ft was like coming into a 
familiar room which had been 
emptied of its fumimre, and 
wai no longer familiar. All 
the echoes were wrung, all 
the tones distorted so acutely 
that Lucien felt his balance 
affected. Even in the ear he 
had had ihin feeling of du- 
orientatkm, but now it went 
over him as acutely as panic, 
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and left him nick and fright- 
ened He hiid made a detailed 
statement admit ling his re- 
sponsibility for the death of 
AmndaJc. Why warn l be 
mLdrr arrest f He gripped the 
back of the rhair dial was 
olfered him, and stood taut 
and distrustful, his eye* inv- 
ing the ro^m. 

l, | dm"* understand. Why 
did I have to come back 
perc* I haven't made any 
trout V for your men, I've 
co-ofc^*tcd as well as I on, 
So why . . ?" 

"Sit down," uid George. 

It wWl wnrth urguing 
about; Lucien fiat, GfltttgB 
came round the desk and sat 
on the front enmer, looking 
his capture over with interejL 
Black as a gipsy, strung fine 
as a viiilin, a slender, dark, 
wild creature, \sith arTOganl 
eyes shadowed now by grief 
and fear, and hypersensitive^ 
proud mouth that was ready 
to curt even at this moment. 
Like his pictures, but even 
more tike ihc picture hi a 
friends and enemies had buill 
up of him for the rjEMfi who 
had never set eyes on him 
until now. 

"f've made a statement/' 
said Lucien. "It should cleat 
up everything for you. I 
don't know what more you 
want.'* 

"Then Til tell you. T want 
another hour and a half of 
apparent normality here. 
After I bat we ran be U 
businesslike a* you please." 
He saw the tired eyes ques- 
tiou doubtfully, and smiled 

"Mr. Gait. 1 believe you'll 
have a certain sympathy with 
iiur concern for thii place, 
It may not be perfect, what 
it does may not go very far, 
or be very profound. But with 
all that, it is a pretty remark- 
able institution. It brings 
music, what'* more* know- 
ledge and desire of music, to 
people who've perhaps never 
really experienced it before, 
Tf its appeal fell off as the 
resell of a scandal, it might 
be Ml led for good, acid that 
would be a real loss. There's 
going to be publicity; in- 
quest and trial can't be 
avoided. There'* going to be 
a Iwd period; but if we ran 
minim lie the effect as much 
as possible. Folly xnead may 
survive. So lei's at least wail 
until the house i* empty to- 
night before we start talk inn 
in terms of guilt and arrests.." 

After a brief and dubious 
silence Lucien said slowly: 
"I'm not sure what it is you 
want of me." 

"I want you to give me 
your word not to try to fret 
away, just to wait and behave 
normally until the party has 
left" 

Lucien tnoimened his Up*. 
His eyes kindled suddenly into 
a sbghrty feveriih glitter. 
"This is a straightforward 
concert for the finish?" 

"Yes. Until half pa*l six. 
Then they all go horne. M 
Liri taking part?" 

"Vtis. I -iriS taking parL" 

He thought of her head 
bent over the guitar, and 'of 
the voice aching! y pure and 
clear and passionate. He 
thought of a fulure blank 
with confinement and soli- 
tude, where the voice could 
not penetrate. 

"II you'll let me sit in 
on this concert, all right, I 
give you my word I won't 
cause you any trouble." 

He didn't believe there 
wimld be a»jy response to that 
offer. But Inspector Felse had 
gut to his fret briskly, and 
swept his papers into a 
drawer. 

"Agreed, if ynu don't mind 
my company. And in that 
case we'd better go in, hadn't 
we? They'll be starting any 
minute-"' 

The lights were already 
dimmed, thr hum of voices 
was becoming muted and ex- 
pectant. For once Profesror 
Penrose came a little late oj 
his place, but for that the 
program Would have begun. 
Liri was gaxing beyond thr 
last rank pf chairs in the 
shadow, when the opening nf 
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the door caused her ti> 
shorten her sighu- And the 
person who came iti was 
Lurien. 

Her heart turned in her t 
even before she saw George 
Felse follow him into the 
mom and rdge along afiei 
him behind the audience, to 
a seat against the wall. So 
Lhrv had him. after all. lie 
wasn't used to running from 
things and he hadn'i run fast 
ttMMtghj and now they had 
him, She fell the walls clos- 
ing in on her, loo. 

And yet if he waj under 
arrest, what wa* he doing 
here? There seemed in be no 
constraint upon him, even if 
the inspector had c omc i n 
whh him. They sat there like 
any other two members of 
the audience, she even iaw 
i hem exchange a few wordhk 
wilh every appearance of nor- 
mality. What wa_i happening? 

A hand jogged her arm. 
The professor's insinuating 
voice begged her wtnningJy: 
"Your legs are younger than 
mine, lass. Run and fetch my 
iirtiebook for mc + will you? 
I went and left it in the war- 
den' I office before tea. and 
f orgs it to collect il again/' 

His notebook was a joke 
by that time. He couldn't talk 
without it open before him, 
and yet he had never been 
known to consult it 

"You've never needed it 
yet." protested Liri. her eyes 
climiinic to thr difliant pair 
at the back of the room, lost 
now in an even dimmer 
light "You're not likely to 
start tonight." 

"There has to be a first 
time Tor evejytbing. Go on, 
now, like a good girl." 

And she went, impatiently 



met Audrey Arundale. The 
our thing t ^ ilt Nud been his 
father > And yet here it buns 
rfjund ihe neck of the 16- 
year-old Audrey, how many 
years ago, how many worldi 
away? 

Now she did understand. 
Intuitively, without need of 
details or evidence, she under- 
stood everything. Yes, even 
why Lu 'ien wa* si' ling there 
among the audience in the 
drawing- room, under no 
restraint, though he surely eit^ 

Iiected arrest altcrwardi. Liri 
:new better. She knew what 
wan going to happen after- 
wards. 

She caught up i he porl- 
foU I and dipped from the 
n>un. to run like a wild thing 
Through the silent libraries, 
and along the corridors to the 
warden's private quarters. But 
there was no one there^ The 
lights we tv nut and the rooms 
deserted. Too latr now to 
make any amends, too l&ic to 
Icok for Audrry, too late to 
warn Uer. 

She went hack to ihe 
yetlow drawing-room, bacJ to 
her place on the dais. She 
g.iv, the professor his notes. 
Liri raised her eyes and 
locked carefulJy over the 
array of attentive laces. The 
professor was talking about 
the summing-up of all that 
thev had experienced to- 
KeiLcr. the relationship of 
fa lk- music to the wider and 
deeper field of music ilseJL 
.Presently the Rossignol twins 
were singing, two angeitc 
voices, rerie and sweet. 

The most distant of the 
long windows, down there at 
the back of the room, stood; 
ajar. A while ago they had 
all been closed. The last chair 
at the end ol I hat row, cer- 



out so much as reaching a 
hand to her. Whatever her 
own wrongs^ she owed Audrey 
that and more. She wai in- 
debted to her for a world, 
and «he could make AO little, 
repayment now, 

Liri folded her hands on 
heT guitar and waited. She 
knew now what she had to 
do. 

Past six o'clock. The dark- 
ness was purplish, thundery, 
the air still as before a storm. 

"And now for Liri, 1 ' Pro- 
fessor Penrose !aid final ly. 
"She promised to sing uj 
The Qur*n : s Maries' in the 
full tent, which is by WftV of 
being a marathon perform- 
ance. But now she's whiiper- 
ing in my ear that she'd like 
U> change her choice. So 1 II 
leave any introductions to 
Liri." 

"1 thought" she said e 
clearly and quietly, "that 
everyone knows the story of 
Mary Hamilton, and there 
are so many fine stories ihat 
very few people know. 1 warn 
you, this i» a marathon per- 
fatmanfA mo. but I hope you 
won't find it dull. I'd like to 
sing the ballad of 'Gil Mor- 
rice." Anybody know it?" 

Thank goodness, nobody 
did. She knew the proud, pro- 
prietary emanations of those 
who find themselves one op 
on the rest, and here there 
vt*% nothing like that, only 
pleased expectancy, 

J *Here goes, then, "Gfl 
Morricc/ " 

The guitar uttered one 
shuddering chord, and that 
was all- She began in the 
story- teller's level. 1 1 lung 
voice: 

"Gil Morrice was an Erie's 

■son, 

His name it waxed wide; 
It was not lor hia great riches 
Nor for his mickle pride T 
But it was for a lady gay 
That lived on Carron side." 
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hut obediently, Hashing to the 
doorway <md running along 
the corridor. Nothing now 
was quite real, so much of 
her mind labored" frenzicdly 
with this crisis she could not 
romprrhendL She pushed, open 
the door of the warden's 
office. ITic massive folder of 
the professor s notes lay on a 
walnut table near the win- 
'dow. She lurked it under her 
arm t and turned to the door 
again, and then as abruptly 
turned back and crossed to 
the desk. 

Would he leave anything. 
any onconeinered trifle, where 
she could find it and make 
sense of it? 

She put down her port- 
folio on the desk and began 
trying all the drawers one by 
one. but they were fast 
lacked. She should have 
guessed that. There was noth- 
ing here for her. 

But there was. Her eyes 
fell on it as she straightened 
up with a sigh from her use- 
less search. There it was. 
propped against Arundale's 
rack of reference books, ihe 
half-plate photograph of a 
young girl in a white party- 
dress She hid never seen the 
living fare joyous like thii, 
but stir knew it at once, 
as she knew the little silver 
disc that hung round the 
girl's neck on a thin chain. 

Lucien's medal, the one he 
bad worn ever rime she had 
known him, lonjf t>efure he 



lainly empty then, was occu- 
pied now. Someone had come 
m hy the window and moved 
the chair aside into the em- 
brasure, drawing a fold of 
Lhe heavy curtains round it 
to screen her from at least 
half the room. A dead black 
dregs T the sheen of pale, piled 
hair. 

Edward Arundale's widow, 
still chatelaine of FoLlymead, 
had come to the final con- 
cert They were there in the 
same room together, there 
was only about 15 yards of 
air between then), and yet 
they coutd not communicate. 

Or was there (till a way? 
That curious conversation 
with Felicity had started a 
tune running in Liri's bead, 
and it would not be quieted. 
1 1 plagued her with reminders 
of the rogue page who tossed 
just such an apple of discord 
in amung Lord Barnard's 
household "where they were 
sat at meat." The verses 
ranged through her head, in 
the light of what she had 
just learned, with a new and 
terrifying aptness. 

Tf thev talked to her, they 
could talk to another person, 
the only one except George 
Felse and Lucien Gait who 
knew the whole story and 
would recognise only loo well 
the full implications. She 
might still misunderstand, but 
that had to be risked. Lifj 
could not leave her to Step 
over the edge of the pit with' 



Though it be to your eoit, 
Since- you by m c will not be 

warncdj 
In it ye shall find frou. 
And since I must your 

errand run 
So sore against my will,, 
I'll make a vow, and keep it 

true, 

!t shall be done for ill." 

The guitar came crashing 
in now wilh the dark themes 
of the page's hate and love* 
mid the rapid, rushing narra- 
tive of his tide to Lord Bat_ 
nard's castle. He swam the 
river and leaped the wall, and 
bunt in upon the household 
at table. She bad them in her 
hand T and the instrument 
tang for her, passionate and 
enraged. Oh, let her under- 
stand what's coming before 
he does. All 1 want il thai 
she should have lime to get 
her armor on, and be ready 
for him. 

The page was in the hall 
now striding in upon the 
assembled company. The 
voice sang full and clear; 
"Hail, hail, my gentle site 

and dame, 
My message will not wait 
Dame, ye maun to the food 

greenwood 
Before that it be late. 
See. there's your sign, a 

silken sark. 
Your own hand sewed the 

sleeve. 

You must go speak with Gil 

Morrice, 
Ask no bold baron's leave, 
The lady stamped with htr 

foot 

And winked with her ee> 

It's surety to my bower 
woman, 

It ne'er could be to me. 

I brought it to Lord Bar- 
nard's lady. 

I trow that yon are ihe. 

Then up and spake the bold 
baron, 

An angry man was he. 
He's thrust the table with his 
foot, 

So has he with his knee* 
Till silver cup and mazer 
dish 

In flinders he gar*d flee. 

Go bring a robe for your 

clothing 
That bangs upon the pin, 
And TU go to the good 

greenwood 
And speak with you Ion* 



So much lor the introditc- 
lion, and straight into (he 
story. The guitar took up a 
thin, fine line of melody, low 
beneath the clear voice, that 
had as y c1 nD passion in it, 
but remained a storyteller, un- 
involved, unwrung: 
"Where shall I find a bonny 

boy 

That will win hose and shoon, 

That will go to Lord Bar- 
nard's hall 

And bid his lady come? 

And ytni must run iny errand, 
Willie, 

And you may run with pride- 
When other boys gae on their 
feet 

On horseback ye than ride. 
Oh, no, no, no, my master 
dear, 

T d arena for my life, 

fll not go to the bold baron's 

For lo tryst forth his wife. 14 

A stillness began lo bud 
in the centre taf the audience. 
A little mure and she would 
know she had them; but 
whether she had Audrey 
she had no way of knowing. 
"Ffaste, haste, I say, go to 

the hall, 
Bid her come here wilh 

speed. 

If ye refuse my high com- 
mand 

I'll gar your body bleed. 
Yes, I will gu your black 
errand. 



Until this moment she had 
not been able to raise her 
head and rest, letting the 
guitar speak for her again, 
Now it sang sofdy> ufl- 
alarmed, and she cast one 
urgent glance toward where 
Audrey sat beside the open 
window. There was a tension 
there, something braced and 
ready and wild T lo which her 
own heart rose with answer- 
ing passion. There was to 
lit lie time. 



Ihe ryJvatl 
song bad been prolonged 
enough, and here came the 
ultimate test of her powers, 
the key verse that must reach 
Audrey before the rest bad 
time to aim at understand;- 
ing: 

"Gil Morrice sat in gt»d 
greenwood, 

fie whistled and he sang 

it 

Il had dawned ***pou 
George already that for some 
reason of her own Liri was 
retelling the whole story of 
what had happened here. 
This j?irl was marvellous. 
Listen to her now, the voice 
light and careless again, and 
yet with an indescribable 
overtone of premonition and 
doom: 

"Oh, what mean all these folk 

corning? 
My mother tarries Lang. 
The baron came to the green- 

wood 

Wiih mirkle dole and cant, 
And there he first spied Gil 

Morrice, 
Combing his yellow hair . . * 
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■11* word bad pttwd 
Crattir by as ^ d btrn 
S to da But suddenly 
™ it dipped *wav from bun 

What did she knrw. and 
what was she *hqut ? How 
ZM »be know? Th« 
cyU Jdn'i Ik accidental, it 
couldn't be purpo^cis, and 
it tiiuldn't be wamiin. What 
Lin Pahner did was con- 
sidered and meant. 

He cast a quick glance 
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pyvmd into every corner 



thr rtKW, but everywhere tbc 
tewion held. She had tbera 

in her hand- 
"No wonder, no wonder, Gil 

Morric*, 
My lady loved thee wccl. 
Yet ne'er the lew now, Gi] 

Morrice, 
For all thy great bcautic.-, 
Vo'lJ rue the day ye e'er were 
bortu 

That head shall go with me. 

For a few moment* «hc let 
the guitar brood and threaten, 
And looked down the rrmm. 
Inspector FcJjw was silting 
forward, braced and aware. 
Beside him Lucicn was ihad- 
owcd> and very a till; there 
was no way of knowing, with 
kU her knowledge of him, 
what he wan going through 
now. After alJ, it wa* not 
i.m ien ihe wai trying to 
reach - 

Bui there was a movement 
now in the folds of the half- 
drawn curtain at the Ian 
window where Audrey tat. 
Saltly *he got up Iroin her 
place, and softly, softly, with 
infinite caution, the tupped 
back step by lilcm step frt*n 
her chair, toward the un- 
latched window. She bad 
understood. 

Now cover her, whatever 
happeni. Don't let any of 
them look round, don't loose 
(heir sense* for an instant 
Cry out now and cover her 
with the *Ttely shriek of 
nairdcr: 

"Now he has drawn his trusty 
brand 

And whatt it on a n(one r 
And through Gil Mortice's 

fair bodie 
Has the cauld iron gone. 
And he has taVn Gil Mor- 

rjce't head 
And set it on a apcar T 
The meanest inan in all his 

train 

Hai Rotten that hedd to bear. 
The lady *at on castle wall 
Beheld both dale and down.. 
And there she saw Gil Mor- 

ricc'i head 
Come trailing to the town." 

The clamor of violence died 
into the threnody of death. 
The guitar keened, and the 
twee extended itself in In the 
lang, fatal declamation of that 
which can never be put right 
again. The tension, instead of 
relaxing wound itself ever 
tighter. The singer's face was 
nused to look over the heads 
of her audience. The lady was 
at the window, casing it 
silently open> melting into the 
outer air. 

And this might welt have 
been her voire, if things had 
gone differently: 
Tar better I love that bloodie 

head. 

But and that golden hair. 
Than Lord Barnard and all 

hit lands, 
As tliey lie here and there. 
1 Was once as full of Gil 

Morrice 
As the hip ts of the stane. 
1 got yc in my father's house 
"ilh mkkhr sin and shame 

To the but moment Audrey 
kept her face turned lowanl 
the ringer; and as she slipped 
back through the window the 
two women who loved l,ui ien 
exchanged one first, but 
Rlanre of full understanding 
and acceptance thai paid off 
all the debts between them. 

The spellbinding voice 
•oared to cover the mument 
« departure: 

"T brought thee tip in good 

greenwood 
Under the frost and rain 
. Audrey was gone, lost to 
»<gbi At onee, across the blind 
«td of the terrace and down 
stetM. 
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George felt the hoy beside 
him strung tight to breaking 
jmjIjil He saw the bright lines 
of Liri's fate drawn silver- 
while in the light of the lamp 
or the dais, the huge eyes 
fixed and frantic Something 
was happening, and yei noth- 
ing was happening, not a 
movement anywhere in the 
room, she wouldn't let I hem 
move, that long, sirong hand 
of hers that plucked the 
strings was manipulating them 
all like marionettes. 
"Oft have I by the cradle sat 
And fondly seen thee sleep, 
But nnw I go about thy bier 
The salt tears for to weep 

In the r hanging tempera- 
ture of the evening^ the nor- 
mal small dusk wind arose T 
as suddenly as was its hahil 
here- It took the unlatched 
window and swung it wide 
against the curtain, seized the 
folds, and set them swinging. 

George heard and felt the 
abrupt, cold whi*|Hrr from 
the outer wortd. He came, to 
his feet with a leap, hinged 
silently along ilie wall, and 
whisked round the curtain to 
the open window, now swing- 
ing fitfully in the fresh cur- 
rents of air. Far down the 
iJ'jpr of grass he saw the fan- 
head receding. The curtain 
shook, and he, too, was gone, 



She' r*isrd ihr volume and 
pmsikjQ of her instrument to 
a crlsif of anguish, improvis- 
ing in a galloping rhapsody 
thai bore the fortuntes of 
Lurd Barnard and his lady 
and Gil Morrice racing to 
ruin togclher The threnody 
sobbed away beneath her 
fingers, and died on a mrre 
breath, one muled quiver of 
a single string. 

The silence came down on 
her stunningly. It seemed to 
last for a long time, while 
she could hardly breath e or 
stir for weakness; and then 
a sigh like a gust of wind 
went through ihe room, and 
they were all on their feet 
roaring and clapping to- 
gether, and Profesjior Penrose 
had his old arm round her 
shoulders and was shaking 
her in a joyful embrace, 
while out uf the contortion 
of her mouth that passed for 
a smile she was howling at 
hito over and over, under 
cover of the din: 

u Get them away, quickly? 
Get them out of here . . gel 
them out . . . GET THEM 
OUT!" 

After they were gone, with 
ail that merry racket of cars 
and voices and horns, and 
some of them still singing — 
the bouse was awesomely 
quiet. 




"Don't tell me you're truly, honestly game to 
WEAR nr 



down the step* and after her 
in a soundless run. And 
Lucicn, the thread of his pas- 
sionate concentration broken 
by the sudden movement be- 
side him, came out of his 
dream to the sharper personal 
pain* of the real world. 

She saw him rise, and felt 
the belated shock of know* 
ledge and realisation sear 
through him: but there was 
nothing she could do, as he 
groped hia way blindly after 
George, except sing on to the 
end, cover the very slight dis- 
turbance, and make those few 
who had noticed it forget it 
bad ever been. 

"Oh, belter I love my Gil 

Morrice 
Than all my kith and kin. 
Away^ away, ye ill woman, 
And an ill death may ye dee. 
Had I but known he'd been 

your son, 
He'd ne'er been slain for me " 
Five minutes more. t\t pre- 
serve the integrity of thr 
cnursr h and nobody. Certainly 
not the professor, would 
dream of filling in with some- 
thing smaller alter thb mon- 
strous Oerformance. Lin 
knew her worth. But don"t 
let them go yet, hold thnn 
fast, keep them from look- 
ing out of the windnw* yet, 
lie their feet from following. 
She didn't know what she had 
done, but she knew there 
must be no interference with 
it now, no well- meaning on- 
lookers, no witnesses to tell 
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Liri sat in a deep chair in 
the gallery, her eyes half- 
closed, exhaustion covering 
her like a second skin. Dark- 
ness crept in upon her, and 
was welcomed. Shr seemed to 
have been there alone for so 
long that it was strange to 
hear a movement in the room 
with her. 

H tCk only me. It's all 
right," said Tosia simply. 

It mutt have been nearly 
8 o'clock when they heard 
the first footstep* crossing 
the terrace. Two peuple, the 
second closely following the 
first, but never touching him 
A hand reached over an ob- 
livious shoulder to the light- 
switches at the end of the 
gallery, hesitated, and chose 
the single lamp that made 
only a faint pool of radiance 
in a corner of the twilit room. 
Nobody said anything: but 
Dominic caught Tnssn's eye, 
and Tossa rose softly and 
lapped past I.utritn Gait, whn 
neither saw nor heard her. 
Dominic took her hand, and 
drew her away with him. and 
Ludrit and Liis wrre left to- 
gether. 

His eyes I'amc to life in 
the shocked grey mask of his 
fate Hr walked into her 
arms without a word, and 
wilhotit a word she opened 
them to biin- 

He slid to his knees at her 
fecl< and nhe held him on her 
heart, along with the chill 
and the dank smelt ol the 
river: and she knew where 
Audrey had gone. 



"T ml led to her," he said 
presently, in a voice drained 
and weary. **She was on the* 
parapet I wanted tit tpN her 
that we . . . thai you and I 
. that we didn '( '.are. thai 
it didn't matter any mnre 

"It wouldn't have been any 
good." said Liri "It did mat- 
ter to her.'* 

The ambulance Ivid COttM 
and gonr Henry Marshall 
had had a fire ht for them 
in Ihe small library, and left 
the handful nf them theTe 
together in the huge and 
silent house. Lucicn had 
bathed and r hanged, and put 
on again, with his fresh 
clothes, a drained and lan- 
guid calm. Liri sat niross 
the hearth frnm him and 
watched him steadily. 

"She never had a choice, 
being the person ihe was," 
Lucten was saying "If my 
father hadn't been killed . . . n 

"You do know about your 
father?" George asked. 

"Do you?" challenged 
Lucicn, jealously. 

"I knew the Gaits re- 
registered you as theirs when 
you were rmly a few monthi 
old, presumably as soon as 
the adoption proceedings 
were completed. f T m reason- 
ably sure that your real 
father mini have been one 
of the Ceech pilots who werr 
stationed at Auchtcrarue 
during the war I guess thai 
he rnusr have been killed in 
action in 1942 But adop- 
tion certificates carry only 
the christian na>nes given 
to the child and the name 
of the adoptive parent, His 
name 1 don't yet know. I 
shall get it eventually, either 
from Somerset House or 
from the Service records, But 
that's unnecessary now," said 
George gently. ll You tell 
me." 

"His name was Vaclav 
Havelka. I know, because 
she told me about him. Vac- 
lav is the same name we call 
Wenceslas. That's why he 
gave her his medal. He 
hadn't anything else to give 
her, Hr was 20 years old and 
she was nearly J 7, and they 
met a I some innocent local 
hunfight when her school was 
up there in Scotland 

"Tli r re wasn't a hope for 
them. Her people were set on 
her getting into noriety and 
marrying a lord, or something, 
Dot a refugee flier with no 
money and no home. So she 
did tnc one thing really of 
her own that die ever did: 
she gave herself to him. May- 
be she hoped to force her 
parents' hands, but it never 
came to that, because fny 
father was shot down six 
months before f was born. 
After thai, she didn't pul up 
much of a fight for me. 

"Site let them hide away 
somewhere to have me on 
the quiet, and then she let 
me go for adoption, but she 
insiitcd on meriing the Galti 
before she'd sign. After the 
war they married her off to 
Aruridalc. Ynu know how hr 
first met her? He gave away 
the pn'/.es at her school 
speech day, the last year she 
was there. It must have been 
only a few weeks before my 
father was killed/' 

Liri was frowning over 3 
purehng memory. "What 1 
don't understand is that Mr. 
Arundale practically told me 
that his wife couldn*t haw 
children. 1 * 

"Can you imagine a man 
like Arundale being open to 
the idea that the fault might 
possibly he in him *'* 

"And how," asked George, 
reluming gently to the matter 
in hand, "did you come to 
meet your mother again?" 

"It was at a party the 
recording enmpany gave, 
about six weeks ago," Lucfen 
turned hii face aside for a 
moment, wrung bv ihe realisa- 
tion of how short a while they 

To page SO 



THE QUIET HOUSE 

Ali day the house h silent, quiet; 

Bereft of morning's cheerful riot 

Of running feci and hasty laughter 

And youthful voices catling otter, 

H sighs, and settles down to wait 

Returning clatter at the gate — 

The children coming home horn school, 

Young copfires freed from desk and stool, 

All day to household tasks I tend. 
Assisted by a smalt grey friend , 
My tabby cat t who follows me 
And watches things I cannot see; 
She cods and purrs and blissful stands, 
Caressed by gentle ghostly hands, 
Or, growling /ow r her eyes of jade 
Face phantom perils, unafraid. 

All day they walk their wonted ways, 
The friendly ghosts of other days, 
Unseen, unheard — they're there, I know; 
Only wise tabby sees them though. 
The clock ticks loud, persistent sound 
Amid the hash that wraps us round, 
It nibbles tike a gnawing mouse 
The silence of the quiet house. 

— BERNICE E. SUTTON 
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S»? CANCER 

JUNE SJ-JTJI Y S2 
* Lucky mimber this #e*k_ J. 
G&mbluiff calorji, btuo, Ktt-y. 
Lucky day*. i'lindAjr. T u e-s-d ny 



Is 
* 

i 

k 
| 

* 

t~^~ VIRGO 

-k Aire;, ss-bept, a 

* Luck? number this week. B. 
QftnibLUlK «Oittm. green, btnr 
Lucky <t*Y£. Friday. «*t, 



*• t era race II — the at*r« this 
ChriclniA.i WEftle nrr- not in & f«- 
tlpe mood, enjoy JW holidaya 
— but bo emeftil Yen could u*t 
edjry. jiuniT to wrany contlujiJonjs. - 
puke erratic dcclijonsi Jf 

* An upturns — the iti.Ta * 
ntp tnfljnt'j'rn'. t*o i.he fw-K'. tbM # 

IL'i & tcluon *jf rejaieni^t Thr^c ^ 

C;«"ld b* ieaJut ch'inHEi tn your 

Hie — tcrlmi>3 u pjirUHfl vitli *n - 

i±n:i e; or Irsend ^ 

* The Eu*S«! doc* net groove * 
this testive ur2£.ih.. nd Let Lite * 
watchir.-.rd itc "r*utJt>a." Go Jala * 
by b'] mr*nt. but be «tert Ut * 
tenflif/nj »ntj tr^UtJp ipnt.f. UrL- » 
rimc.-ii*l m«.tter» %r# prluWy. 4 



» Mo doubt your eirotloml side j 
n sUiucd wJth trie mdvcuL ot j 
OhrkJttmn.1 — but ><Mi f lt havr Id j 
be omrprul Jaifit the rune, Be , 
CSIltlOUa tr»vcllin|f A menUl mli- 
cup could prove unluclcy, 



1^ S-EO 

jiflUY si-Atin. 
4 Lucky nurttbef tnm week, if. 
Qftinbhng co'.oxi, trlcylai^i 
Lieky Oayjt, Wed., Thursd»v. 



* You il lnvc lo w*tdi that LTO J 
urtrc put on 1 bunvptr xhom lor ' 
CtarlRtmas. he-aium flnnncc* and i 
the ilihicr siat of )Uw are under 3 
LrouhUng stars I^whiiPH, too. ft ] 
partlnt "J 



-fc LIBRA 

SETT, 24 CCT. W 
* Lneky number this week. 6 
QimbHng rotors, tlilAc. tfrey, 
Lucky days. Sunday. TtiMday. 

j jk>J> SCORPJO 

-St fSi 

t 



OCT, Li. NOV. is 
* Lucky numtte fnia wtek, L 
QiTTjliJlUR euloTA, oranea, Hart 
Lucky dft.». Thur«t*y H JSaJ., 



& SAGITTARIUS 

NOV. a*-PEC SI 

* Lucky Ouitit:er Hit;, week, 1. 
Qambjim colors, ureen. bruvti. 
Lucky days. Wei.. Saturday 

DEC. 13-JAN. XO 

* Lucky number LhJn rock. 5 
QambUttf? BJiOt*. red, eoiO 
LutIlv days. Sunday, Tucuday 



* rhflstmaa or not. the hOftvimfi 5 
a.r« carry stiff »ft * w » r * IW 1 lh e 3 
etfcctit cJuld rrnHc*ry *tt,rr yaut . 
pM-E-anul lit* — aUddtn Tfrfi^nvalt 
de*P-sefttod chuvftcE Bept 
bracket li hardest b.[{. ^ ' 

t> You will «\Ji>y a ihrtULn« 3 
OhrtKtmiT — prrhuna. a trifle too 1 
f«lll:W The stMT» an? at. lofflrer^ 5 
hesds. so r>n}oy fettivlty. but be- ) 
varc of MTIltlc LhmKinE. An uri- 3 
exported limrt Lrip Ik millCAterf ) 

* Astrutof^rJ like to tHI Of \ 
bappy ^i*p*>en1nci — eapecjnUy , 
about the ChrlBl-ma* aeaion— bu: . 
thn zodiac is full of AUlfe. Aoy- 
h«f, fcorpiae aie rc*'iM.|c S_nh>y 
yournpLF, but beware UpwdH. 



* Your number-onr Ci etc end* ! 
m Drf-Bork* You rould h«vc ' 
miner cxcilOatftiA tn pe^^.D^aJ Itte, i 
projoctt launch will h»ve : 
lock^t-hke b^lUJ^r)^'^ and sudden ; 
demise Ooat be Loo icnpubtve, 



CAPRICORN 



AQUARIUS 



i ^ jak ii-rui it 

X * Ltlfky tl^imurr LlUs *'frMc 3 
X 0 am burn: eotor», blact wbtte 
^ Lucky d*y;t. Friday. Gundny. 



The heive-v* are puttlrj on a , 
flrewcrrl* dlsplfrj that meann 

roufUi JtfUHK — AE Lb mi Ch ne*l , 

a'eefc .%iniLreri d-owf: Il'i *n MCSt- 3 

for Chris ^rcia.v but uae CKuttun. , 

ft-rain atii]H up*tl fnur Judirmrnt. | 

p Al though Chrutmaa Da> U J 

tree from turbulenc* it could 1 

«ufTftr * hamrovTir fr»in tjit 1 

erwt»c day before so enjor the j 
celebrations, but bewarr 
with friend or Csmiljr. 



* Vour rt»jry-*oltU( temperamcK T 

wjH be cubjeot Lo stress. Therr T 

Could be u nexpec* e j hapupnlno T 

to carer r and ctarurt Hair k * 

Merrr Chrlmmav, but Dft ready * 

for a littilr uptieaval * 

X I The Aaalralla* Woan't We»fcly prraantt thU a«lroTa*lc*l * 
' latereat only, without aeerptluc any Jf 

"5 



J PISCES 

k FEIV W M SO 

J* Lucky number thin week. * 
qjamuiiTitf ooIoti, fneen, red, 
^ Lucky dayr Wed , Monday 

(Tha Aaiilraliaa Woan 
a &i*.Tj ai a femlnre at 
a rrn lh< 3ri',l(jiHiT whatercf f#r lh« »tatenaei\t« rtht«jnrd in 
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AUSTRALASIAN MIGRANTS 

P AUNTS nod 
RELATIVES ASSOCIATION 

G'fl f*t* mlrt-.-iH i i Far Nnr Yra' 
Maka yaw pCentj in ILurap* 

Van. Tall ^tiiu. 

U Sh»lt'^U<-r tTtrttll, : w 1 
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had had together, 'i wan sud 
dcrdy alone m a comw with this 
beautiful fashionable woman, and 
ihn, Bid to me: Tve been trying 
for age* lo mert you. T'm your 
mother." 

'"Thr. way shr said it, with a 
terrible kind of limplidity, sweep- 
ing everything thai didn't matter 
out of the way. She was very fond 
of Edward in a way. and very 
loyal, But lowng ... I dont ihink 
(he'd loved anyone or any tiling hut 
me since my father died." 

"And you?" naked George. 

"it Wju queer with me. Gritiog 
her back like thai, quite strange 
and beautiful, and stilt ytiting . . 
and i« lost, and to be pitied! 
Sometimes I didn't It now whether 
I was hex son, or her brother, or 
her lather. I knew I was her 
slave." 



BLACK IS THE COLOR OF 
MY TRUE LOVE'S HEART 



CONTINUED PAOM PAGE « 



Yes, of course, her adoration 
might well have disarmed Lucifer, 
pride and alt, grievance and all 
She had loved brr Oil Mortice 
better than att brr kith and kin; 
how could be help returning her 
devotion? 

"We had to meet sometimes, 
we couldn't help ourselves. We had 
do murh time to nujke up. But 
then there was Liri . , . Liri 
broke it off with me and I knew 
it was because of hex, but J 
couldn't explain, you see, it wasn T t 
only my secret. I had to talk to 
her. I had to. Because when Liri 
followed me here I saw the wasn't 
absolutely finished with me, I was 



sure I could net her back, but only 
by telling her the truth. And I 
couldn't do that, even in confi- 
dence, without my mother's con- 
sent." 

"So the message you sent by 
Felicity," said George, "was a 
crnuine message, after all?'* 

"Yes, but it wo* Arundale who 
came, with that murderous toy. 
All he wanted was to kill me, and 
he'd have done it, but then sud- 
denly she was I he re . , . She must 
have heard us right from Lhe gate, 
because she came running with 
the latch tn her hand, and hit 
out at him ltke fury, almost be- 
fore 1 realised she was there, And 



ALL THIS... 
AND 




Aluminium foil is the only kitchen wrap safe to use in the hottest oven 
and Quilted Comalco Alfoil will cook, wrap, cover, cap more economically than 
any other kitchen wrap you can buy. The use-again strength of Quilted 
Comalco Alfoil makes it the most versatile, useful kitchen wrap at any price, 
FREE RECIPE BOOK SS 6 ** 1 ^ u>r wr*N WHii fm *g®£ ' cabwnq m b^cu^ w.». wamm fthw send 




QUILIlD! brand COWAICO flLfOIL 



Page 50 



TRAPS IUICES, SEALS IN FLAVOUR, PREVENTS STOINE. CHOOSI FROM 1 WIDTHS, 12" AND EXTRA STRONG W ROUS. 



then he was on the ground, and 
it was all over. 

"She was totally dazed, but 
quite docile. It was up to nve. &he 
did whatever I told her. Ever since 
her heart broke, between my 
father and me, she's alwayi do*, 
what people told her r what they 
expected of her. When she'd gone 
I tried to bring him round, but 
Hr was no good. I knew he wai 
dead, I threw htm into the river 
and the sword-stick and the lakh 
after him_ And I sneaked up to 
the yard and took hi* car and 
ran for it. 

"I thought I was taking the 
whole load of guilt away with me 
and she'd be all right. How did 
you know? Why were you jqre it 
wasn't me? 1 ' 

,L I knew the latch was still hi 
its place when Felicity left you. 
And whai did Arundale want with 
it? Like Lord Barnard, hr came 
with a sword- And he was between 
you and the gate, he and 40 yard* 
of ground. You'd never have had 
the slightest chance of getting w 
it. No, someone else, someone who 
followed him there, dragged that 
latch out of its wards.' 4 

George cast a 

summoning glance toward Toss* 
and Lkinunic. "Come on, I'd better 
get you two home before I go 
in and report/ 1 And to Lucien: 
,4 You're staying here overnight?" 

"Mr Marshall was kind enough 
to suggest it. J suppose we'll have 
lo slay within call until afier the 
inquest ?" 

"Probably, but we can talk 
about that tomorrow," 

' L I realise*" Luc ten said, "thai 
there must be a jrood case against 
m? as an accessory after the fact. 1 " 

• What fact?" George said drily. 
"There isn't going to be any 
primary prosecution; why should I 
go out of my way to hunt up sec- 
ondary charges? Much better juat 
get on with the business of living 
It may not always be easy, but its 
still worth the effort/' 

"Is it?" Lucien raised bruised 
ryes in a challenging stare. "What 
did she e v er get out of it? In her 
whole life she never had any real 
happiness." 

"You think not?*' said George- 
He walked suddenly to the door 
and out of the room, but in a few 
moments he was back with a half* 
plate photograph in hii hands He 
dropped it in Lucien a lap. 

"Here you arc, a jouventr for 
you, And you can add me to lhe 
crime-sheet — petty theft from 
Arundale's estate/' He watched 
thr flooding r.olor rise in the boy 1 * 
dark cheeks, and the warmth uf 
wonder rase the lired lines of 
his mouth. "Taken at that kit 
prize-giving, unless i miss ray 
guess. If I'm right, then be was 
still with her, and you were on 
your way. Maybe it didn't laM 
long, but believe me, she had k." 

Lucien looked down in a daw 
at the Audrey he had never seen 
before, with the bloom and the 
radiance and the spontaneity stfll 
on her, and caught at their height. 
If ever he doubted that he had 
been the child of luve, be had 
only to look at this, and be re- 
assured. And it was almott inevit- 
able that he should look up in 
suddenly enlarged understanding 
from Audrey to Liri, whose eyes 
had never left him. 

George wafted Tossa and Domi* 
nic nut of the room before him, 
and they went away and left tho#e 
two to come to terms with the 
past and the future in their own 
way. 

nnrniuic looked back from the 
rourlyard before he climbed intx* 
the car, and there were the hut 
two guests left over from Folly- 
mead 1 * folk-music weekend, framed 
in the softly lighted windows of the 
small Library on the first fbofj 
locked in each other** arms Their 
eyes were closed, and Lheir fnees 
were timeless, as though love had 
fallen on them as a new and coi-* 
mk experience, original and 
unique in the Tmtory of man. 
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3992.^5 tightly fitted, A-line Jmt 
with kimono ileem and 

bateau neckline, contrail band* on 
tfpwt Si*** 31, 12, 34, 36, 3«in 
bmt. Price 65 cenli includes 
portage. 

33*1 — Lo*e*y (fence drew wits 
»|f- or luee-mrfle trim, self- or 
contrast -piping, and belt. Siics 
31, 32, 34, 36in. bust. Price 70 
tents includes postage. 



PATTERNS 



4379— A line, hallo/ beach or 
play dress with turtle- n«k collar 
continuing wto tie at Back. Anlrle- 
and street -length versions in- 
cluded. Sires 31, 32, 3d. 36in, 
huit Price 65 cents includes 
postage. 

4304.— A- fine drcsi with oval 
neckline gathered info self -bond, 
cul-awoy armhales. Full lenglh 
caftan sleeves m pattern. Sizes 
32, 34, 36m, bust. Price 65 
cent] includes postage. 




MANDRAKE 

THE 

MAGiCiAN 




4537,— Seavi - Fitted pants dies* 
*rth or without bias colJar. 
S4«rv*1ess version with ntk-rock 
trfm included. Sixes 31, 32, 34, 
16, Hin bust. Price 75 cents 
includes postage. 



^227. — Easy to make burton 
through A im? sleeveless dress 
tor beach or street wear. 
Three - quarter - length cuffed 
steevei also to pattern, Six 
31, 32, 34, 36 r 3Sin butt. Price 
60 cents include! postage. 



BUTTERlCK PATTERNS ARE AVAILABLE AT LEADING STORES 



S»* roar order and peM note to; PATTERN SERVICE, P.O. BOX 4, CROYDON, HS.W. 2)32 
{NX readers: P.O. BOX 11-064, EllenJte, S.E6.) BE SURE TO STATE SIZE, 



Name_ 



ADDAEK 



THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 

ACROSS 

1. Tense or clergyman (6). 
4. Goose's inate ii n colored horse in 
retrospect (6). 

9. Flow over the Ugh(et (5). 

10. Scoffs at parts of the fence (5). 

1 L . Nought dwell far the tree (5). 

12. Give up a ad mark again (tij. 

15. Dieted (anajr,, 6). 

17, The sphere of the backward brother 

ffl. 

18. The effect of a queer rustic (6.1. 
20. Tolerates the small streams {6}. 

25, Tut foot on and peruse after tea. (5l. 
27. Face the battle line (5). 

26. Prepare the surface of dothing (5). 

29 Comes in (6). 

30 1 A printer's measure 
and mark a service 

Has '61. 




Solution Mill be published nest week, 
DOWN 
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lams:-- vuai* 

u g s & 1 

s i :a s s i i 

;a a f£ 3 I 

1 g Ii 3 0 

I S I u 1 I 13 

a o a ip a 

t iii] ; sTwxi T r =* "=a 



SoJuu-m uf la-si t%cek\ 
crossword. 



1 . Harass the nobleman around 
the street (6). 

2. Port delivered in words (4). 

3. Lo^ Nob (aoagr- T 6). 

fi. Concurred with an eager 

denire (6). 
6. Badly said on the platform 

(4). 

7 A rush around the street and 

rcpoted (li}. 
8. It is bad to live up (4). 
13. Nothing in the ship but a 

distress signal (3). 
H. A negative weight goes up 
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15. Dcclioe to flow back (3). 

16, To love also (3). 

18. Trump the French frill (6). 

19. The untidy refuse a portable 
couch 16}. 

2 1 . f )omiaatcd by free study 

w 

22. Flavor the main offspring 

23. Look up and down [4L 

24. Base measure (4). 

26. A badly constructed pier for 
a fairy (4). 
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